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TO THE NOBIL1- 


TIE AND ALL OTHER IN 
OFFICE, GOD GRANT EN- 


creaſe of wildome, with all things necel- 
farie ſor preſeruation of their eſtates, 


eAmen, 


of Mongft thewiſe(right Hono- 
15 rable) whoſe ſentences (for 
the molt part) tend cither to 
teachthe atraining of yertue 


>= thatwondertul and excellivic 
Philoſopherharh theſe words: The property of 
Temperance is to couetnothing which may be 
repented: notto exceedthe bands of nels 
and to keepe Deſire vnder the yoke of Reaſon. 
Which ſaying if it were ſo well knowne, as itis 
needfull; ſo well embraced, as is wiſhed; orſo 
ſurely fixed in inind,asit isprintedin his works : 
then certes many Chriſtians might by the inſtru- 


ion of an Ethnicke Philoſopher, ſhun great 


gerous perils. For to couet without 
conſideration, to paſle the meaſure of his de- 
A 2 gree, 


and dans 


or elchewing of vice, Plotimus Plotinu, 


Ouintus 


Cxrtin, 


Plutarchas, 
Linins. 


Polybins, 


The Epiflle Dedicatorie. 
grec,and toletwill run at randon,isthe only de- 
ſtruction ofall eſtates.Elſe how were it poſlible, 
ſo many learncd, politicke,wiſe, renowned,va- 
liant, and victorious perſonages, might euer 
haue come to ſuch vtrer decay?For example,we 
haue Alexander the Great, / x/ar, Pompey,Cyrus, 
Hannibal,%c. All which (by deſire of glorie)felt 
the reward of their immoderate and inſatiable 
luſts : for if Alexander had bin content with Ma- 
cedonie or not been puſt vp with pride after his 
triumphes,he had neuer been ſo miſerablie poi- 
ſoned. If {e/ar and Pompey had been ſatisfied 
with their victories, and had not fell to ciuill dil- 


ſenſion, the one had not been (laine in the Se- 


nate with daggers, nor the other abroad, by 
their friendsprocurement. It Cyr,4 had bin plca- 
ſed with all Perſta,& Media,and notthirſted for 
blood,he had neuer come to ſo infortunare a fal. 
So if Hannibalhad not ſo much delighted in glo- 
ry of warfare, his coſitry had neither fel inruine, 
nor he bin miſerably forced to poyton himſelfe. 
But you will ſay,defire of fame,gloric,renowne, 
and immortalitie(tro which all men well vjigh by 
nature are inclined, eſpecially thoſe which ex- 
cell or haue any ſingular gift of fortune or the 
bodice) moucd themrto ſuch dangerous, grear, 


and 


The Epiflle Dedicatoric, 
and hardy enterpriſes which muſt needs be cons 


feſled as an infallible veritie;ahdthereforel ſure-- 


ly. deeme thole Princes aboue ſpecified (conſi- 
deriugrheir fortunes, faine, and exploits) -had 
neper cometo ſuch end, but for want of tempe-- 
rance. And now ſith there-are three other Cardi- 
nal yertues whichare requiſit in him that ſhould 
beinauthoritie:thatis to lay, Prudence,luſtice, 
and Fortitude, ; which-ſo.wonderfully -adorne 


and beautificall eſtares(If'Temperancebe with! 


them adioynedgthatthey mouethe very enemies 


withadmirationto praiſethem)ſomy peraduen- - 


ture(asattection leads) will contmend one,ſome 


another: as. Ar:for /e the Prince;of P lyloſophers. eAriftor. 


namesPrudence, themather of vertues, but (7- Cicero. 
cerodefines her the knowledge of things whichi?r-dence. 


oughtto-bedeſired and followed;,and-alfo of 
them which ought;to be fled andeſchewed ; yet 
you ſhall findethar for want of;;: Temperance, 
ſome. whichwere coupred-yery: wile; fell into 
vondestall reproch/and jpfamic.Bugluſticethaz 
Iacompanable vertye, (asthp ancient Civilians 
ctine hex) isaperpoiualagdeonitantwilybich 
glueth ro cucrypan bits tight, y$5 ifſhee:be; non 
e#aſtanr,whichische gift.of Forutudeznorequal 


indifcrnjogright from wang wherginisPru- 
Sf | A} dence; 
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The Epiftle Dedicatorie. 
dence;nor vſe proportionin iudgement andſen- 
tence,which pertaineth to Temperance:ſhe can 
neuer be called equitie or iuſtice, but fraud, de- 
ceit, iniuſtice and iniuaie. And,to ſpeak of Forti- 

Fortitude, tude,which ( zcerodefineth,a conſiderate vnder- 

Greer?” takingotperils, and enduring of labours ;/ifhe 
whom we ſuppoſe ſtour, valiant, and of good 
courage, want Prudence,luſtice,or Temperance, 
he isnot counted wiſe; righteous and conſtant, 

' but ſorriſh,rude and deſperate. For Temperance 

Cicers, (faith Cicero) isof reaſon in luſt and other euill 

Temper@!%*: aflaults of the mind, aſure and moderate domi- 
nion andrule. This noble yertue is diuidedinto 
three parts,that is,Continencie,Clemencie,and 
Modeſty,which well obſcrued and kept(ifgrace 
be trothem adioyned)it is impoſſible for him that 
is endued with the aboue named vertues ceuerto 
fall into the infortunare ſnares of calamitie, or 
misfortune.But Ambition,which isimmoderate 
deſire of honor,rule,dominion, andſupetiority, 
(the very deftruQion of nobilitie and'common 
weales;as among theRomans; Sylla, Marius,Citr- 
bo,{ ins, Catiline; Pompey and Ceſar, are witneſs 

_ {65) hath brought great decay to our countrey; 
_* and'countrey-men, But I haue heere (Right 
Honorable) in this'booke only reproticd 1's 
I y 
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The Epiftle Dedicatorie. 
ly in thoſe which are heedleſle: Injury in ex- 
tortioners, raſhneſſe in venterers, treacheric 
intraytours, riot in rebels, and exceſle inſuch 
as ſupprefle nor ynruly affections. Now I truſt 
you will ſo thinke of it (although the ſtile de- 
ſcrue-notlike, commendation) as you thought 
of the otherpart. Which if you ſhall, I doubr 
not but it may pleaſure ſome ; if nor, yet giue 
occaſionto. others which can do better, cither 
to-amend: theſe, or to publiſh their owne. And 
thus wiſhing you Prudence to diſcerne what 
is mectfor your callings, Tuſtice in the admi- 
niftration of your funRions, Fortitude in the 
defence of your Countrey, and Temperance in 

moderation of all your affedtions, with en- 

creale'of honors, andeuerlaſting feliciry : 
* IbidyouinChriſtleſus farewell. At 
Winccham the 7.day of Decem. 
-, ©2*" Det. 1330. 
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other gratification for my paines, but a 
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THE YOVNGEST SONNE OÞ 
Bxvyrys/ AND-FIRST KING OF 
Albany (now called Scotland) was 
ſhine by king Humber, the 

,  Jeere before Chriſt, 

| 108 Fol Yor 
IT a $49: wn, 
BD Ih flattering Fortine lily could beguile 
| £4 Mee firſt, of Britainc Princes in this land : 
© And yetat firſt on mee didfiveetely ſmile, 
j Bchold mee here, that firſt in preſence ſtand, 

And when thou well my wounded corps haſt ſcand, 


Then ſhalt thou heare my hap to penne the ſame 
In ſtories called Albana&z#by name, 


Lay feare aſide,letnothing thee amaze, 
Ne haue deſpaire,ne ſcuſe the want of time : 
Leaue off on mee with fearefull lookes to gaze, 
Thy pen mayleruef6f ſich zrale as mine, 
Firſt I will tell thee 6f my fathers line, 

Then why heflyitg fromthe Latin land 

Did faile the feas and found theBriton ftrands 


AndlaftIminde torell thee of my ſelfe, 

My life and death,a Tragedy ſo true | 

As may appro your world is all but pelfe, 

Andpleaſures ſweere, whom ſorrowes aye enſue. 

Hereafter eke in order comes a crue, gs 
Which can declare,of worldly pleaſures vaine ,,.”..*.. 

Theprice weall haue bought, with FUSE DES 
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. King Albanaf. 


When Troy was ſackt,and brent,and could not ſand, | 


e/Eneas fled from thence, Anchiſes ſonne, 
And came at length to King Latinw land; 
He Turn {lew, Laxinia eke he wonne, 
After whoſe death, A/canm next his ſonne 
Was crowned King,and Sil; then his heire, 
Eſpouſed to a Latiue Lady faire, | 


By her had Siluiss ſhortly iflue eke, 

A goodly Prince,and Brutus was his name. 

But what ſhouldI of his misfortune ſpeake, 

For hunting,ashe minded firike the game, 

He ftrook his father,that beyond it came, 
The quarrell glaunſt,and through his tender fide 
It flew, where through the noble Slime dide, 


Lo thus by chance though princely Brut {lew 

His father Silui»s, fore againſt his will, 

Which came too ſoone,as he his arrow drew, 

Though he in chace the game,did mind to kill, 

Yet was he baniſht from his countrey ill, 
Commanded thither to returne no more, _ 
Except he would his life to loſe therefore. 


On this,to Greece Lord Brntus tooke his way, 

Where Troians were,by Grecians,captiues kept: 

Helenus was by Pirrh«s brought away 

From death of Troians,whom their friends bewepr, 

Yet he in Greece this while no buſines ſlept, 

 Butby his facts,and feates obtain'd ſuch fame, 
Seuen thouſand captiue Trojans to him came, 


Aſſarac#sanoble Grecian eke, 

Who by his mother came of Troian race, | 

Becauſe he ſaw himſelfe in Greece too weake, _ 

Came vnto him to aide himin this caſe, 

For of his brother he could finde no grace, 
Which wasa Greeke by both his parents ſides, 
His CafYes three the Troian Bratss guides, 


While 


_ as. 


King eAlbana#. 


While he to be their Captaine was content, 

Andas the Troians gathered to his band, 

Ambaſlage to the GrecianKing he ſent, 

For toentreate they might depart his land. 

Which when King Pardraſus did vnderſtand, 
An armie ſtraight he did therefore addreſle, 
On purpoſcall the Troians to ſuppreſle, 


So as King Pandraſusat _—_— towne 

Thought themin deſerts by, to circumuent, 

The Troians with three thouſand beate them.downe, 

Such fauour loe,them Ladie Fortunelent, 

By Mars his force,their raies and rancks he rent, 
And tooke the brother of the Grecian King, 
With others moe,as captiues home to bring. 


The takentowne from which the King was fled, 

Sir Brutzs with fixe hundred men did man, 

Ech priſoner vas vnto his keeper led 

To keepe in towne,the noble Troians wan : 

And into woods the Troiane gate him than 
Againe with his,hekept him there by night 
To quaile the Grecians if they came to fight, 


The King which cal'd to minde his former foile, 
His flight, and brother deare by Troians take, 
The towne he loſt, where Bruras gaue the ſpoile, 
He thought not ſo the field and fight forſake, 
But of his men a muſter new to make, 

And fo againe for to beficge the towne 

In hope reuenge,or winne his loſt renowne. 


Byni ght theambuſh, that his purpoſe knew, 
Came foorth from woods, whereas they waited by, 
The Troians all th'ynarmed Grecians ſlew, 


Wentthrough their campe,none could their force denie, 


Vnto the tent where Pardraſus did lie, | 
Whereas Lord Brutus tooke their King that night, 
A CN CES. 
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A King eAlbanaZ. 
7» This greatexploite ſo yiſely-wellatchiu'd, | © 
3» The Troiane viRtour did a countaile call; 
»» Whercin might be for their eſtate contriu'd 
»» By counſaile graue,the publike weale of all, 
»» Now tell (quoth he) what ranſome aske we ſhall? 
»» Or what will you forour auaile deuiſe?, | 
» To which Mempricius anſwer 


, 
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\ Icannot (Prntr:s) but commend thine a * 

In this,thou noble Captaine worthy praiſe : 

,, Which deemeſt well,it were an heinous fact, 
,, 1 abridge the Grecian king of vitall daies,! 
,, And that we ought by clemencietoraiſe 

,, Ourfametoskie,not by a ſauage guiſe; * 
,» Sith Godsand men both, cruelty deſpite. . 


F 


,z 1 he cauſe we fought,was for the freedome all 

,» Of Troians taken,we hauefreedome won, ' 
,, We haue our purpoſe, and their king withall, 

,, To whom of rigour nothing ought be done : 

2» Though hethe quarrell withvs firſtbegon, 

»» Andthough we owe the fall of Troyes requite, 
»» Yetletrcuenge thereof from gods tolight. - 


,, His ſubietsnow bewaile their proudepretence, 

,, And weapons laide aſide, for mercy crie : 

,, They all confeſle their plagues to come from thence, 
,» Where firſt from faith of Gods they ſeem'd to flie, 
,, Their Nobles dare not come the caſe to trie, 

zz Butcuen forpeace,with all their hearts, they ſue, 


,» Andmeeckely grant, whence alltheir miſchiefes grew. | 


,z The Princeſſe faire,his daughter,who ſurmounts 
,, For vertues rare,for beautie braue,and grace 
Both Helen fine,of whom they made accounts, 
,,Andall the reſt that come of Grecian race, 
,, She for her father ſues, bewaileshis caſe, 
2». Implores;defiresthy grace,and gods aboue, 
z» Whoſe woes may them and thee to mercy mouc, 


d,vraue and wiſe.” 0 


Some 
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,» Some Troians fayhe ſhow-P® en! cs 7-6 c 
+ From as or elſe . {laine he ſhould, 
,, And we heere bide, ke this miſliketh me, 

»» Nay rather while we ſtay keepe him in hold, 


» Orlet him payaranſomelarge of gold, 
” * Andhotfage giue,and homage do of right 


To thee, that wonſt the field by Martiall fight, 


27 


2» For kingdomesſake a captiue king to kill, 

»» Our names for aye with toule defame would brand ; 
» For vs in Greece to dwell were euen as ill, 

»» The force of Greece we cannor ſtill withſtand, 

»» Let vs therefore both crueltyaband, 

» Andprudent ſecke both gods and men to pleaſe 
»» Soſhall wefindgood lucke at land and ſeas. 


»» Orſith the Grecians will thee for to take 

»» The noble Ladie Iunogento wife, 

»» If thou ſopleaſe, lethim her dowrie make 

»» Of gold, ſhips, filuer, corne, for our reliefe, 

»» Andother things, whichare in Greciarife. 

»» Thatweſofraught may ſecke ſome deſert ſhore, 
» Wherethouand thine may raigne foreuermore. 


This pleaſ'd both Brurz and the Troians all, 
Who wil'd forthwith that Pandraſi« the King 
Should reuerently be brought into the hall, 
And preſent when they told him of this thing, 
'So griefe and ſorow great his heart did ſting, 
He could not ſhew by countenance or cheere 


That he itlik'd, but ſpake as you ſhall heare. 


»» Sith that the wrath of gods hathyeelded me, 

»» And cke my brother, captiuesto your hands, 

,» Tam contentto do as pleaſeth yee, 

»» You haue my realme, my life, my goods and lands, 

»» I muſt be needs content as Fortune ſtands. 

»» TIgiue my daughter, gold, and filuerfine, 

»» With whatfordowrieelſe you craue is mine, | | 
| > ” CI OR C; —_—_— Te 
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To make my tale the ſhorter if Imay; | 

This truce concluded was immediately : 

Andall things elſe performed by a day, 

The King rettor'd that did in priſon lie. 

The Troians proud of ſpoiles and viRtorie, 
Did hoiſe vp failes, in two daiesand anight- - 
Vpon the lle of Leſtrigons they light. 


Andleauing of their ſhips atroade, toland - 
They wandring went the countrey for to views: 
Loe there a deſert citie old they fand, 
Andeke a temple (if report be true) 
Where Dian dwelt of whom the Troian crew 
In ſacrifice their captaine counſell gaue 
For good ſucceſle, a ſcate and ſoile tocraue, 


And he no whit miſliking their aduice- 
Wear forth, and did before the altar hold 
In his right hand a cup to ſacrifice, 
Fild both with wine, and white hinds blood ſcarce cold, 
And then before her ſtature ftraighthe told 
Deuoutly all his whole petition there, 
In ſort {they lay) as is repeated heere. 


O goddeſſe great in groues that putit wilde boares in fearefull feare, 
e And maiit go all the compaſſe pathes of enery _— here, 

Eke of 1h'infernall houſes too, reſolue the earthly rights, 
eAvdtellwhat countrey in to dwell thou giu tt vs Troianwights. 
eAſſigne a certaine ſeatewhere I ſhallworſhip thee for aye, 
end here repleat with virgins, lerett thy temples maye. 


When nine times he had ſpoken this, and went - 

Foure times the altar round,and Raid agen, 

He powr d the wine and blood in hand he hent 

Into the fire, O witlefſe cares of men, 

Such folly meere, and blindnes great was then, 
But if religion now bids toiesfarewell, 


— Embracethags good,the viceof times tell... 


He 


: | < 
King eAlbanaT. 
He lai&him then downe by thealtars fide, 
Vponthe white Hinds $kin eſpred therefore: 
It was the third houre of the night, a tide 
Of ſweeteſtſleepe, he Sauce himſelfethe more 
To reſt ſurelie. Then ſeemed him before 


Diana chaſte, the goddeſle to appeare, 
And ſpaketo himtheſe words that you ſhall heare. 


O Brute, farre vnder Phabus fall, beyond of France that raigne, 

eAn llandinthe Ocean us, with ſea 135 compa#t maine, 

An llaend in the Ocean ts, where Giants erit did dwell - 

But now a deſert place that's fit, will ſerne thy peoplewell, 

To this derett thy race, for there foallbe thy ſeat for aye, 

And to thy ſonnes there ſhall be built another ſtately Troye. 
Here of thy progenie and ſftocke, ſhall mightie Kings deſcend, 
And unto them as ſubiett, all the world (hallbow and bend. 


On this he woke, with ioyfullcheere, andtold 

The viſion all, and oracle it paue: | 

So it reioyſttheir hearts a thouſand fold. 

To ſhips they got, away the ſhores they draue, 

And hoyfing failes, for happie winds #4 ey craue, 
In thirtie daies their yoyage ſo they dight, 
Thavon the coaſt of Aphrica they light. 


Then to Philenesaltars they attain'd, 
or ſo men call two hilles ereRed are 
In Tuniſeſand) two brethren ground that gain'd 
For Carthage once, and went tis ſaid too farre, 
On Cyren ground for bounds, there buried were, 
Becauſe they would not turne againe, but triue 
With Cyren men, they buried them aliue. 


From thence they ſailed through the middle lake, 

Betweene Europa faire and Aphrica the drie : 

With windeat will, the doubtfull race they take, 

And ſail'dto Tuſcane ſhores,on Europe coaſt thatlie. 

Where at the laſtamongſt the men they did deſcric 
Foure baniſht bands of Troians in diftreſſe | 
To faile with them, which did themſclues addrefſe. 


s/ 


C4 Companions 


8 King eAlbanatt. 
Companions of eAtevor in his flight. 
But Corinex was their captaine thang 
For counſell graue a wiſe and worthie wight : 
In warres the praiſe of valiantneſſe he wan, 
Lord Brutwliked well this noble man, 

With him full oft confer of fates he wold, 
And ynto him the oracles he told. 


The Troians ſo in number now increaft, 

Set on to ſea and hoyſed failes to wind, 

To Hercules his pillars from the Eaſt 

They caſtby compaſle readie way to find : 

Where through once paſt to Northward race they twind, 


To Pirenecleeues, tweene Spaine and France the bound, 


Reioycing neere thepromilſt Ile fo found, 


Eke vnto Guyne in France they failed thence, 
Where at the hauen of Loire they did arriue, 
To view the countrey was their whole pretence 
And victuals get, their ſouldiers toreuiue, 
Eke Corinex leſt the Galles ſhould firiue, 
Led forth two hundred of his warlike band, 
To get prouilion to the ſhips from land, 


But when the King Goffarizs heard of this, 
That Troians were arriued on his ſhore, 
With Frenchmen and with Guynes their power and his, | 
He came to take the prey they gate before, 
And when they met, they fought it both full fore, 
Till Corinex ruſht into their band, 


And cauſ'd them flie : they durſt no longer ſtand, 


Firſt might you there ſeene hearts of Frenchmen broke: 
Two hundred Troians gaue themall the foile 
At home, with oddes, they durftnot bide the ftroke, 
Few Troians beat them in their natiue ſoile, 
Eke Corinerw followed in this broile, 

So faſt ypon his foes before hismen, 


That theyreturn'd and thoughtto ſpoile him then. 


There 


King eAlbanaft. 
There healone againſt themall, and they 
Againſt him one, with all their force did fight, 
Atlaſtby chance his ſword was flowne away, 


By fortune on a battaileaxe he light, 
Which he did driue about him with ſuch might, 


That ſome their hands, and ſome theirarmes did leeſe, 
Some legges,of ſome thehead from ſhoulders flees. 


As thusamongſt themall he fought with force 
And fortune great,in danger of his life, 
Lord Brutus had on him therewith remorce, 
Came with a troupe of men to end the ſtrife, 
When Frenchmen ſaw the Troians force fo rife 
They fled away,vnto their loſſe and paine, 
In fight and flight nigh all their hoſt was ſlaine. 


And in that broile;faue Cormers;none 

Did fight ſo fiercely;as did Turns then, 

Sir Bratzs cofin with his ſword alone 

Did ſlay thattime well nigh fixe hundred men. 
They found him dead asthey return'd agen, 


Amongſt the Frenchmen, wounded yoid of ſence, . 


And bare his noble corps with honour thence. 


On this they bode awhile reuenge to yeeld, 
And to interre the dead,and Tzrxxs {lainc, 
They tooke a towne not farre from place of field, 
And! built it ſtrong,to vex the Galles againe. 
The name they gaue it ſtill doth yet remaine, 
Sith there they buried Tar: yet men call 
It Tours,and name the folke Turones all. 


Which towne they leftat laſt with Trojans mand, 
When as their ſhips were ſtor'd with what they need 
Aboord,they hoiſe vp failes andleftthe land, 
By aiding winds they cut the ſeas with ſpeed. 
At length the ſhining Albion cleeues did feed 
Their gazin eyes,by meanes whereof they fand 
Out Totnes hauen,and tooke this pramiſt land, - 


10 KR img eAlbanaZ. 

The countrey ſeemed pleafantatthe view, 

And was by few inbabited,as yet, - _ 

Saue certaine Giants whom they did purſue, 

Which Rraight to Caues in Mountaines did them pet; 

So fine were Woods,and Floods, and Fountaines ſet, 
So cleere the aire,ſo temperate the clime, 


| They neuer ſaw thelike before that time, 


And then this Ile that Albion had to name, 
Lord Brutrs cauſde it Britaine cal'd tobee, 
And eke the people Britans of the ſame, 
AsyetinancientRecords is to ſee. 
To Corinens gaue he frankeand free 
The land of Cornwall, for his ſeruice done, 
And for becauſe from Giants he it wonne, 


Then fith our Troiane flock came firſtfrom Troy, 
The Chieftaine thought.thatdutie did himbinde, - 
As Fortune thus had fau'd him from annoy, 

The ancient towne againe to call to minde, 
Hebuiltnew Troy,them Troian lawes affignde, 
That fo hisrace to hiseternallfame,  _ 
Might keepe of Troy-the euctlaſting name. 


And ſetled there,in perfe&peaceand reſt, 
Deuoid of warre,of labour, ftrife,or paine, 
Then [«nogen the Queene, his ioyes increaft, 
A Prince ſhe bare,and after other twaine. 
Was neuer King of neble Impes ſo faine, 
Three ſonnes which had fo ſhortly here begat, 
Locrinus,Camber,laſt me eAlbanatlt, 


Thus having wealth,and eke the world at will, 
Nor wanting ought that might his minde content: 
Tiincreaſe his powre with wights of warlike skill 
Was all his minde,his purpoſe and intent, 
'Wherebyif hes jonation after ment, 

The Britans might not feare of forraine lands, 


But keepe by fight, poſſeſſions in their hands, 


Eke 
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Eke when his people oneeperceiu'd his minde; - 
(As what the Prince doth often moſt embrace, 
To that the lubieQts all,are ſtraight inclinde, 
Andreuerence ſtill in ech reſpect his grace) 
They gatin warre ſuch knowledge in ſhort ſpace, 

Thar after they their force totrie begun, 

They car'd fornoughtby wit or wight not won, 


Thoſe mightie people borne of Giantsbrood, 
That did poſſefle this Ocean-bounded land, 
They did ſubdue,who' oft in battell ſtood 
Gaioſt them in field, vnrill by force of hand 
They were made ſubie&vnto Brutes command. 
Such boldnes thendid in the Briton dwell, 
That they in deedes of yalour did excell, 


Whereby the King had cauſe to take delight, 
And might be bold the lefle to feare his foes : 
Surely ech Prince may recke hisen'mies ſpight, 
Thereafteras his force in fight he knoes, 

= aeenty heart the liberal gifts diſcloſe. 


e gaue to ech ſuch guerdons for their facts, 
As might them only moue to noble acts, - 


Nolabours great his ſubie&s then refuſde, 

No trauels that might1ike his regallminde ; 

Bur ech of them ſuch exerciſe well vide, 

Wherein was praiſe,or glorie great to finde. 

And to their liege bare faithfull hearts ſo kinde, - 
That what he wild they all obeyd his heſt,. 
Nought elſe was currant;but the Kings requeſt, 


What Prince aliue might more reioyce then he ? 
Had faithfull men,ſo yaliant,bold,and ſtour : 
What pleaſures more on earth could lightly be 
Then win an lle, and liue deuvid of doubt ? 
An lle ſaid I ? nay nam'd the world throughout 
Another world, fith ſea doth it diuide 
From all,that wants notall che world beſide, - 


What 


Ring eAlbanaT. 
What ſubieQs eke more happie were then theſe? 
Had ſuch a King of ſuch anoble heart, _ 

' And ſuch a landenioydandliu'd at eaſe, 

L Whereof ech man almoſt might chuſe his part, 
No feare of foes, vnknowne was treaſons art, 

| No faining friends,no fauning Gzatoes skill, 

| No Thraſoes brags,but bearing ech good will. 


But as ech ſummer once receiues an end, 

Andasno State can ſtable ſtand for aye, 

As courſe of time doth cauſe things bow andbend, 

As euery pleaſure hath her ending day, 

As will can neuer paſle the power of may : 
Euenſo my father happie daies that - 5 


Perceiu'd he muſt by fickneſlelaſt relent, 


+ 
d. 


As doth the ſhipman well foreſee the torme, 

And knowes what danger lies m Syrtes of ſand: 

Eke as the husbandman prouides beforne, 

When he perceiues the winter cold athand - 

Euen ſo the wiſe,thatcourſe of things haue ſcand, 
Can well the end of ficknes'great preſage, 
When itis ioyn'd with yeeres of Rooping age. 


His ſonnes and Counſell all aflembled were, 

For why he ſent for vsand them with ſpeed, 

We came in haſt,this newes did cauſe vs feare, 

Sith ſo he ſent, we thought him ſick indeed. 

And when we all approcht to him with ſpeed, 
Too ſoone alas,his Grace right ſick we found, 
And him faluted as our duties bound. 


And caſting of his wofull eyes aſide, 

Not able well to moue his painfull head, 

As filent we with teares his minde abide, 

He wild kimſelfe be reared in his bed. 

Which done, with fight of vs his eyes hefed, 
Eke pauſing ſoa while for breath he ſtaid, 
Atlength to them and ys;thus wile he ſaid, 
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No 
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No maruaile ſure,though you herewith be ſad 

(You noble Britaines) for your Brutus ſake. 

Sith whilom me your captaine ſtout you had, 

That now my leaue and laſt farwell muſt take, 

Thus nature willes me once an ende to make, 
And leaue you here behinde,which after mee 
Shall die,as me depart before you lee, 


", You wot wherefore I with the Grecians fought, 
,» With dint of ſworde I made their force to flie : 
,, Antenors friends on Tuſcane ſhores I ſought, 

,, Anddid them not my promiſtland denie, 

, By Martiall powre Imade the Frenchmen flie, 
Where you to faue,I loſt my faithfull frend 


35 
For you; at Tours my T#rn tooke his end. 


bp, 


,,1 need not now recite what loue I bare, 

, My friendſhip you,I truſt, haue found fo well, 

,» Thatnone amongſt you all which preſent are, 

,» With teares doth notrecord the tale I tell, 

,» Eke whomlT found for vertues to excell, 

\> Totheml gaue the price thereof,as due 

As they deſeru'd, whoſe facts I found ſo true, 


3» 


,, Now muſtI proue, if paines were well beſtow'd, 

,, OrifT ſpent my gratefull gifts in vaine, 

,, Or iftheſe great good turnes to youTI ow d, 

,, And might not aske your loyall loues againe, 

,, Which if I wiſt, what tongue could tell my paine ? 
I meane,if you vygratefull mindes doe _ 


Whatmeaneth death to let me linger here? 


3» 
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,,For if you ſhall abuſe your Prince,in this 

,» The gods on you for ſuch an hainous fa, 
,, I otake reuenge, be ſure will neuer miſle, 
,» And then toolate you ſhall repent the a&, 


,» Whenall myRealine,andall your wealthsare fackt : 


»» Burif you ſhall as you begun, proceed, 
»» Ofkingdomesfall,or foes,there is no dreed, - 


OO 
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» Andto auoid contention that may fall, 

»» Becauſc I wiſh this Realme the Britans ſtill ; 
»» Therefore I will declare before you all 

»» Sith youare come, my whole intent and will. 
» Which if you keepe, and wreſt it not toill, 

»» There isno doubt but euermore with fame 


»» Youſhall enioy the Brirans Realmeand name. 


{ 
3» You ſee my ſonnes, that after me muſt ig, 
d well. 


» Whom you or this hauclik'd and counſai 

»» You know what erſt you wiſht they ſhould refraine, 

» Which way they might all vices vile expell, 

» Which way they might in vertues great excell, 

»» Thus if you ſhall, when Iam gone inſue, 

»» Youſhall diſcharge the truſt repoſ'd in you, | 


»» Be youtheir fathers, with your counſell wiſe, 

»» And you my childrentake them cuen as me. 

2» Be youtheir guides in what you can deuiſe, 

»» Andlet their good inſtrutions teach youthree:: 
», Be faithfull all: as brethren ought agree : 

»» For*concord keepes'a Realme in{table ſtay : 


3» Burdiſcord brings all kingdomes to decay. 


3» Record you this : toth'eldeſt ſonneT giue 

»» This middle part of Realme to hold his owne, 
,, And to his heires that after him ſhall liue, 

,» Alſo to Camber, that his part be knowne, 

2» I give thatland thatlies welnigh oregrowne 
»» With woods,Northweſt,and mountaines mightic hie, 

» By South whereof, the Corniſh ſca doth lie, - 


»» And ynto thee my yongeſt ſonne, that art 
» Mine Aibana®, 1 giueto thee likewiſe 


93, As much to be for thee and thine apart, 


» As North beyond the arme of ſea there lies, 
»» Of which loc heere a Mappe before your cics. 
» Loe heeremy ſonnesmy kingdome all you haue, 


3» Forwhich (remeniber) noughtbutthisI crauc : 


Firſt, 
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» Firſt, that you take theſe fathers graue for me, 

»» Imbrace their counſell euen as it were mine : 

»» Next, that betweene your ſelues you will agree, 

»» And neuerone at others wealth repine. 

»» See that yee bide ſtill bound with friendly line, 

»» Andlaft, my ſubieCts with ſuch loue retaine, 

» As long they may your ſubie&ts eke remaine. 


»» Now faint, I feelemy breath begins to faile, 

»» My time is come, giue each to me your hand, . 

»» Farewell, farewell, to mourne will not preuaile, 

»» I ſee with Knife where Arropos doth land, 

»» Farewell my friends, my children and my land, 
» Andfarewell all my ſubiedts, farewell breath, 
| 3» PFarevell tenthouſand times, and welcome death, 


And euen with that he turn'd himſelfe afide, 
Vpyeelding gaſping gaue.away the ghoſt : 
Then all with mourning voice) ſeruantscri'd, 
And all his ſubie&s eke, from leaſt ro moſt. 
Lamenting fil'd with wailing plaints cach coaſt, 


And ſo the Britans all as nature bent, 
Did for their King full dolefully lament. 


:But what auailes, to ſtriue againſt the tide, 
Orelſe to driue againſtthe ſtreame and winde? 
What booteth it againſt the Cliues to ride, 
Orelſe to worke againſt the courſe of kind ? 
Sith Nature hath the end of things afſign'd, 

There isno nay, we muſt perforce - art, 
Gainſtdint of death, there isno eaſe by art, 


Thus raign'd that worthie King, that found this land, 
My father Brntw,of the Troian blood, 
And thus he died when he full well had man'd 
This noble Realme with Britans fierce and good; 
And ſoa while-in ſtable ſtate it ftood, 
Till we diuided had this Realme in three, 
AndItoo ſoone receiu'd my part to mee. .. 
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Then ſtraight through all the wotld gan Fame roflis, ;** 1,7 Tes 
A monſter ſwifter none is ynder Sun” © -- | es 
Encreaſing : as inwaters wedeſcry © 
The circles ſmall;of nothing that begun, 
Which at the length ynto ſu breadth doe come; 

That of a drop which from the'skies doth fall; 

The circles preif;,andHide the waters all: | 


Sofame in flightincreaſeth more and more : 


 Forat the firſt ſhe is notTearcely knowne, 


But by and by ſheflleetes from ſhore to ſhore, | . 62 i 

To clouds from th'garth her ſtature ſtraightis growne: : 

There whatſoeuerby her trumpe is blowne, 
The ſound that both by ſea and land out flies, 
Rebounds againe,and verberatesthe skies. 


They fay, the earth thatfirſt the Giants bred, 
For anger that the gods did them diſpatch, 
Brought forth this fiſter,of thoſe monſters dead, 
Full light of foote,ſwift wings the winds to catch 
Such monſter erftdid nature neuer hatch. 

As many Plumes ſhe hath from top to toe, 

So many eyes them vnderwatch,or moe, 


And tongues doe ſpeake, fomany eares docharke, 
By ni owed \ How: ſhe fliesand earthly ſhade, 
And ſhrieking, takes no quiet ſleepe by darke 
On houſes roofes;0n towres as keeper made 
She fits by day,and Cities threats tinuade : 

And as ſe reowharebibs ſhe ſees by view, 

She rather ſhewesthat$fained Falſe the 


1 true; 


She blazde abroad petdy people fmall, 

Late landed Deny A eaſany le, 
And how thatngw it was di uided all, 
Madetripartite;agd might within a while 

Be won by force,by gealo fraud,or guile. 


$ 
£ 


Wherefore ſhe mbues her friends to makeaflay 
To win the prize, and beate our pompe away. | 
Athou- 


King eAlanat. 
& thouſand things beſides, ſhebruitsandtels, | 
And makes the moſt of everything ſhee heares, | 
Long time of ys ſhe talkes, andnothing els, = 
Eke what ſhe ſeeth, abroad in haſte ſhe beares, 
Y/ith tatling roies and tickleth ſo their cares, 
That needs they muſtto flattering fame aſſent, 
Though afterwards they do therefore lament, 


By Eaſt from hence a countrey large doth lye, 
Hungaria eke of Hunnes it hath to name, 
And hath De»#birs floud on South it bye, 
Diuiding quite from eAwria the ſame. 
From thencea King was named Hamber came 5 
On coaſts of Albany arriued he, 
In hope to be the Kingof Britanie., 


When by report of ſubicQs I did heare. 
How foe-men were arriued on my ſhore, 
I gatheredall my ſouldiers void of feare, 
Andbackethe Hunnes by force and mightIbore, 
But in this batrell was Ihurt ſo ſore, 

That in the field of deadly wounds I dide, 

My ſouldicrsloſt their noble Prince and guide, 


Such was my fate to venture on ſo bold, 

My raſhnedſ: was the cauſe of all my woe: 

Such is of all our glorie vaine the hold, 

So ſoone we pompe and pleaſures all forgo, 

So quickly are we reft our kingdomes fro: 
And ſuch isall the caſt of Fortunesplay, 
Whenleaſt we thinke,to cut vs quite away. 


I deem'd my ſelfean heauenly happie wight, 
When once I had my part-to raigne within : 
But ſee the chance whathap did after light, 
Or Icould ſcarce tinioy my glee begin, 


bs 


This Hmu»ne did ſecke from me my Realme to win, - 


And had his will : O flattering fortune, fie, 
Whacmeaneltchou ro make chyſelfe io ſic 


— 
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You 


bo wm 


.You worthie warriers by my fall beware, 


ti Ring Humber. 


Let wiſdome worke, lay raſhneſſe all apart, 

When as with enemies youencountred are, 

You muſt endeuourall your skilfull art 

By wittie wiles, with force to make your mart.. 
Wit noughtavaileslate bought with care andcoſt, 
Toolate it comes when life and all is loſt, 


$i 


HOW HVMBER THE KING OF 
Hunnes minding to conquer Britaine, was 


drowned m the arme of ſea now called 


Humber, «bout rhe yeare before Chri#, 
log, 


<4 ough yetnoforren Princes in thisplace 
Haue come to tell their hapleſſe greatmiſhap, 
| Yet give meleauc'a while to pleade my caſe, 
| And ſhew how Ifliproutof fortunes lap. 

=— Perchance ſome other will efchew the trap 
Wherein I fell, and both themfelues beware, 
And alſo ſeekethelefle their countries care, 


Iam that Humber King of Hunnes, thatcame: 

To win this Iland, from the Britaines fell : 

Was drown'd in Humber, where Ileftrmy name. 

A iuſt reward for him thatliu'd fo well. 

At home, and yer thought others to expell 
Both from theirRealme or right: wel ſeru'd was 1, 
Thatby ambition thought to clime lo hie, 


But I muſt blame report, the chiefeſt cauſe 
Of my decay : beware of raſhreport : 
Tis wiſdome firft to take a while a pauſe, 
Before to dint of dangers you reſort : | 
Leſt when you come 1n haſte to ſcale the fort, 
By raſh aſſault ſome engine, ſhaft or fre 
Diſpatch you quite, or make you ſoone retire, 
es PSLPOL IN $5: 2 i0t 09 2 JogttD 5 12th 


wy 


as 
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For vnto me the rumours daily flew, 
That heere a noble Iland mightbe won : | 
The King was dead : no warres the people knew, 
And eke themſcluesto (triueathome begon, 
It were (quoth I) anoble a well don 
To winit then : and therewithall did make 
Prouiſion good, this famous Ile to take. 


A warlike regall campe prouided was, | 
And hips, and victuall, for my Hunnes and me, 
By ſea to Britaine conqueſtfor to paſle, 
It Gods thereto or heauenly ftarres agree. 
Ar length we cameto ſhores of Albany, 
And there to fight, with Bricans, pitch'd ourfield, 
In hope to make them flinch, flic, fall, or yeeld, 


They met vs, long we fiercely fought it our, 
Anddoubrfull was the yictours part of twaine ; 
Till with my Hunnes, Iruſht among the rour, 
And fought till that King Albanatt was (laine. 
Then they to yecld or pardon craue were faine, 


AndI with criumphes great recciu'd the pray, 
And marched forward, fleſht with ſuch a fray. 


T paſtan arme of ſea, that would to God 

I neuer had bin halfe ſo bold at firſt, 

I made, to beate my ſelfe withall, a rod, 

When ſo without theirRealmeT venture durſt, 

But marke my tale, thou heard tnotyetthe wort : 
As ſure I thought the reſt tocircumuent, 
By ſpies before, they knew my whole intent. 


And or Twiſt, when I was come to land, 
Not farre from ſhore two Princes were e's 
Their ſcouts conueyed away my ſhips they fand, 


And of my ſhipmens fleſh they nothing ſpar'd. 
To reſcue which, asbacke againelT far'd, 
The armies twaine were atmy hceles behinde, 
Soclolde mein, I wilt no way to winde, 
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On th'Eafſt Locrinus with an armie great,. ' 
By Weſt was Cambre with anotherband : | | 
By North an arme of ſea the ſhores did beat, { 
Which compaſt me and mine within their land, *1 
No way to = was there but Water fand, 

Which I muſt taſte, orelſe the ſword of thoſe 

Which were to me and mine full deadly focs, 3 


So when I ſaw the beſt of all mine hoſte 
Beat downe with bats, ſhot, ſlaine,or forſt to ſwim, 
My ſelfe was faine likewiſe toflie the coaſt, 
And with the reſt the waters entred in, | 
A ſimple ſhift for Princes to begin, q 
Yet farre I deemdit better fo todie 
Then at my foe-mens feetan abieGtlie, 
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But when thus had ſwam with hope to ſcape, 

If I might wend the water waues to paſſe : 

The Britans that befoxe my ſhips had gate 

Gan watch me, where amidſt the ſurge I was, 

Then with my boats they rowde to me (alas) | 
Andall they cri'd keep Humber, keepe their King 
That to our Prince, we may the traytor bring. 


So with my boats beſet, poore Humberl 

Wiſt norefuge, my wearie armes did ake, 

My breath was ſhort, Ihad no power to crie, 

Or place to ſtand, while Imyplaint mightmake, 

The water colde made all my ioynts to ſhake, 

My heart did beat with ſorovw, griefe,and paine, 
And downe my cheeks, falt tears they guſhr amairt, 


O muſt thou yeeld, and ſhall thy boats betray 

Thy ſelfe (quoth I) no mercie Britans haue : 

O would to God Imight eſcape away, 

I wot not yet if pardon Imay craue, 

Although my deeds deſerue no life to haue. 
I will, Inill, death, bondage, beaſt amT - | 
In waters thus, in forren foile rodie. ITEICLIED 


With 


Reins Humber. 
With that I clapt my quauering hands abroad, 
And held them yp to heauen, and thus Ifaid : 
O Gods that know the paines thatI haue bode, 
Andiuſt reuengement of my raſhnes _ 

And of the death of A/baxatt betrai 


By me and mine, I yceld my life therefore 
Content to dic, and never greeue yee more. 


2D 


Then ftraightnot opening of my hands, Ibowde 
My {elfe, and ſetmy head my armes betweene : 
And downe I ſprang with all the force I could, 
So duckt, thatneither head nor foot were ſcene, 
And neuer ſaw my foes againe I weene, 
There was Idrown'd : the Britans, to my fame, 
Yet call chatarme of fcaby Humber: name, 


Take heed by me, letmy preſumption ſerue, 
Andletmy folly, fall, and raſhneſſe, be 

A glafſe wherein to ſee if thou doſwerue : 
Thou mai'lt thy ſelfe perceiue ſomewhat by me. 
Let neither truſt, nor treaſon, traine forth ye, 


But be content with thine eſtate, ſo ſhal 
No wrath of God, procure thy hapleſle fall, 


If thou be forren, bide within thy ſoile 
That God hath giucn to thee and thine to hold ; 
If thou oppreſſion meane, beware the foile, 
Beare not thy ſelfe of thee or thine roo bold, 
Or of the feats thy elders did of old, 
For God is juſt, iniuſtice will notthriue : 
He plagues the proud, preſerues the good aliue, 
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| HOW KING LOCRINVYS 
the eldeſt ſon of Brutus lived vitiouſly, 


F and was ſlaine in battell by his wife, Qucene 
Guendeline, the yeare before Chri#t, "Y 
1,064, 


FF cucr anynoblePrincemight rue 
$| My hapleſſe deeds of yore, the ſame mayT, 
$4 Rs 1 hat would to God it were notfarre too true, 
BS CAE! Or thatLiuſtly could my faults denie; 
ww *The truth of things the end, or-time, doth tric, 
: As well by me .is ſeene : my hapleſle fall 
: Declares whence.came my great misfortunes all. 
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I am Locriars, ſecond Britaine King; by." 
The cldeſt ſonne of him that found this land: 
Whoſe death, tome my miſchiefes all d1d bring, 
And cauſ d why firft Frooke my death in hand, 
He chiefely wil'd me when he gaue this land 
I ſhould be rul'd, by.-all his Counſels will, 
And vſe their judgements in my dealings (Ul; 


But what do I accuſe my fathers heſt; 

What meanelT heere th unfaultie for to blame 7 

$i All he commanded euenwas for thebeſt, 
f Thouph in effeR,of beftthe worſt became, 

ql So things oft times well ment, vnfitly frame. 
; So often times the counſell of our frend 
Apparent good, falles faultic in the end; 


f For as he wiſhrt, I v{de his Counſels aide, 

J; In each thing that I deem'd was good for me : 

' I neuer ought that they defir'd, denaide, 

74s But didto all their minds and hefts agree. 

v, Aud Corinex ſaw my heart ſo free, 

T1 -- A meanes he ſought this match to make, 
+3 \ Thattomy wife I might his daughter take, 
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So 1 that wiſt not'then what mariage menr, 
Did {traight agree his Guendo/ineto have : 
Yerafterward ſuſpeRing his intent, 
My friends tome thispoint of counſel gaue, 
That * whoſo doth of Prince alliance craue, 


He meanes thereby to worke ſome point of ill, 
Orelſe to frame the Prince vntohis will. 


It may well be he mentnoill at all, 
But * wiſe men alwaies vſe to dread the worſt. 
And fith it was the fountaine of my fall, | 
From whence the ſpring of allmy ſorowes burſt, 
I may wellthinke was fomeof vs accurſt. 
For why, * the end doth alwaicsproue the fat: 
By end we judgethe meaning of the aQt. 


I made no haſte to wed my ſpouſed wife, 
I wiſt I could (as yet) without her bide : 
I had not taſted ioyes of trainedlife, 
I deem'd them fooles by Cupid: dart that dide. 
I Venus vile and all her Ga defide, 
Iliu'dat reft, andrul'd my land fo well, 
That men delighted of my facts to tell. 


My brethren ckelong weilded well their parts, 

We fear'd no foes, we thought our ſtate wouldſtand ; 

We gaue our ſ{elues to learned $kilfull arts, | 

Wherein we either ſruite,orpleaſurefand, 

And weenioyd too fine a fertile land, | 
Thar few in carth might with our ſtates compare, 
Weliu'd ſo yoid of noiſome carkeand care, 


But ſee the chance : whenleaſt we thought of ill, 

When we eſteem'd our ſtate tobe moſt ſure, 

Then came a flaw to bridleall our will, 

For ftrangers fare gan ysto warre procure. 

And euen when firſt, they puttheir pranke in vre, 
On Albaine ſhores my brother there they ſlew, 
Whole death we after made the Hunhesto rus - 
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When he was dead they hop'd to winnethereft, 
And ouer Aby ſtreame with haſt did hie, 
Bur 1,and cke my brother Camber, dreſt 4s 
Our armies ſtraight, and came their force to trie, F'; 
We brake theirraies, and forc'd the King toflie T1 

Into the arme of ſea they ouer came, 

Where Humber Fans. & the waters tooke their name. 


We cither {lew,or tooke them captiues all, 
Amongſt the which (O miſchiefe greatto tell!) 7: 
The Gods to worke mine ouerthrow andfall, 
Seat Ladies three, whoſe beauties did excell. 
Of which,becauſe Iliked one ſo well, 
I tooke her ſtraight,nor ſhe did ought denie, 
Butech thing granted ſo ſhe might not die, 


Thus Humber we this hatefull hungrie King, 
In Humber drencht,and him depriud of pride, 
And of his louely Ladies he did brin 
He loſt the pray,and all his men beſide, 
And we the fpoiles of all his hoſt diuide. 
But I that thoughtT had the greateſt ſhare, 
Had caught the cauſe of all my wofull care. 


They cal'd this Ladie, EFtride,whomlT tooke, 

Whoſe beautie braue did ſo my wits confound, 

That for her ſake my promiſe Iforſooke, 

Whereby I was to Guendolme firſt bound, 

Me thought no Ladie elſe ſo high renound 
That might haue cauſde me change my conflate minde, 
So was I caught by ſnares of C#pidblinde, 


Was neuer none before ſo li kd mine eye, 
Ilou'd her more then I could Joue my life : 
Her abfeuce ſtill we thoughMid cauſe me dye, 
I ſurely ment to take her Be my wife. 
Burt ſee how beautie breedeth deadly ftrife, 

Loe here _ my whole confifion here 

Sprang out the ſhaftfrom whence this wound I beare, R 

j or 
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For Corineurhad no ſoonerheard, 1. © 
That Idid meane his daughter to forfake, 
Bur firaight asonethat didnoughtelfe regard, 
In haſt his voyage towards me did take, 
Where he declar'd what promiſe I did make, 
From which he ſaid if onceT ſougheto ſlide, 
It would by dint of fwotd,aud blood,be tride, 


But if I would her take,as erſt Iſaid, 
And not this ſtranger chuſe againſt his mainde, 
His helpe he promiſt at each time,and aide 
Tobe pl readie,as I wiſht to finde. 
He further ſaid my countrey did me binde, 
To take ſuch one as all my ſubieQs knew, 
Sith ſtrangers to their foes are ſeldome true, 


I waide his words, and thought he wiſhtme well, 
But yet becauſe his ſtock ſhould gaine thereby, 
I reckt them leſle : and yet the truth to tell, 
Idurſtnot dare my promiſe made denie, 
For well I wiſt if once it came to trie, 

It would both weaken all this noble land, 


And doubrfull be who ſhould have th*ypper hand, 


Thus needes perforce I muſt his daughter rake, 

And muſt leaue off to loue where delight: - 

I was conſtraind,conrtented to forſake 

The forme that moſt did captiuate my ſight, 

What luck had 1 on ſuch alorrto light? 
What ment you Gods that me ſich fortune gaue, 
To caſtmy minde on her T mightnot haue?. 


To ſhort my tale'this Guendo/inel tooke, 
I was content againſt my will: what then? 
Nor quite for this mine E/Fride I forſooke. 
For why,I wrought by skill of cunning men 
A Vault along vnderthe ground, a den 

Her companie wherein vied till, 


There we accompliſht our ynhappie will. 
There - 


©s King Locrinus,, 


There I begat my Sabrizefillie childe,. 
That virgin ſmall,mine 'Eſtridebare to me * 
Thus I my wife full often timesbeguilde, 
Which afterward did bearea ſonheco mee, 
Nam'd Madan: yet we never couldagree. 
And he that was the cauſe ſhe was-my Bride, 
The while, her father Gorizans dide, © 


Which when Iheard,I had my hearts deſire, 

Icrau'd nv more,there was my end of griefe : 

Atleaſt Ithoughtto quench Cypidoes fire, ; 

Andeke to worke my luſting louesreliefe, 

I ment no more to ftcale itlikea thiefe: -. 
But married E/tridegxwhoin11ou'd as life, 
And for her ſake I put away my wife, : . 


Likewiſe my E/rideI as Queene ordain'd, , 
And tooke her as mylawfull wife by right : 

But Gendoline that ſaw herſclfe diidain:d, 
Straight fled,and mou'd the Corniſh men to fight, 


To them when ſhe declar'd her piteous plight, 


In haſt they raiſd anrmie,for tobe , 
Reuengers of my new. made Queene and me, 


AndTlikewiſe an armie did prepare, | 

I thought to quailetheir cnurage allby force: 

Bur to my coſt I found toolate beware, . 

There is no ſtrength in armour : men,ne horſe 

Can vaile,if /ove on wronged take remorce, 
Sith he on whom the deadly dart doth light, 
Canneuer ſcape,by ranſome,friend,or flight, 


So when ourarmies metnigh Habrine ſtreame, 

The trumpets blew and I'denidethe peaces . 

Iminded to expell them all the Realme, 

Orelſe tomake them euer after ceaſe. 

And they,exceptI E/ſtride would releaſe 
(They faid) and take my Guendoline againe, 
They wouldreucnge the wrong or elicbe{laine. 


Oneene Elftrige. 
On this we met,and yaliantly we fought 
On either fide, and neither part did yeeld+: . 
So equally they fellit was greatdoubt, | 
Which part ſhould haue the better of the field, 
But I too bold ruſht in with fyord and ſhield, - 
To breake their raies,ſo haſtiemen get ſmart, 
An arrow came,and ſtroke me to the heart, ' 


Thus was I brought to bale, ynhappie, there, 

My bodie pierſt that wicked life had led + 

When I had raigned all out twentie yeare; 

And had my corps;with many pleaſures fed, 

The earth receiu d my cotpgas cold asled,: »- 
Andallmy pompe, my princely troupe' and traine,, 
On earth no more ſhall ſee their Prince againe, 


To all eſtates let thisforwedlocke ſerue; ' * 

Beware of change, it will not holdourlong; - 

For * who ſo mindethfronvhis mate to ſwerue, .- ' - 
Shall ſure atlength receiue teuenge forwrong, 

Tis folly fight with Gad, h'is farre too ſtrong. | 


For though yee colour all with coat of right, 
No falſe Wecix deceiuesor dimmes his fight, 
He guides the good, and wrekes the wrongs of might, 


HOW QVEENE Ersrzxive, THE 
Concubine and ſecond wife of King Locrinus, was 


miſcrablie drowned by Queene Gzendoline, 
the yeere before Chriſt, 1064, 


RN muſt I needs my ſelfe recite my fall, 
&YPoore Princefle I? muſt 1 declare my fate? 
SER DMuſtl thefirſt of Queenes among vs all, 
VARLDS YU Shew how1T thrice fell from my princely ſtate -- 
And from the loftie ſeate on which Tate? © 
If needs I muſt, then well content, I will, 


Leſt here my place in yaineI ſeemeto fill. . 


mire » 
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Iam that E/tride whom Loerings lou'd, 

A Prince his daughter, came from Germanes land, 

My fame of beautie many Princes mou'd 

To ſue for grace, and fauour at my hand, 

Which bruite once blowne abroad in eueryland, 
One Humber King of Hunnes with all his traine, 
To come to me a Fiter, was full faine, 


What need I tell the gifts to me he gaue, 
Or ſhew his ſuite, or promiſe he me plight, 
Sith well you know a Prince neednothing craue, 
May nigh commandeach thing as twere his right? 
For * as the fowle before the Eagles fight, 

Euen ſo we fall, ſubmit, and yeeld ys till 

At Prince his call, obeyſantto his will, 


And for that time the Hunnes full mightie were, 
And did encreaſe by marrtiall feats of warre : 
Therefore our Germane Kings agaſt, did beare 
Them greater fauour, then was need by farre, 
My father durſtnot Humber: heſt debarre, 

Nor I my ſelfe, I rather was content 

In hope of crowne, with Humber to conſent. 


Two Princely dames with me came then away, 

Hebrag'd to win theſe countrie parts all three, 

We Ladies rather were this Prince his pray, 

Becauſe he promiſt that we Queenes ſhould be, 

We came to coſt, theſe countrey coaſts to ſee, '- 
Sith he on whom our hope did wholly ſtand, 
Was drown'd,nam'd Humber waters,loſt the land. 


For as you heard before when he ſuppoſ'd 

He had won all, becauſc he won a part, 

Straightway he was againe thereof depoſ'd, 

Conſtrain'd toflic and ſwim forlife poore heart : 

Loc heere the cauſe of all my dolefull ſmart : 
Thisnoble King with whom I came to raigne, 
Was drencht,and drown'd ynto my gricuous paine. 


Then 
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Then were his ſouldicrs taken;ſlaine,or ſpoild, oF 
And well were they,that could make ſuite forlife, 
Was neuer ſuch an armie ſooner foild : 
O wofuli warre,that flowd't in flouds of ſtrife, 
And card'ſt not whom thou cur'ſt with cruell knife, 

So, had not Vern fraught my face with hue, 

I had nolonger liud my formeto rue. 


But as I camea captiue with the reſt, 
My countenance did ſhine as braue as Sunne, 
Ech one that ſaw my natiue hue,were preſt 
To yeeld themſelues,by beames of beautie wonne. 
My fame ſtraight blowne,to gaze on me they runne, 
And ſaid I paſtech worldly wight,as farre 
As Phebus bright excels x morning ſtarre. 


Like as you ſee innight,if light appeare, 

Straightway to that ech man direQts his eye 3 

Euen ſoamong my captiue mares that were, 

WhenT did fpeake,or make my plaints with crie, 
Then all on me they ſtared by and by, 

* Bemoning of my fates,and fortune,ſo, 

As they had bin partakers of my woe. 


My forme did praiſe my plea,my fighes they ſued, 
My tearesenti ſt their hearts,ſome ruth to take, 
My ſobs in fight a ſcemely huerenew'd, 
My wringing hands, wan ſuiters ſhift to make, 
My ſober foothes did cauſe them for my fake 

Me to commend,ynto their noble King, 


Who wild they ſhould me into preſence bring, | 


Twhom when T came, in cords as captiue bound, 

« OKing(quothT) whoſe power we feele too ftrong, 

* O worthie wight,whoſe fame to skies doth found, _ 

« Doe pitie me,that neuer wiſht thee wrong. 

« Releaſe me,one,thy caprtiues all among, 

« Which fro myfriends, by fraud ns browphs away, . 

A Prince his daughter,droyvn'd in deepe decay. . _ 
ow” 
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I Now as thou art a Prince thy ſelfe, of might, 
© And maiſt do more then I do dare defire:; 
., Letme (O King) find fauour in thy light, 
«. Aflwage ſomewhat thy deadly wrath and ire, 
.. Nopartof knighthood tis for torequire 
A Ladies death thee neuer did offend, 
Sith that thy foe, hath broughther to this end, 


by But let me rather ſafely be conuay'd, 

« O gratious King,once home before I die : 

.. Oclet me liue thy ſimple wayting maid, 

© If it may pleaſethy royall Maieſtie. 

.. Orlet me ranſome pay for libertie, 

« Burif a reuenge of vawraught ill, 

-- Why ſpate youBritaines my deare blood to ſpill ? 


With that the King: Good Ladie faire, what iſt 
Thoucanſt deſire or aske but muſt obtaine? 
Eke would to God with all my heart I wiſt 
Beſt way to caſethee of thy wofull paine, 
But if thou wilt, do heere with me remaine, 
If not content, conduQors ſhalt thou hauez 
To bring thee home,and what thou elſe wilt craw/, 


_—__ 


* OKing (quorh1) the gods preſerue thy grace, 

* The pg (aus race te thy ts hew ” me, 

« Andall the ſtarres, direthy regall race, 

* With happic courſe, long length of yeares to ſee, 
< The = with fertill fruits enrich ſo thee, 

© Thatthoumaiſtfiill like Iuſtice heere diſpoſe, 


© Andeucrmoretreade downe thy deadly foes. 


The noble King commandedto vnbind | [ 


Mine armes, and giue me libertic at will, 


1950 With whom ſuch fauour I did after find, 

15% That as his Queene I wasat elbow till : 

$f AndlIenioyd all pleaſures at my fill, 

Sothat they quite had quenched out my thrall, 
And Iforgat my former Fortunes all, 


Thus 


Þ 
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Thus foe by fauour I obrain'd my ſuite, 
So had nb para ſethis hearton fire, 
That I could make Locrinw even as mute, 
Or pleaſant as my cauſes did require. 
And when Ikuew he could no way retire, 


Iprai'd he would his fauour ſo extend, 
AsImightnotbeblamcd in the end.. 


For if (quoth I) you take meas your one, 
And eke my loue to you hath conſtant beene : 
Then let your loue likewiſe againe be ſhowne, 
And wed me as you may your ſpouſed Queene, 
Iffince in me miſliking you haue ſeene, 
Then beſt depart betime, before defame- 
Begin to take from E/tride her good name. 


No wauering heart.(faid he) Locrinuw beares, 
No fained flatterie ſhall thy faith deface-: . 
Thy beautie, birth, fame, vertuc, age and yeares, 
Conftraineth me mine E/tride toimbrace, 
Imuſt of force, giue thy requeſts a place, 
For as they do with reaſon good conſent, 
Euen ſoI grant thee all thy whole intent. 


Then was the time appointed and the day, . 
In which I ſhould be wedded to this King. 
Bur in this caſe, his Counſell cauſdea ſtay, 
And ſought out meanes at diſcord vs to bring, 
Eke Corinemclaim'd a former thing, 
A precontract was made and full accord 
Between his daughter, and my fouecraigne Lord, . 


And yet the King did give me comfort ſtill, 

He ſaid he could not ſo forſake my loue: 

He euermore would beare me all good will, 

As both my beautie and deſerts did-moue. 

Yet faithleſſe in his promiſe he did proue : 
His Counſell at thelaſt did him conftraine 


To marric her, ynto my grieuouspaine. : 


— 
- ——- 
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Did liue a life deuoid ofall welfare, 


At which I could not but with hate repine, 
Tt vexed me,his mate that ſhould haue beene 2 
To liue in hate a Prince his'concubine, 
That cuer had ſuch hope to be his Queene. 
The ſteps of ſtate are 'f of woe and tecne, 
For when we thinke we haue obtain'd the throne, 
Then Rraight our pompe and pride is quite orcthrowne, 


Lo twice fell from hope of Princely crowne, 

Firſt, when vnhappie Hamberlolt his life : 

And next Ilaid my peacocks pride adowne, 

When I could not be King Locrinns wite, 

Bur oft they ſay the third doth end theftrife, 
Which I haue prou'd,therefore theſequell yiew, 
*The third pajes home, thisprouerbe is too true, 


The King could not refraine his former minde, 
But vide me ftill,and Imy doubtfull yeares 
Did linger on,I knew no ſhift to lk 
But paſt the time full oft with mourning teares, 
* Aconcubine is neuer yoid of feares, 
For if the wife her at aduantage take, 
In rage reuenge with death ſhe ſeckes tomake. 


Likewiſe I wiſt if once I ſought to flie, 
Or to intreat the King depart Imight +: 
Then would he ſtraight be diſcontent with me, 
Yeaif 1 were purſued ypon the flight, 
Or came deflour'd into my fathers fight, 
I ſhould be taken, kept perforce,br ſlaine, 
Or in my countrey live in great diſdaine, 


In ſucha plight whatmighta Ladie doe, 

Was cuer Princefle poore,in ſuch a caſe ? 

O wretched wight bewrapt in webs of woe, 

That ſtill in dread waſttoſt from place to place, 

And neuer foundeſt meane to end thy race, 
Burftill in doubt of death in carking care 


Q ueene Elltride, 


The King perceiuing well my chaunged cheare, 
To eaſe my heart with all deuiſ'd deceates, 
By ſecret wayes Icame deuoyde of feare, 
In vaults, by cunning Maſons craftie feates, 
Whereas we ſafely fromthe Queene her threats, 
So that the King and I,fo vide our art, 
As after turn'd vsboth to paine and ſmart, 


By him I had my Sabrine ſmall,my childe, 

And after that his wife her father loſt. : 

Imeanc he died and ſhe was ſtrayght exilde, 

And I made Queene vnto my care and coſt, 

For ſhe went downe to Cornwall w_ in poſt, 
And cauſed all her fathers men to riſe 
With all the force and irength they might deuile, 


My King and hers, with me,gainſt herprepar'd 

An army ftrong:but when they came to fight, 

Dame Guendelize did wax atlength too hard, 

And of our King vs both depole quight. 

For from her campe an arrow ſharp did light 
Vpon his breſt,and made himleaue his breath: 
Lo thus the King came by vntimely death. 


ThenT too late, began in vaine to flye, 

And taken was _ tedto the Queene: 

Who me beheld with cruell Tigers eie, 
,, O queane(quoth ſhe)rhat cauſe of warres haſt becne, 
» Anddeadly hate,the like was neuer ſeene, 
» Comcon,for theſe my hands ſhall ridde thy life, 
»» Andrakercuengement of our mortall ſtrife, 


,» Tlonged long to bring thee to this day, 

»» And thou likewiſe haſt ſoughrto ſuck my bloud: 

»» Now art thou taken inmy ſpoiles,a pray 

», For thee my life full long in daunger ſtood. 

2, 1 will both teach thy ſelfe and others good, | 
»» Tobreake the bands of faithful!l wedlocke plight, 
»» Andyiue thee that which w__ deſerueſt right, 


by 
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O harlot whore,why ſhould I ſtay my hands? 
” : 4 
O payntcd picture, ſhall thy lookes thee ſauc: 
Nay,bind herfaft both hand and foote in bands, | 
And lether ſome ſtraunge kinde of rorments haue+ 
, What ſtrumper,think'ſt for that thou ſcemeſt braue, 
"* Or forthyteares,or lighes,to ſcape my ſight? 
My ſelfe will rather vanquiſhthee by fight. 
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Thou rather ſhould'ft my vitall breath depriue 
Then cuer ſcape,if none were here but wee, 
But now I will not file my hands to Criue, 
Or elſe to touch ſovile a drab as ſhe. 
Come on at once,and bring her afterme, 
With hand and feete(as I commaunded)bound, 
And let mee ſee her here,as Hamber,drown'd. 


A thouſand things beſide ſhe ſpake 1n rage, 
While that a caitiffe did with cords me binde, 
No teares,nor ſobs,nor ſighes,mighr ought aſſivage 
The ielous Queene,or mollifie her minde. 
Occaſions ſtill ker franticke head did finde, 
And when ſhe ſpake her cies did ſeeme as fire, 
Shee looktaspale as chalke,with wrathfull ire, 


Ne ſtood ſhe till, but fearcely me defide, 

Raung'd vp and downe,and oft her palmes ſhee rooke, 

Locrinus now{(quoth ſhe)had not thus dide, 

If ſuch an harlot whore he had not tooke. 

And therewithall ſhee gauea Tigerslooke, 

That made me quake, what lettes(quoth ſhe)my knife 
To ridde this whore,my huſbands ſecond wife, 
His dead,I live,and ſhall I faue herlife? 


O Queene(quoth Nif pirie none remayne, 
But I be ſlaine or drown'd as Humber was: 
Then take thy pleaſure by my pinching payne, 
And let me hence as thou appointeſt paſſe, 
But take ſome pitie on my childe, alas, 
Thou know't the infant made no fault but hee 
That sdead,and1,therefore rcuenge on mee, 


No 
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No baſtards here ſhall liue to diſpoſleſle 
My ſonne,(ſhe ſayd)but fith thou ſoughteſt fame, 
T will prouide for her a kingdome lefle, 
Which ſhall hereafter cuer haue her name, 
Thou know'fi whereof the name of Hwmber came, 
Euen ſo S2briza ſhall this ſtreame bee cal'd, 
Sith Sabrineme,as Humber Locrinethral'd. 


With that my childe was Sabrize brought in ſight, 
Who when ſhe ſaw mee there in bandes to lie, 
Alas(ſhecri'd)whatmeanes this pitecus plight? 
And downe ſhee fell before the Queene,with cry : 
O Queene(quoth ſhee)ler me more rather die 
Than ſhe that's guiltlefle ſhould:for why,thy king 
Did as his captiue her to leaudnes bring, 


Which when I ſaw the kindnes of the childe, 

It burſt my heart much more then doome of death: 
Poore little Jambe, with countenance how milde 
See pleaded ſtill:and I for want of breath, 

(With woefull teares thatlay her feete beneath) 


Could not put foorth a word ourliues to ſaue, 


Or if therefore I might a kingdomchaue. 


Herpiteous plaints did ſomwhat death withdraw, 
For as ſhee long beheld the Queene with teares, 
(Quoth ſhee)let me haue rigour yoid of law, 
In whome the figne of all thy wrath appeares, 
Andler me die,my fathers face that beares, 

Sith he is dead,and we are voide of ſtay, 

Why ſhou!d I thee forlife or mercy pray? 


My mothermay to Germany returne, 

Where ſhee was borne,and if it pleaſe thy grace: 
And I may well lie in my fathers tombe, 

If thou wilt grant his childe ſo good aplace, 
Bu: if thou think my bloud is Pere too bace, 


(Alchouph I came,by both,of princely line) _ 
7 fu ſhroud thou Nile aſſigne, 
E 2 With 


Then let me haue w 
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With that the Queene replied with milder cheere, 
| And fayd the childe was wonderous feate, and wittie; 
b. But yet ſhee would not her revenge forbeare, 
1. For why(quoth ſhce)theprouerbe _ that pittie 
(; Hath lewdly loſt full many a noble Cittie, 
ki Here E/{tridle nowile wreke my greefes on thee 
| To die,take leaue,buttalke no more to mee, 


| On this my leaue Itooke,andthns1T fayd, 
1 Farewell my countrey Germany,farewell: 
Adew the place from whence was conueyd, 8 
Farewell my father, and friends there dwell, E 
My Humber drown'd,as I ſhall be,farewell. q 
Adew Locrinnus dead for thee Idie : 
Would God my corps might by thy coff1aclie. 


Adew my pleaſures paſt,farewell,adevv, 
Ade the cares and ſorrowes I haue had. 
Farewell my friends that earſt tor me did ſue, 
Adew that were to faue my lifefull glad, 
Farewel! my fauning friends I lately had, 
And thou my beauty, cauſe of death, farewell, 
As oftas heart can thinke,or tongue cantell, 


Adew youheauens,my mortalleyes ſhall ſee 

No more yourlights and planets all farewell, 

And chiefly Vers faire that paintedſtme, 

When eFfercury his tale tomedidtell, 

Eke afterwards when Mars with vs did dwell, 
And now at laſt thou craell «Aars adew, 
Whoſe dart my life and loue Locrings ſlew. 


And muſt Incedes depart from thee my childe? 
If xceds I muſt, ten thouſand times farewell: 
Poore little lambe,thy friends are quite exilde? 
And much I feare thou ſhaltnot long doe well, 
But if they ſo. with boyling rancour {ell 
As thee to lea which neuer wroughteſtill, 
$; Hoy can they ftay my Rayned corps to kill? 
19 | With 
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With that, my{Sbrive> ſlenderarmesimbraſt » ©. 
Meround, and wouldnot letme ſo depart, 

Ler me > arm ſhe) for her thewaterstaſt, 

Or let vs both together end our ſmart, . 

Yearather rip you forth my tender heart : 

What ſhould Iliue? Bur they the child withdrew, 


And meinto the raging ſreame they threw, 


Soin the waters asIftriu'd to ſwimme, 

And kept my head aboue the waues for breath : 

Me thoughtIfaw my child would venterin, 

Which cri'd amaine, O letmetakelike death. 

The waters ftraight had drawne me vnderneath, 
Where diying, yp at length againeroſeT, 
And faw myc 10. and cri'd farewell, I dic. 


Then as my ſtrength was waſted, downel went, 

Eke fo Iplunged twice or thrice'yetmore;: _ 

My breath departed, needs Imuſttelent;” / . 

The waters pierſtmy mouth and eares fo ſore, 

And to the oorriey. with fuch force rae bore, ; 
Thatlife, and breath, and mind, and ſenſe was gone, 


And I as deadand cold as marble fone. 


Lothus you heare the race of allmy life, 
And how Ipaſtthe pikes of painfull woe : 


How twice I thought tobe'a Princes wife, 


And twice was quite deptin'd my honor fro, 

The third ——_ and Frltfoute ouerthto, 
Let Princely Ladies yieWw mine hiftorie, ., 
Mine haps, and woes, arid hatefilll deftinie. 


Bid thembeware;lefbeautiethemabuſe, 

Beware of pride, forHaut'a 64: "| + RR 
Andbid them Fortunt$Atretetefuſe, 
Her turned wheele is yoid of fteadie truſt... 


Who reckesnontitane, hitleailethall roluſt, 


Shall find my wotdsastrueasTthem tell: 
Bid thembeyareittine;I\wifhthein well, '' © | 
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HOW THE LADIE $4: 
brine, daughter of King Locrinus 


bl 


and Eliride, was drowned by Queene 
Guendoline,the yeare before Chri?, 
| I 064. 


i, | Ehold me Sabrine orphane erſt bereft 
F| Ofall my friends, by cruell caſe of warre: 
| When asnot one to treate for me was left, 
if But ieloukie did all their powers debarre.. 
bY Bb 3 Whenas my father eke wasſlaine in warte, 
Andwhen wy mother euen before my fight _ 
Was drown'dto death, O wretch in wotull plight. 


Truſt who ſo will the ſtaffe ofhigh eftate, 

Andbring me word what ſtay thereby you have : 

For why, if Fortune once diſpleaſure 4 4 

She giues the foile, though lookesbe ney'r ſo braue, 

*Tis wiſdome when you winne, to winne to ſaue : 
For oft who truſts to geta Prince his traine,  _ 
Would at the length of beggers life be faine, | 


This might the Hunne erſt Humber well haue ſaid, 
And this my mother E/tride prou'd too true, 
When as his life by ftriuing ſtreames was ſaid, 
And when the tyrants her in waters threw, 
What I may fay, my ſelfe re orts to-you, | 
Which had more terror ſhew'd then twice ſuch twaine 3. - 


Giue care, and judge ifIabodeno paine. 


Firſt when my fathers corps was tricken downe 

With deadly ſhaft, I came to mourneandfee;.. . | 
And as helay with bleeding breftin ſowne,,.. .. . 1, 
He caſt afide his watring' eyes onme, 1 | 
Flie, __ he) chy tepdame ſeekes for thee, _ 
My wofull child; what flight maiſtthou to take i 
My Sabrine poore, I muſt thee needs forſake,  *.., 1:1 


See 


LadySabrine, 


Sec heere mine end, behold thy farhersfall, 
Flie hence, thy ſtepdanie ſeekes thy ſayleſle life : 
Thy mother eke ere this is wraptinthrall, 
You cannot ſcape of icalous griefe herkniſe, 
Farewell my child, mine E/Frideand my wife, 

c 


Adue (quoth he)Tmay no longer bide : 
And euen with that he gaſped breath, and dide, 


What bird can flie, and ſoare, ifftormes do rage? 
What ſhip canſaile if once the winds refilt ? 
What wight is that can force of warres afſwage? 
Or elſe is 4 warre can bridle fortunes liſt? 
What man is he, that dare an hoaſt reſiſt? 
What woman only dare withſtanda field? 
Ifnot? what child but muſt to enemies yeeld. 


My fathers ſouldiersfled away forfeare, 
As ſooneas once their Capraines death they ſcand: 
The Queene proclaim'd a pardon euery where 
Tothoſe would yeeld and craue itather hand : 
Excepting ſuch as did her aye withftand. - 
For ſo the courſe alwaies of pardons goes 
. As ſaues the ſouldier, andentraps the foes. 


Then wiſt Iflight could nothing meprevaile, 
1 fear'd her pardon would not faue my life 
The ſtorme was ſuch I durſt notbearea ſaile, 
I durſt not got'intreate my fathers wife, 
Although Ineuer was the cauſe of trife : 
For jcalofie, deuoid of reaſons raigne, 
With frenziesfume enragde herreftlefle braine, 


Burſee the chance: thus compaſt round with feare 

In broiles of blood, as in the field I tand, 

1wiſhtto God my corps were any where 

As outof life, or off this hatefullland. 

No ſooner wifht, but there was cuen athand 
Aſouldiervile, inhaſte (quoth he) come on, 
'Queene E!Fride will before thou - pw begorn, 
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zo — LadySabrine. 


- 


The raſcall rude, the rogue; the clubfift prepe "Ha 

My ſlender arme, and plucktme on. in haſt: fx. 

And with my robes the bloodie ground he ſwept, 

As Idruebacke he hal'dmeonfullfaſt, + 

Vnder his arme my carefull corps he caſt. ; , _ 

* Sith that (quoth he) thoupur'ſt me to this paine, 
Thou ſhalt thereby atlength bur little gaine, 


So at the length we came where we deſcri'd | 
A number huge of folkes aboutthe Queene : 
As when you ſee ſore wonder greatberide, . 


Or elſe the place where ſome ſtrange fighthath beene : | : 


So might you there the people fianding ſeene, 
And gazed all when ag they ſce me nar 
Then ſure I deem'd1 was not come for novught, 


Andin the preaſe, ſome praiſde my comely face, - 

In beautie E/##r:de which reſembledright : 

Some ſaid Tlooked like my fathers grace, 

But others faid it wasapiteous ſight 

I ſhould fo die: the Queene me pardon. mighr, 
They faid the beaſt me hore did 4s ns 
Which not ſo rudely oughta Princeſle vie, | 

But what did this redrefle my wofull care, 

You wot the Commons vie ſuch prouerbs (till : 

And yet the captiues poore no better are,, 

It rather helpes their pained hearts to. kill, 

*Topitie one in griefe doth worke him ill. 
Bemone his woe, and cannot eaſc his thrall, 
It kils his heart, but comforts none at all, - 


Thus paſt we through the preaſe.: at length we came 
Into the ence rr jealous Queene, - 

Who nought atall the raſcall rude.did blame 

That bare ine fo, but askt if I had feene 

My father ſlaine, that cauſe thereofhad beene, 


O Queene-(quoth 1) God knowesmy whole intent 


, 


Of ſlaughter guiltlefſe : Lam innocent, . 


mn 
With 


Lady Sabrine. 41 


With that ſaw thepeople looke aſide, 

To view a mourning yoice : I heard thereby 

It was my wofull mother by that cri'd, 

Lo Sabrine, bound at brinke of death I lie, 

What pen, or tongue, or teares with weeping eic 
Could tell my woes, that ſaw my mother bound 
On waters ſhoare, wherein ſhe ſhould be drown d, 


With that I fell before the Queene, and pray d 

For mercie, but with fierie eyes ſhe bent 

Her browes on me, out baſtard vile (ſhe ſaid) 

Thou wot'ſtnot yet wherefore for thee I ſent, 

O Queene (quoth I) hauepitie, be content, 
Andifthou mind of mercie ought to ſhow, 
Drowne me, and let my mother harmelefle go, 


For why, ſhe wasa Prince his daughter, borne 
In Germany, and thence was brought away 
Perforce, by Humber, who by warres forlorne 
Thy King as captiue tooke her for his pray: 
Thou maiſt full well her caſe with reaſon way. 
What could ſhe do, whatmore then ſhe or I 
Thy captiues now, thine ownetoliue or die? 


Takepitie then onPrincelyrace, O Queene, 
Haue pirie, if remorce may ought require, . 
Take pitie(on acaptiuethricc hath beene, . 
Letpitie pierce the rage ofall thine ire, 
But if thy breaſt burne with reuenging fire, 
Then let my death quench ph fuming flame, . 
Sith of thy husbands blood and hers I came, 


Much more Ifaid while tearesout-ftreaming-went,, 
But nought of eaſe atall thereby I'gain'd, . 
My mother eke, did, as ſhelay, lament, 
Wherewith my hearta thouſand fold ſhe pain'd; 
Andthoughthe Queene my plaints to fauour fain'd;.. 
Yetat & laſt ſhe bad ſhe ſhould prepare 
. Herſelfe to die, and end her couut Caxe.-./ "FR 
b is ls Then 


Al Lady Sabrine, 
Then all her friendsmy mother £tridenam'd, 
And pleaſures paſt, and bade them all adue 
Eke as ſhe thus her laſt farewell had fram'd, 
# 1 Withloſſe of him from whom her ſorowes grue. 
a Atlength to me (which made my heart torue) 
She ſaid farewell my child, Ifeare thy fall, 
Tenthouſand times adue, my Sabrine ſmall. 


Andas the cruell caytiffes came to take 
Her vp, to caſt and drowne her inthe floud, 
1Ifaſtminc armesabout her cliptdid make, 
And cri'd, O Queeneletmercie meeke thy mood, 
Do rather reaue my heart of vitallblood, 
Then thus I liue : with that they ſlackt my hold, 
And drenchtmy mother inthe waters cold, 


"For loue to aide her; venter in would T, 
That ſaw my mother ftriue aloft for wind. 
To land ſheelookt and ſaid farewell, I die, 
-Olet me go (quoth 1) like fate to find, 
Said Gxerdoline,come on likewiſe and bind 
This Sabrine heere likewiſe, for ſo ſhall ſhe 


At once receiue, her whole requeſt of me. 


EkeasI with to haue.in mind herfame, 
As Humbersis, which ſhould her father been:: 
'So ſhall this loud of Sabrime haue the name, 
That men thereby may ſay, arighteousQueene 
'Heere drown d her husbands child of concubine, 
Therefore leaue Sabrine heere thy name and life, 
Let Sabrine waters end our mortall ſtrife, 


Diſpatch (quoth ſhe) with that they bound me faſt, 

My ſlenderarmes and feet, with little need : 

And fau'sallmercie, me inwaters caſt, 

Which drew me downe, andcaſt me vp with ſpeed, 

And downe me drencht the Sabrine fiſh to feed: 
Where abode till now from whence came, 
Aud there the waters hold as yet my name. 


Lo 


Lady Sabrine. 43 


Lo thus this ielous Queene, inragingfort, 
With bloodic hate bereft her husbands health : 
Andeke my mother E/frideslife (God wot) 
Which neuer ment to hurt this Common-wealth. 
And me, Locrinu child, begot by ftealth, 
Againſtall reaſon was itfor to kill 
The child, for that her parents erſtdid ill, 


But heere you fee, what time ourpompe doth bide, 
Hereby you ſee, th'ynſtcadie truſt in warre, 
} Hereby you ſee, the ſtay of States etride, : ES] 
"8 Hereby you ſee, our hope to make doth-marre, \*i 
i's Hereby you ſee, we fall frombenchtobarre. 

From bench (quoth 1) yeafromthePrincely ſeate, 

You ſee how ſoone vs Fortune downe doth beate., 


And heere you ſee, how lawleſſe loue doth thriue, 

Hereby you fee, how ielousfolkes doe fare : 

Heere may you ſce, with wiſdome they that wiue, 

Need neuerrecke pow curſed ſnare, 

Heere may you ſee, diuorcementbreedeth care, . 
Heere {eldome thriue, the children may you ſce, - 
Which in vnlawfull wedlocke gotten be, 


Declare thou then our fall and greatmiſhap, 

Declare the hap, and glory we werein : 

Declare how ſoone weaken were in trap, 

When we ſuppoſde we had moſt ſafeſt bin, 

Declare whatlofle they haue that hope to win, 
* When Fortune moſtdoth ſweetly ſeemets ſinile, 
Then will ſhe frowne ;ſhe laughesbuteuena while, 


FF & 
4 } # » 


: & ; 
, Ls 
. ” 
: * . it 
Oo 
__ 


gamer — —_y 
P [4 


HOW KING MA- 
DAN FOR HIS EVILL LIFE 


was ſlaine by Wolues, the yeare be- 
fore ChriF, 100g. 
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TxMong'tthe reſt that fate in hautie ſeat, 
>A \&9 And feltthe fall, Ipray theepenforme E: 
972001. A Tragedic may ſome ſuch wiſdome geat J 
PASSRY As they may learne, and fomewhar wiſer be, 
For in my glafle whenas chemſelues they ſee, 
They may beware : my fallfrom Fortunes lap 
Shall teach them how reſchey the like miſhap. 


Iam that ada, once of Britaine King, 
Thethird that euer raignedin this land: 


Marke well thereforemy death : as ſtrange a thing, 


As ſome would deeme could ſcarce with reaſon Rand, 
"Yet when thou haſt my life well throughly ſcand, 
Thou ſhalt perceiue, not halfe fo ſtratge as true, 
* Ill life, worſe death, dothafter ſtill enſue, 


For when my mother Guendoline had raign'd 
In my nonage, full 1 5. yeares, ſhe dide : 
AndIbutyong, not well in vertues train'd, 
Was left this noble Iland for to guide : 
Whereby when once my mind was pane with pride; 
I paſt for nought, I videmy luſt forlaw. 
Of right; or tuſtice, recktT nota ſtraw, 


No meanelT kept, but ruledall by rage, 
No bounds of meaſure could me compaſle in, 
Ne goun{ell could my meekelefſe mind afſlwage : 
Whenonce to fume fiercely did begin. 
AndIexceld, in nothing elſe but fin. 

So that my ſubieQs all did wiſh my end, 

Sauc ſuch towhomfor viceI was a friends 
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King Madan. 
And pleaſures plung'd Ttooke my whole repaſt, 
My youth mee led deuoide of compaſle quite: 
And vices were ſo rooted inatlaſt, 


That torecuretheill,it paſt my might. 
For * who ſo doth with will and pleaſure fight, 


(Though all his force doe ſtrive themto-withſtand) 


Without good grace they haue the ypper hand, 


* Whatlicour firſt the earthen pot doth take, 
It keepeth (ill the ſauour of that ſame, 
Full hard it is a Cramocke wee 6h tomake, 
Or crooked Logges with wainſcot fine to frame, 
Tis hard to make the cruell Tiger tame. 
And (o it fares with thoſe haue vices caught: 
*Naught once(they fay)and euer after naught, 


I ſpeake not this as though it paſt all cure 

From vices vile to yertue to retire: 

But this I fay,if vice bee once in yre, 

The more you ſhall to.quite your ſelfe require, 

The more you plunge your ſelfe in fulſome mire, 
As hee that (triues in ſoakte quicke firts of fand, 
Still finkes, ſcarce euer comes againe to land, 


The gifts of grace may nature ouercome, 
And God may graunt thetime when we repent, 
But I did till in laps of Jewdnesrunne, 
At laſt my ſelfe to cruelty T bent, 
But who ſo dot} with bloudy aQts content 
His minde,ſhall ſure at laſt findelike againe, 
And feele forpleaſures thouſands pangs of paine, 


For in the mid{t of thoſe yntruſty toyles, 

When as Inothing fearde,bur all was ſure: 

With all my traine I hunting rode for ſpoiles 

Of thoſe, whoafter did my death procure. 

Theſe lewd delights did boldly me allure, 
To follow flil and to purtue the chaſe, 
Atlaſt I came into a tr Pace, 
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Beſer 


Beſet with hils,and monſtrous rockes of ſtone, 

My company behinde meeloſt,or ſtayde: | 

The place was cke with hautie trees oregrowne, 

So vaſt and wilde it made mee halfe afraid, 

And ſtraight I was with rauening wolues betraid, 
Came out of caues,and dens,and rockesamaine, 
There was Irentin peeces,kilde,and ſlaine, 


Woe worth th _——_ vayne)ſo vily ſpent 
Should eucr cauſe a King to Fel {uch ſmart: 
Woe worth that euer I ſhould here lament, 
Or ſhew the hurt of my poore Princely heart. 
1 thinke the clowne that driues the-mixen cart 
Hath better hap then Princes,fuch as T: 
No ſtorme of Fortune caſts him downe ſo hie. 


A manby grace and wit may ſhun the ſnare. 

Tis fayd * a wife-man all miſhap withſtands: 

For though by ſtarres we borne to miſchieues are, 

Yet grace and prudence bayles our carefull bands, 

* Each man (they fay) his fate hath in his hands, 
And what he marres, or makes to leeſe, or ſaue 
Of good oreuill, is euen ſelfe doe, ſelfe haue, 


This thing is ſcene by me,that led my daies 

In vitious ſort,for greedy woluesa pray. 

I wiſh,and will,that Princes guide their wayes: 

Loyhere by this eſchew like chance they may, 

And vices ſuch as worke their whole decay. 
Which if they doe,full well is ſpent the time 
To warne,to write,and eke to ſhun the crime, 


HOW 


4.7 
HOW KING MA 
LIN WAS SLAINE BY HIS BRO. 


ther King Mempricius,the yeare be- 
fore Chri#t, 1009. 


Pr a F Fortune were ſo firme as ſhee isfraile, 
ANG, 00 Or gloſing glorie were ſtiilpermanent : 

7 0 Ifno miſhap mens doings did aflayle, 
ERY £255 Orthat their aQts and facts were innocent: 
8 Ifthey in hopeno hurt nor hatred ment, 
Or dealingsaye were done with duty due, 


They neuer neede their great miſtortunes rue. 


If pompe were paine,and pride were not in price, 
Or hautic ſeate had not the higheſt place: 
If they couldlearne by others to be wile, 
Or els eſchew the daungers of their race: 
If once they could the golden meane imbrace, 
Or baniſh quite ambition from their breaſt, 
They neuecr neede to recke or reape ynrelt, 


Bur they doe thinke ſuch ſweetenes in renowne, 

Vpoa this earth is all the greateſt hap: 

They nothing feare the hurt of falling downe, 

Oc little roome in Lady Fortunes lap, 

They giue no heede before they get the clap: 
And then too late they wiſhthey had bin wile, 
When from the fall they would,and cannot;riſe. - 


As if two twinnes,or children at the teate 

Of nurce,or mother,both at once might bee, 
And both did ſtriue the better dugge to gear, 
Till one were downe,and ſlipt betide her knee: 
Euen fo it fares,by others as b mee, 


In fortunes lap they haue ſolittle hold, 
She cannot ſtay both ftrining ifſhee would, 


48 
Iam that Mali one of Madars ſonnes, | 
Which thought to raigne and rule this noble Ile, 
And would ſo done:but ſee what chaunce there comes 
Where bretheren loue and frendſhip quite exile, 
*Who thinkes in truſtno treaſon neither guile, 
Is ſooneſt cleane bereau'd of life and al 

In tcad of rule hee reapes the crop of thrall. 


King Malin, 


My yongeſt brother then Mempricins hight, 


Whoſe hautie minde,and mine,were ſtill at ſquare: F 


We euermore as foes hight other ſpite, 
And deadly ire in hatefull hearts wee bare. | 
He ſought all waies he might to worke mee care, 
And each regarded others enuie,fo, 
As after turned both to painfull woe. 


Becauſe my father lou'd him well,therefore 
I fear'd my brother ſhould obtaine my right: 
Likewiſe on fauour buldned hee him bore, 
And neither had in vertues wayes delight. 
What needeT here our inward griefes recite? 
Wee,not as brethren, liu'd in hatred (ill, 
And ſought occaſion other each to kill, 


I having hope fortopreſerue the crowne, bs 
And hee for thathe feard my title bred 
Such friendſhip,as might alwaies keepe him downe 
And both depriue him of his crowne and head, 
But when it chaunſt our father once wes dead, 
Then ſtraight appearedall his enuy plaine: 
For he could not from his attempt refraine, 


Some wiſht we ſhould diuide the realme in two, 
And ſaid my father cke was of that minde: | 
But neither of vs both,that ſo would doe, 
Wee were not each to other halfe ſo kinde, 
And vile ambition made vs both ſo blinde, 
We thought ourrajgne could not bee ſure and good 
Except the groundrhercof were laid with bloud. as 


; mag, — 


King Malin, 
Atlaſtatime ofparle choſen was, 
And truceconcluded for our titles right: 
Wherein Ihoped mightbe brought to paſle 
That I enioy in peace my kingdome might. 


But ſecretly by policie and ſleight 
He ſlew me with his ſword, beforeI wiſt : 


Where crowne,peace,kingdome life andall Imift, 


Thus was I by my wicked brother ſlaine, 
Which with my death his cruell cyes did fill. 
This oftentimes they vſe to getand paine, 


| That cannot ſhunne misfortuneas they will. 


Was neuer man pretended ſuch an ill, 
But God to him like meaſure ſhortly ſent 
As he to others erſt before had ment. 


Vſurping wrong incurres the curſe of heauen, 
And blood cries out for vengeanceat his hand, 
Who ſtill in care of humane good is giuen 
The good to aide, and no to withſtand, 
If either vice or yertue we aband, 

We either are rewarded as we ſerue, 

Or elſe ace plagued, as our deeds deſerue, 


Letthismy warning then ſuffice each ſort, 

Bid thembeware : example heere you ſee : 

It paſſeth play, tistragicall diſport 

Toclime the ſteps of Rately high degree. 

For though they thinke good fortune ſeru'd not mee, 
Yetdid ſhevieme as ſhe videthe reſt: 
And fo full oft ſhe ſerueth cuen thebeRt, 
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HOW KING 


Mempricius giuen toall luſt, 


was deuoured by V Volues, the 
yeare before Chri, 4 
999. 


Is often ſaid, a man ſhould do likewiſe c 
K&# Toother, as he would to him they did, 1 
\z|  Doas thou would ft be dane to, faith the wiſe, | 

> And doasconſcienceand as iuſtice bid. 

== Ther'sno man ought for Empire, as I did 

His impious hands with cruell blood diſtaine : | 
For * blood doth alwaiescrie for blood againe. 1 


Eke luſtfull life, that ſleepes in finkes of finne, 

Procures a plague : fie, fie on Yexw vile: 

We little wot the miſchiefcs are therein, 

When we with poiſons ſiveet ourffelues beguile, 

Thepleaſures paſſe, the joyes endure but while, 
And naught thereby at all we get or gaine 
But dreadfu!l death, and euerlaſting paine, 


Me thinkes thou harkeneſt for to heare my name, 
And muſeſt what I am that thus do come, þ 
I] would or this haue told it, but for ſhame : 
And yet to giueexample hcere to ſome, 
I will no longer faine my ſclfe ſo dome, 

But cuen as others I will tell my fall : 

Take heere my name, my life, my death, and all, 


Tam Mempricins, Madansyonger ſon, 

Once King of Britaine, that my brother ſlew : 

Whereby the crowne, and kingdome all I won, 

Andafter nouriſht vices moe that grew, 

Not natures lawes, nor Gods, nor mans I knew, 
But lin'd in luſt notrecking any thing, 


I deemicd all things lawkfull for a King. 


Firſt 
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King Mempricius. 
Firſt when I had my brother brought on beare, 
I thought in rell to keepe the Kingdome long : 
] was Feuoid of doubt, Ihad nofearc, 
Was none durſt checke me,did I right or wrong, 
Liu'datlarge, and thought my power ſo firong 
There could nc man preuaile againſt my will, 


I teede of law thar vied ri Sour {till, 


Then wickedly I fell to ſlothfull caſe, 

A vice that breeds a number moe beſide, 

I was ſo teſtic none durſt me difpleaſe, 

Andeke ſo puft with glorie vaine, and pride, 

My ſencelefle ſence, as ſhip without a guide, 
Was toſt with euery fancie of my braine, 
Like Phzbs chariot vnder Phaerons raigne, 


I deem'd them foes thatme good counſell gaue, 


And thoſe my chiefeſt friends could gloſe and lic : 


I hated them that were ſo ſage and graue, 

And thoſe Ilou'd were luſtic, lewde, and lie, 

I didthe wiſeſt wits as fooles defte, 
Such ſorts, knaues, ruffans, royſters I embraſte, 
As were ynwiſe, vnhoneſt, rude, ynchaſte, 


I luſted eke, as laſie lechers vſe, 
My ſubieRs wiues and daughters at my will 
I did ſo often as me pleaſde abuſe, 
Perforce I kept them at my pleaſure ſtill. 
Thus gateI queanesand concubinesat fill, 
And for their ſakes Iput away my wife : 
Such was my lewdnefle, luſt, and layleſle life, 


But ſhame forbids me for totell thereſt, 
It me abhors to ſhew what did enſue : 
And yer becauſe it moueth in my breaſt 
CompunGtion (till, and was God wot too true, 
Ile farther tell whence my deftrution grue, 

To Sodome finne I foulely fell, and than 

I wasdeſpiſed both of God and man, 
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CouldIlong proſper thus, do you ſuppoſe? 
Might any ill excecd theſe vices told? 
Thinkeyou ther'sany wight on ground that goes 
Might * 26 reucnge of vice ſo manifold? 
No ſure :* who is in finfulnes fo bold, 

His vices fare like weeds, they ſprout ſo faſt 

They kill the corps, as weeds the corne;, at laſt, 


My great outrage, my heedlefle head, the life 

I beaſtly led could not continue o : 

My brothers blood, my leauing of my wife, 

And working of my fricnds and ſubicts woe 

Cri d till to God, for my foule oucrthroe, 
Who heares the wrong 


And atthe length dothall their focs deface, 
YetImiſtruſting no miſhaps at hand, 


(Though I were worthie twentie times to die) 
Tewdlyliu'd, and did my wealth withſtand, 
I neuer thought my end was halfe ſo nie, 
For my difport Irode on hunting, I, 
In woods the fearefull Hart I chaſed faſt, 
Till quite Iloft my company atlaſt, 


And orIwiſt, to coRtI found my foes, 
By chance I came whercas the Wolues they bred : 
Which ina moment did me round incloſe, 
And mounted at my horſe his throat and head, 
Some on the hinder parts their panches fed. 
Yerfought I ſtill to ſcape, if itmightbe, 
Till they my panting horſe puld downe with me, 


Then was Thopeleſfle to eſcape their jawes, 
They faſtned all their holders faſt on mee : 
And on my royall robes they ſet their clawes : 
My Princely preſence, nor my high degree 
Mou'd them no more obcyſant for to bee, 


-**Nor of my corps to take no more remorce, 


Then did the gricuous groning of my horſe, 


d, who viewestheir carefull cafe, 


But 


[ y 
King Bladud. 
But RY they rentmy breaſtand throat, 
Forſooke my ſeed, cameallat once and:tare 
My Kingly corps, from which they fleid my coar, 
And of my fleſh they made atall no ſpare, 
They neuerleftmetill my bones were bare. 


Lo thus I ſlew my brother, left my wife, 
Liu'd vilely, and as vilely ended life. 


Beware of bloodie broiles, beware of wrong, 

Embrace the counſell of the wiſe and fage: 

Truft not to power though itbe nere ſo ſtrong, 

Beware of raſhnes rude and roiſters rage. - 

Eſchew vile Venus toyes, ſhe cuts off age, 
Andlearne thislefſon oft, and tell thy friend, 
By ſudden death, pockes, begging, barlots end, 


- 


FI 


HOW KING BLADVD, 
TAKING ON HIM TO FLIE, 


fell vpon the Temple of 4po/o, andbrake 
his necke,the yeere before Chriſt, 
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Butthis in all the ſorts of men we ſee, 
An vncontented mind; when much they haue : 
Thelearned yet would more profounder be, 
The richeſt moſt Cencreaſe their wealth do craue, 
The fineſt Dames do like their faces braue. | 

The noble higher climes and to the skies 

T aduance higyamehedaily doth _ 0%" 
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1n Britaine though Tlearned had full well . : 
The artes, andcould among {tthe wiſeconferres-. + 
Yet when of Athens Ithe famc heard tell, 
ough it in Greece ſo farhence diſtant were) 
I trauail'd thither, writers witnes are, 
I ſtudied there, thence learned menI brought, 
Thatnoble Arts in Britaine mightbetaught, 


But after he was dead that was my ſtay, 
My father graue, I meanethe worthie King : 
Then all the Britaines ſhortly by a day, 
To royall ſeat eleted me did bring, 
Where Ito place in order euery thing, 
Receiu d both crowne aud Cine inmy hand, 
With rightand equitie torule this land, 


Then, for becauſe the ſway of all the le. . 
Depended on mygouernmentto reſt: - - 
I did conſult with all the Peeres awhile, 
And of my fathers Counſellers the bc, 
I oreer tooke for matters ynredreſt, 
Giuing to each ſuch place as beſt did fit, 
Their birth, their wealth, their perſonsand their wits 


The learned Greekes, whom Ifrom Athens brought, 
Conferring with the Britiſh learned men : 
A place, as I commanded them, had fought 
Amid'{t the Realme, and broughtme word agen, 
At Staneford there Tbuilt a Colledge then, 

And of my landI gaue the fertil {tpartes, 


To foſter learning andthe famous Artes, 
F 


By this, ofskilfull men the land had tore, 

Andall the arts were read in Britaine well: 

No countrey was forlearning praiſed more, 

We did in nobleſcience fo excell, © 
2m other nations hither came to dwell 
The wiſeſt wits, commending vs toskies: _ 
Deeming vs people yaliant, learn'dandwile, 
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And for that time, vf Gods wehonor'dall;-.: i 


eApollo high for wiſdome, arte,and $kill 

AtTroynouant a Temple ſpeciall 

T built to him, for ſacrifices ſtill 

Whereon I fell, as after ſpeake I will. 

Such was our vie andfuperſtition then, - 
To deeme as Godstheimages of men. 


By arts Imade the holeſome Baths at Bathe, 

And made therefore two Tunnes of burning brafle : 

And other twaine ſcuenkinds of ſalts that haue 

In them incloſde, but theſe be made of glafſe, 

With ſulphur fil'd, wilde fire emixtthere was, 
And in foure welles theſe Tunnes I did aflay, 
Toplaceby arte thatthey mighrlaſt of aye. 


Which waters heate and clenfin feat ©, - 
With vapours of the ſulphur, co and "*oF 
Hath vertue great, to heale, and waſh, and ſcowre 
The bathed ſores therein that heakthdefire. 
If of the vertues, moe thou doſt require, - 

I will recite whatold experiencetelles, . - - 

In cauſes cold the vertues of theſe welles, 


The bathes to ſoften finewesvertue haue, 

And alſofor to clenſe and ſcowretheskin 

From Morphewes white and blacke,to heale and faue 

The bodies freckled,fainr; are bath'd therein : - 

Scabs, lepry, ſoresboth old and feſtered in, 
The ſcurfe,botch,itch,gour,poxe, and humors fell, 
The milt and liuer hard it healeth well. 


—_ 
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Then who ſo knowesby natures workein theſe, 
Of metals or of mines the'force to heale, | 
May ſooner giue his iudgement in diſeaſe, . 
For curing by the bath, and furerdeale 
With ſickly people of the publique weale, 

And alfo Fond of fountaines hot, andcold, .. 

To heale by them the ſicke, both yong and old; 


The Citie eke of Bathe, I founded there; - + , 
Renouned far by reaſon of the wels : þ 
And many monumentsthat ancient were 
I placed there, thou know the ſtorie tels, 
I ſought renowne and fame and nothing els, 

But when our aRes extols ys to the skies, 

We look not done from whence we firſt did riſe, 


There are but fey, whom Fortune bathes inbleſle, 

But blinded are, and dazelingly they looke : 

They ſee nought elſe but motidly happineſle, 

At that they only fiſh with Fortunes hooke, 

Ambition will not wiſdomes counſell brooke, 
Pride ſets her thou on on things that yade away, 


Forfaking vertue which doth neve decay. 


Mens vaine delights are wondrous to behold, 

For that that reaſon nils, nor nature ſowes 

They take in-hand onſcience far too bold, 

Deceiu'd by ſurtle ſnares of diveliſh ſhowes, | 

From which attempts a floud of miſchiefe flowes, 
An heape ofhurts, afrie of foule decaies, | 
A flocke of feares, and thrals a thouſand yaies, - 


If that the water fiſh forſake the fireamie- 
Againſt his kind, feeles he no hurt enſyues?; 
Or if the brocke wouldlearneto play the breame, 
Andleaue the lambesat land, were this nonewes ? 
A fethered fowle in th'earth a den to chuſe, 
Or flounder fay to flie the larketo catch, cf 

We might admire what monſters time did hatch, - 3 
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But fith we ſee thatnature hath afſign'd 
Thefowle to flie, the aire, as ſeemeth well, 
Thefiſh to ſim, the ſea, as fits his kind, 
The earth for men and beaſts to breed and dyell ; 
Ofright a man, which doth thereſt excell, 


Should euen ſo far ſurpaſſe in his degree, 
As all the reſt in wiſdome weaker bee. 


> AllthisIſpeaketowarnethereſt thatheare, 
=: Andeketo ſhewtheblindneſfle of delites, 
 Hereinmy folly vaine may plaine appeare, 
> What hap they heape whichtrie out cunning lights, 
= Whathurr there hits, at ſuch yaine ſhewes and fights, 
Where men for pleaſure only take much paine, 
To alter natures gifts for pleaſure yaine, 


Were notit ſtrange, thinke you, a King toflie, . 
To play the tombler, or ſome iugling caft?. 
To drefle himſelfe in plumes, as erſt did I, 
And ynderarmes to knit onwings full faſt? 
A ſport you thinke thatmightthe wiſc agaſt, 
But Magicke arte had taught me points of skill, 
Which inthe end did proue my future ill, 


I deckt my corps with plumes (I ay) and wings, 

And had them _— wes in $skilfull wiſe 

With many feats, fine poyſeing equall things, 

To aide my felfs in fligheto fall ovriſe, | mw | 

Few men fig euer vſe like enterpriſe, 
Gainſt ſtore of wind, by practiſe riſe I could, | 
And turne and windeartlaſt which way I would, .. 


But ere the perfe&skillI learned had, 
(And yet me thoughtI could do paſſing well) 
My ſubieQs hearts with pleaſant toyes to glad, 
From Temples top, where did Apollo dwell, | 
I fayd to flie, but on the Church Ifell, 
And in the fall Tloſtmy life withall. 
This was my race, this was my fatall fall. - I , 
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What vainer thing could any Prince deuiſe, 
Then ſo himſelfe a fooliſh fowle to ſhow ? 
Learne youby me, that count your ſelues ſo wiſe, 
The worlt to doubt of things, whatere you know, 
Flie not ſo high for feare you fall ſo low, 

Be wiſe in artes, exceed not wiſdomes bound, 


The depth of arte by wit may not be found, 


Theſe curious artes a!llurements haue alone, 
They profermuch in recompence of paine ; 
But yet among ta thouſand ſcarce is one 
In practiſe, oughtby them can faue or gaine, 
In their effeQts they are but falſe and vaine, 
Sophiſticall, deceitfull, and yntrue, 
That nothing haue, yetpromile all to you, 


Tſpeake not of thereſt that are in vſe 

Among(tthe wiſer ſort, Philoſophie, 

Nor of the parts thereof, but of th'abuſe 

That comes by magicke artes of Imagerie, 

By vile inchauntments, charmes, and pampeſtrie, 
All which by nature are abhor'd as euill, 
Practiſde by fooles, inuented by the diuell, 


To makean end : you noble Kings content 
Your ſelues with (tudies ſeruing for the State; 
You Lordsalſo with all your witstnuent 


\ What way t'eſchew the Prince and peoples hate, 


Yee Subic&s loue your Prince, eſchew debate, 
I wiſh you all beware of climing high, 


Leſt that you helpeleſlc fall, as exſt did 1, 


ke 
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HOW QVEENE 
CorvDita IN DESPAIRE SLEW 


her ſelfe, the yeare before 
Chrift, 800. 


FRA F any wofull wighthaue cauſe to waile her woe, 

! WAY Or griefes are paſt dopricke vs Princes, tell our fall : 
= My ſelfe likewiſe muſt needs conftrained cke do ſo, 
And ſhe w mylike misfortunes and miſhaps withall, 

Should I keepe cloſe my heauie haps and thrall ? 
Then did I wrong :I wrong d my ſelfe and thee, 
Which of my faCts a witneſle true maiſt bee, 


A woman yet muſt bluſh when baſhfull is the caſe 
Though truth bid tell the tale and Norie as it fell : 
Bur fith that I miſlike notaudience, time, nor place, 
Therefore, I cannot keepe my woes in counſell well. 
* No greater eaſe of heart then griefes to tell, 

It daunteth all the dolours of our mind, 

Our carcfull hearts thereby great comfort find, 


For why to tell that may recounted be againe, 
And tell it as our cares may compaſle eaſe : 
That is the falue and med cine of our paine, 
Which cureth corſies all and _ of our diſcaſe: 
It doth our pinching pangs and paines appeaſe : 

It lect oat friend 9g 

And telles the trade, like vices to amend, 


Therefore if I more willing betotell my fall, 
Wir!. my miſhaps to eaſe my burdened breaftand mind : 
Some others hapliemay auoid and ſhunne the thrall, 
And thereby for diſtreſſe more aide and comfort find. . 
They keeping meaſure, whereas TI declin d, 
May be as prompt to flie like brute and blame 
 AsItotell, orthoutowritethe ſame... 


Wherefore 
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Wherefore if thou wilt afterwards record 
What Queene Cordsla telles to eaſe her inward ſmart; 
I will recite my ſtorie tragicall each word 
To thee that giu'ſt an eare, and readie art. 
Butleſt I ſet the horſe behind the cart, 

Imind to tell each thing in order, ſo, 

As thou maiſt ſee and ſhew whence ſprang my woe, 


My grandfire Bladud hight, that found the bathes by skull, 


A fethered King that praCtiſde high to ſoare : 
Whereby he felt thefall, God wotagainſt his will, 


Was choſen King, by right apparent heire, 
'Which after built the towne of Leirceftere, 


'He had three daughters faire, the firſt hight Gonerell, 


Nextafter herthis yonger Ragar was begot : 
The third and laſt was I the yongeſt, nam'd Cordell. 


'Vs all our father Leire did loue too well God wor, 


But minding her that lou'd him beſt to note, 
Becauſc he had no ſonne tenioy his land, 


And never went, road, raign'd, nor ſpake, nor flew no more, 
After whoſe death my father Leire therefore ' 


He thought to guerdon moſt wherefauour moſt he fand, 


What though I yongeſt were, yetmen me iudg'd more wiſe 


Then either Gonerell, or Ragan more of age : 
And fairer farre : wherefore my ſiſters did deſpiſe 
My grace and gifts, and ſought my wrecke to wage, 
Butyet though vice on vertue die with rage, 

It cannot keepe her vnderneath to drowne : 

For Rill ſhe flittes aboue, and reapes renowne, 


My father thought to wed vs vnto Princely peeres, 
And vnto them and theirs diuide and part the land, 
Forboth op og firſt he call d (as fir{t their yeares 
Requir'd) thei 
(Quoth he) all doubts of dutie to aband, 

Imuſt aflay your friendly faithes to proue : 
 Mydaughters, tellme how you domeloue. 


ir minds, and loue, and fauour tynderſtand, 


Which 
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Which when they anſwered him they lou'd their father more 
Then they themſelues did loue, or any worldly wight; 
He praiſed them, and ſaid he would therefore 
The louing kindnefle they deſeru'd in fine requite, 
So found my fiſters fauour in his ſight, 
By flatterie faire they won their fathers heart, 
Which after turned him and me to ſmart, 


But not content with this, he asked me likewiſe 
If I did not himloue and honor well. 
No cauſe (quorh T) there is I ſhould your grace deſpiſe : 
For natureſo doth bind and dutie me compell, 
Toloue you, as I ought my father, well. 
Yet ſhortly Imay chance, if Fortune will, 
To find in heart to beare another more good will, 


Thus much I faid ofnuptiallloues thatment, 

Not minding once of hatred vile orire: 

And partly taxing them, for which intent 

They ſet my fathers heart on wrathfull fire, 

Shee neuer ſhall to any partaſpire 
Of this my Realme (quoth he) among tyou twaine ? 
But ſhall without all dowrie aie remaine, 


Then to Maglaurus Prince, with Albany he gaue 

My ſiſter Gonerell, the eldeſt of vsall : 

And eke my ſiſter Ragan heightto Hinnize to hauc, 

And for her dowrie Camber and Cornwall. 

Theſeafter himſhould haue his kingdome all, 
Betweene them both he gaue itfranke and free, 

- Butnought atall he gaue of dowrie mee. 


Atlaſt it chanſta Prince of France to heare my fame, 
My beautie braue, my wit was blaz d abroad each where, 
My noble vertues praiſde me to my fathers blame, 
Who for I could not flatter did lefſe fauour beare. 
Which when this worthie Prince (I fay) did heare, 
He ſent ambaſlage lik'd me more then life, 
And ſoone obtained me tobe his wife, 


Prince 
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Prince Aganippms reau'd me of my woe, 
And that for vertues ſake, of dowriesall the beſt ; 
So Icontented was to France my father fro 
For to depart, and hopt t'enioy ſome greater reſt, 
Where living well belou'd, my ioyes encreaſt : 
I gate more fauour in that Prince his fight, 
Then cuer Princeſle of a Princely wight. 


Bur while that I theſe ioyes ſo well enioy'd in France, 3, 
My father Leire in Britaine waxt vnwealdie old, i 
Whereon his daughters more themſelues aloft t'aduance | 
Deſir'd the Realme to rule it as they wold, 
Their former loue and friendſhip waxed cold, 
Their husbands rebels void of reaſon quite | 
Role vp, rebeld, berefthis crowne and right : 1 


Betwixt their husbands twaine they cauſde him to agree 
To part the Realme, and promiſt him a gard 
Of fixtie Knights that on him ſhould attendantbee 
But in fixe moneths ſuch was his hap too hard, 
That Gonerell of his retinue bard, 
The halfe of them, ſhe and her husband reft : 
And ſcarceallow'd the other halfe they letr, 


As thus in his diſtreſſe he lay lamenting fates 
When as my fiſter ſo, ſought all his vtec ſpoile : 
The meaner vpſtart courtiers thought themſelues his mates, 
His daughter him diſdain'd and forced not his foile, 
Then was he faine for ſuccour his to toile 

With halfe his traine, to Cornwall there to lie 

In greateſtneed, his Ragars loue to trie, 


So when he came to Cornwall, ſhe with i- 
Receiued h1m,and Prince Maglanrus did the like, 
There he abode a yeare, and liu'd without annoy : 
Butthen they tookeall his rertinue from him Guite 
Saueonly ten, and ſhew'd him daily ſpite. 
Which he bewail'd complaining durſtnot ftriue, 
Though ia difdaine they laſt allow'd but flue, 
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What more deſpite could diuelliſh beaſts deuiſe, 
Then ioy their fathers wofull daies to ſee? 

What vipers vile could fo their King deſpiſe, 

Or ſo ynkind, ſo curſt, ſo cruell bee ? 

Fro thence againe he went to Albany, 

Where they bereau'd his ſeruants all ſaue one : 
Bad him content himſelfe with that, or none, 


Ekeat whattime he ask'd of them to have his yard, 
; To gard his noble grace where ſo he went : 
! They call'd him doting foole, all hisrequeſts debard, 
Demanding if with life he were not well content, 
Then he too late hisrigour did repent 
| Gainſt me, my fiſters fawning loue that knew 
4 Found flattery falſe, that ſeem'd ſo faire in vew, 


To make it ſhort, to France he came at laſt to mee, 
And told me how my liſters ill their father vide. 
Then humblie 1 beſought my noble King ſo free, 
That he would aide my father thus by his abuſde, 
Who nought atall my humble heſt refuſde, 
But ſent to euery coaſt of France for aide, 
Whereby King Leire might home be well conueide, 


A The ſouldiers gathered from each quarter of the land 
: Came at the length to know the noble Princes will : 

Who did commit them vnto captaines cuery band. 

AndT likewiſe of loue andreuerent meere gooll will 
; Defir d my Lord, he would not take ir ill 

3 IfI departed for a ſpace withall, 

| To take apart, or eaſe my fathers thrall. 


He granted my requeſt : Thence we arriued here, 
And of our Britaines came to aide likewiſe hisright 
Full many ſubie&ts, good and tout that were, 
By martiall feats, and force, by ſubic&ts ſword and might, 
The Britiſh Kings were faine to yeeld our right. 
Which wonne, my father well thisRealme did guide 
Three yearesin peace, andafter that he dide. 


Then 
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Then I was crowned Queene this Realme to hold, 
Till fiue yeares paſtI did this Iſland guide : 
I had the Britainesat what becke 1 would, 
Till that my louing King mine efga»ippre dide, 
But then my ſeat it faltered on each fide, | 

My ſiſters ſonnes began with me to iarre, 

And formy crowne wag'd with me mortall warre, 


The one hight eMorgar Prince of Albany, 
And Conidagus King of Cornwall and of Wales : 
Both which at once prouided their artillerie, Y 
To worke me wofull woe, and mine adherents bales, 
What need fill thine eares with longer tales? 

They did preuaile by might and power, fo faſt, # 

ThatIwas taken priſoner atlaſt, ; 


In ſpitefull ſort they vſed then my captiue corſe, 
No fauour ſhew'd tome, extin& was mine eſtate : 
Ofkindred, Princes, blood, or peere wasnoremorce, 
But as an abicCt vile, and worſe, they did me hate, 
Tolie in darkeſome dungeon was my fate 
As t'werea thiefe, mine anſweres to abide, 
Gainſtrightand juſtice, ynder Iailours guide, 


For libertieatlength I ſu'd to ſubieRs were : 
But they kept me in priſon cloſe, deuoid of truſt 
If Imightonce eſcape, they were in dread and feare 
Their Cala friends with me would proue yntrue and iuft, 
They told me take it patiently Imuſt, 
And be contented thatI had my life : 
Sith with their mothers Ibeganthe ſtrife, 


Whereby I ſaw might nothing me preuaile to pray, 
To lead, or proue, defend, excuſe, or pardon craue, 
They heard me not, deſpiſde my plaints, ſoughtmy decay, 
I might nolaw, nor loue, nor ri oe, nor juſtice haue, 
No Fiends, no faith, nor pitiecould me ſaue : 

ButI was from all hope of freedome bard, 

Condem'd, my caulc like neuer to be heard, 
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Was euer noble Queene ſo drencht in wrecks of woe, 
Depolſde from Princely power, bereft of libertie, 
Depriu'd of all theſe worldly pompes her pleaſures fro, 
And brought from wealth to need, diftreſſe, and miſerie, 
From Pallaceproud in priſon poore to lie, 


From Kingdomes twaine, to dungeon one, no more, 
From Ladies waiting, vnto vermine ſtore ? 


From light to darke, from holeſome aire to lothſome ſmell, 

From odour ſweet to ſmart, from eaſe to grieuous paine, 

From fight of Princely wights, to place where theeues do dwell: 

From daintie beds of downe, to be of ſtraw full faine : 

From bowers of heauenly hew, to dens of daine: 
From greateſt haps that worldly wi ghrs atchiue, 
Tomore diſtreſle thenany wretch aliue ? 


When friends I left in France that did me firſt exalt, 
And eke my noble King, mine Aganipprs true : 
And came to England : for their "5.0 facts and fault 
Which from his right and kingdome quite our father threw 
To take his Realme : to raigne and treaſon knew 

I thinke of all misfortunes was the wortt : 

Or clſe I deeme the cauſcrs all accurſt, 


For marke my hapleſſe fall that fortune did me ſend, 
As thus in priſon vile aliueT lingring lay, 
When Ihad mourned long, but found no faithfull friend 
That could me helpe, oraide, or comfort any way, 
Was ſeru'd at meat as thoſe that Kings betra 
With fare God wot was ſimple, bare, and thin 
Could not ſuſtaine the corps it entred in, 


And when the ſighes, and teares, and plaints nigh burſt my hea 
And place, and ſtench, and fare nigh poyſon'd euery pore : 
For lacke of friends to te!lmy ſeas of guiltleſſe ſmart, 
And thatmine cies had ſorne to take fiyeerſleepe no more, 
I was content, fith cares opprefle me ſore, 
Toleaue my food, take mourning, plaints, and crie, 
Andlay me downe, let griefe Ka nature tric, 


Thus 
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Thus as Ipining lay,my carcaſſe coucht on ftraw, 
And feltthe wr er{t neuer earthly creature knew : 


Me thought by night a grizely ghoſt in darkes I ſaw, 
Eke nearer till to mee with ſtealing Reps ſhee dreyv., 
Shee was of colour pale and deadly hew, 


Her clothes reſembled thouſand kinds of thrall 
And pictures plaine of haſtened deathes withall. 


Imuſing lay in paines,and wondred what ſhe was, 
Mine etes {tood ſtill, mine haire roſe vp for feare an end, 


My fleſh it ſhooke and trembled:yer I cride(alas) 


' What wightartthou?a foe?or elſe what fawning frend? 


If death thou art,I pray thee make anend, 
But thart not death, Art thou ſome fury ſent, 
My wocfull corps,with paines,to more torment? 


»» With that ſhe ſpake:Tam{quoth ſhee)thy friend Deſpaire, 


»» Which in diftrefſe each worldly wight with ſpecde do aide: 


z» I rid them from their foes,if ro them repaire. 

,»» Toolong from thee by other captiues was Iftaide, 
,», Now if thou artto die no whit afraide, 

»» Here ſhalt thou chooſe of Inſftruments(behold) 
» Shallridthy reltlefle life,of this bee bold, 


And therewithall ſhee threw her garments lap afide, 
Vander the which a thouſand thingsI ſaw with cies: 
Both kniues,ſharpe ſwords, poinadoes all bedide 
With bloud,and poiſons preſt which ſhee could well deuiſe, 

,, There is no hope(quoth ſhce)for thee to riſe, 

And getthy Crowne or Kingdomerefte againe: 


7” as Eo , 
But for to ue long laiting pining paine, 


3232 


»» Lohere(quoth ſhee)the blade thar Did of Carthage hight, 
» Whereby ſhe was from thouſand pangs of paine let paſſe: 
»» With this ſhee flew her felfe, after v/Eeas flight, 
»» When hee to Seafrom Tirian ſhoares departed was. 

: Doe chooſe of theſe thou ſeceſt from woes to paſle, 
3 Orbidetheend,prolong thy painefull daies 
» AndIampleaſde from thee to packe my waies. 
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With that was I{poore wretch) content to take the knife, 
But doubtfull yer to die,and fearefull faine would bide, 
So till T lay in fludy with my ſelfe,ar bate and ftrite 
What thing were belt of both theſe deepe extreames yntride, 
Good hope all reaſons of Deſpaire denide: 

And ſhee againe replide to prouc it beſt 

Todie:for ftill inlife my woes increaſt, 


Shee cal'd to mind the ioyes in Fraunce I whilome had, 
Shee told me what a troupe of Ladies was my traine: 
And how the Lords of Fraunce, and Britaines both were glad 
Of late to wait on mee,and ſubiects all were faine, 
Shee told I had bin Queene of kingdomes twaine, 
And how my kinſmen had my ſeat and Crowne, 
I could not riſe, for euer fallen downe. 


A thouſand things beſide recited then Deſpaire, 

Shee told the woes in warres, that T had heapt of late: 
Rehearſt the priſon vile in ſteede of Pallace faire, 

My lodging low, and mouldy meates my mouth did hate, 


Shee ſhewd meall the dongeon where I fate, 
The dankiſh walles,the darkes, and bade mee ſmell, 
And bide the ſauour if I likt it well. 


Whereby TI wretch deuoid of comfort quite and hope, 
Andpleaſures paſt compard with preſent paines I hag: 
For fatall knife ſlipt forth my fearefull hand did grope, 
Deſpaire inthis toaide my ſenſeleslimmes was glad, 
And gaue the blade:to end my woes ſhe bad. 

I will(quoth I)bur firſt with all my hart 

le pray to Gods, reuenge my woefull ſmart. 


If any wrong deſerue the wrecke,I pray you skies 
And ftarres of light{if you my plight doeruec) 
O Phebxs cleere I thee beſeech and pray likewile, 
Beare witnes of my plaints well knowne to Gods are true, 
You ſce from whence theſe iniuries they grue. 
Then let like vengeance hap and light on thoſe 


Which yndeſerued were my mortall foes, 
—_— "  _ 
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God grant immortall ſtrife betweene them both may fall, 


Thatth'one the other may, without remorce, deſtroy ; 
That Conidagu may his colin Morgan thrall, 
Becauſe he firſt decreaſtmy wealth, bereft my ioy, 
I pray you Gods he neucr bea Roy : 
But caytife may be paid with ſucha friend, 
As ſhortly may himbring to ſudden end, 


Farewell my Realme of France, farewell, Adiez, 
Adien mes nobles tous, and England now farewell : 
Farewell Madames my Ladies, car ie ſus perat 
11 me fault aler deſeiþoir madonne conſeil 
De me ter, no more your Queene farewell, 
My coſins me oppreſſe with maine and might 
A captiue poore, gainſt Iuſtice all andright. 


And therewithall the ſight did faile my dazeling eyne, 
Inothing ſaw faue ſole Defþaire bad me kiperh : 
Whom beheld, ſhe caught the knife from me 1 weene, 
And by her elbow carian death ſor me did watch, 
Come on (quoth I) thou haſt a goodly catch, 
And therewithall DeSþazre the {troke did ftrike, 
Whereby I did, a damned creature like : 


Which I too late bewaile, Let thoſe aliue beware, 
Let not the loſle of goods or honors them conftraine 
To play the fooles, and take ſuch carefull carke and care, 
Or to de{paire for any priſon, pine,and paine, 
Ifthey be guiltleſſe letthem ſo remaine, 
Farre greater follic is it for to Kill 
Themlclues deſpairing, then is any ill, 


Sich firſt thereby their en'mies haue that they deſire, 
By which they proue too deadly foes vnwares a friend : 
And next they cannot liue, to former bliſſe r'ſpire, 
If God do briag their foes in time to ſudden end, 
Tacy laſtly, as the damned wretches, ſend 
Tacir ſoules thereby to darkelome Stygian lake 
Which Kull che corps that mightic [one did make, 


HOW 
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HOW KING 
MORGAN OF ALBANY 
was ſlainc at Glamorgan in Wales, 
The yeare before Chri, 
h 766, 


7 ag Wotnot well what reaſon TImay vſe, 
| 1 Pal Toquitmy ſelfe fromlaſling infamie : 
> 1) Wherefore muſt perforcemy ſelfeaccuſe, 


” LESS IwasinfaultIcannotitdenic. 
= Remorce of conſcience prickes my heart ſo nic, 
And me torments with pangs of pinching paine, 
I cannolonger me from ſpeech refraine. 


[4 Y 4 


I am that e Morgan ſonne of Gonerell 
Th'vngratefull daughter ofher father Leire : 
Which from his kingdome did him once expell, 
As by the Britiſh tories may appeare. 
Ragan and ſhe confpir'd (both ſiſters were) 
But were ſubdu'd againe and cauſde to yeeld 
Their fathers Crowne : Cordi/a wan the field. 


an Inced not heere the ſtories all recite, 

ie It were too long, but yetI briefly ſhall : 

The cauſe Cords/a ought her ſiſters ſpite 

Was, they procur'd her, and their fathers thrall, 

Yett'was her chance at length t'outliue them all, 
Both fiſters elder, and her father graue, 
Andekeatlength the kingdomeall to haue, 
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That time was I, of Albany, the King, 
Call'd Scotland now, and eke my coufin then, 
Of Cornwall and of Wales, whom I did bring 
To warre, againſt Cord/a and hermen : 
We ſaid we would our title winne agen, 
And that becauſe our fathers had it yore, 
We ment to getit ours againe —_ , 
3 | 
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f Imuſt confeſſe I was the cauſe of warre, 
I was notpleaſde with that was lotted mee : 
Euen ſo our minds ambitious often are 
And blinded, that we cannot reaſon ſee. 
We thinke no men, but Gods on earth we bee, 
Yet worſe are we then beaſts which know their kind : 
For we haue nought but miſchiefe oftin mind, 


RO 


Wethinke, if ſo we may our willes attaine 

By right or wrong. by might or malice, we 

Could neuer liue like Fortune for to gaine : 

Or if on foes we once reuenged bce, 

If that our foe-mens fall we chance to ſee, 
O then we toy, welift our ſelues to skie, 
And on the poore we cracifige cric, | 


Ideem difthatI might once put her downe, 
The Kingdomes all were Conidags and mine : 
AndI could eaſly after win the crowne, 

If alſo I his ſtate might vndermine. 


Bi I thought, indeed, to haue it all in fine : 
. By ns or fraud I did intend alone 
'F To fitas King ypon the Britaine throne. 


To ſpeake in few, we waged warre ſolong 

Gainſther, at laſt we pur her ynto flight : 

We warriers for our Aunt were far too ſtrong, 

Purſude and tooke, depriu'd her of her right. | | 

Wethought it ours what ſo we wan by might : , 
Eke fo play tyrants : Fraitors all do watch q 


To get by ſpoile, and count their owne they catch, 


Not fo contented were we with the pray, "© 

But fearing leſt ſhe ſhould recouer aide : 1 

Iſfcntin haſt to priſon her away, 

Andall recourſe of meſſengers denaid. 

Thus when ſhe ſaw her Maieftie decaid, ; 
And that her griefesand ſorowes daily grew : | 
In priſon at the length her ſelfe ſhe flew, ; 


King Morgan. 71 

O caytife vile, that did conftraine a Queene, 
That Iuſtice ment, her kingdome to forſake ? 
Nay traytor I, her cauſe of death have been, 
That would my ſelfe by bloodſhedruler make. 
How could reuenge on me but vengeance take ? 

Before the ſeat of God her blood did call 

For vengeance ſtill, and fo procur'd my fall, 


Lo heere Gods iuſtice :ſce my treaſon, ſee : 
Behold and ſce, toraigne was my delight : 
And marke, and make a mirrour heere of me, 
Which afterward was ſeru'd by iuſtice right. | 
We wan the crownebetweene vs both in fight : 

And then becauſeI was the elder ſonne 

Of th'elder Queene, Iclaimed all we wonne, 


So were my dealings nought in peace and warre, 

But by my force and fortunes yſdein fight, 

I paſt, that time, the Britaines all by farre : 

I was of perſon, fortitude, and might 

Both comely, tall, ſtrong, ſeemely eke in ſight, 
Whereby I won mens fauour, glorie, wealth, 
And, ouſt with pride, at length forgate my ſelfe, 


Tfaid it was my right the crowne to haue, 
But Conidags ſtoutly it deni'd : 
Wherefore I went to Wales, my right to craue, 
With all mine armie, and to haue it tri'd, 
Where long we fought it ſtoutly on each fide, 
Till at the laſt yato my wofull paine, 
I was depriu'd of kingdome quite, andſlaine, 


And for to keepe in memorie for aye 
That there vnfaithfull Aforgan loſt his life, 
The place is call'd Glamorgan to this daye, 
There was Ipierſt to death with fatall knife : 
There was the end of all wy hatefull ſtrife. 
So Morgan, where he thought to win the crowne, 


Was at Glamorgan traytorſtriken downe. 
G 4 | Thus 
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Thus maiſt thou tell how proud ambition proues, ) 


What hap haue tyrants, what we Traytours haue : 
What end he hath that cruell dealing loues, 
Whar ſubieCts get thatDiademedo craue, 
Tis better, then to winne, thine owne toſaues , 
For ſo orethwartly trade of Fortune goes, 
When win thou would'ft, then art thou ſure to loſe, 


HOW KING-IAGO. 
DIED OF THE LETHARGIE, 


about the yeare before Chriſt, 
6 I 2... 


>e AuecToreileptmy ſclfe, or am 1 wake? 
) £ Or had'ſt thoulate oreſlept thy ſelfe that wrote * 
> Could'{t thou not for the Letharge paines to take ; 
| 21 ff And with the reſt his leepie life tonote ? 
S223fIA Was Tamonglitthe wicked wights forgote? 

Well then, awaked fithwe are both twaine, | 

To write my leepic finfull life, take paine. 


Iam that ago, once of Britaine King, 
That ruled all this noble Britiſh Ile : 
No fame of me the-writers old do bring, 
Becauſe my life and goucrnment was vile, 
Yet, Higgins, heere take paines for me awhile, 
Enregeſter my mirrour tocemaine, 
That Princes may my vices vile refraine. 


Atfirſt, a while, Iruled well the land, 
I vſed iuftice, right tooke regall place: - 
No wightbut Gund uſt judgement atmy hand, 
And truth durſt ſhew, without rebuke, her face, 
I gauemy ſelfe to all good giftsof grace, 

My ſubie&s liu'd in reſt within my taigne : 
No cauſe of Prince compel'd them to complaine, 


” # 
King apo. 7} 
But as in calme aſtorme we nothing feare, 
When as the ſeas are milde and ſmooth as glaſſe : 
Andas in peace no thought of warres we beare, 
Which leaſt ſuppoſe of miſchicfes come to paſle : 
Euen fo my till and rightfull raigning was. 
The calme, a tempeſt boads: the ſhine,araine : 
Long peace,a warre :and pleaſure,pinching paine, 


For reſt, and peace, and wealth abounding thoe, 

Made me forget my Iuſtice late well yſde : 

Forſaking vertues, vices gan tofloe, 

And formernoble ats I quite refuſde, 

My gifts, my treaſures, wealth and will miſuſde, 
Began all goodnes quite at length difdaine, 
And did my faQts with filthie vices ſtaine, 


Miſrouern'd both my Kingdome and my life, 
I gaue my ſelfe toeaſle, to ſlcepe, and ſinne : 
And I had clawbackes euen at Court full rife, 
Which ſought by outrage golden gaines to winne, 
For *Kings no ſooner well or wg beginne, 
But euen at hand the good or bad ne paine, 
For yertues ſake, or meede, the Prince to traine. 


As vices grew encreafing more and more, 

So vertues fled and bad their friends ade : 

Diſeaſcs bad likewiſe, and ficknefle ſore 

Began to waxe, and griefes about me grew, 

I may full wellmy naughtie ſurfetsrue, | 
Which peſter'd ſoatlength my droufſiebraine, 
I could not ſcarce from {leeping oughtretraine. 


A ſleepie ſickneſle nam'd the Lethargie, 

Oppreſt me ſore, till death tooke life awry : 

This was the guerdon of my gluttonie, 

As with the candles light the flie doth play, 

Though inthe end it worke her liues decay: 
So of the gluttons cup ſolong I drunke, 


Tilldroywn'd in it with ſhamefull death Iſunke, / 
Ott on int rntan nf ne i ers a Phyſitions - 
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Phyſitians wiſe may take on them the cure, 

But if /ehoua ſmite the Prince for {1n, 

Asearſt ofme, then is the helpe vnſure, 

That's not the way for health to enter in. 

No potions then, norpowders worth apin : 
Bur euen as we, they muſt to die be faine, 
Bid them in time from vices now refraine. 


HOW KING 
FORREX WAS SLAINE 


by his brother King Porrex,about 
. the yeare before Chriit 491. 


—_—  — 


1O tell my ſtoric on the tragicke ſtage 
| Compeld Iamamongſtthe reſt that fell : 
| Imay complaine that felt god Mars hisrage, 
| Alas thatfate to State ſhould be o fell 
=== HadIbecnmeaner borne I know right well 
There had no enuie yndermin'd my State, 
Nor fortune foild the ſeat whereon I fate, 


While that my Kingly Sire Gerbodyg raign'd 
Ihadno care, in honorI didliue : 
Would God I hadin that eſtate remain'd, 
But what vs fortune wonted is to giue, 
Good hap that holds as water in a five : 
She ſhowes a glimpſe of thouſand ioyes, and moe, 
Which hides in it ten thouſand ſeas of woe, 


That hatefull helliſh hag of vglic hue, 
With ruſtie teeth and meygre corps misſhape, 
I meane that monſter vile, the worſt in view, 
Whom ſome call Diſcord, ennie, ire and hate : 
She ſet my brother firſt with me atbate : 
When we five yeareshad raigned ioyntly well, 
By her entiſements, foule atftrife we fell, 


” 6 
King Forrex, 
Weliu'd that ſpace well in this noble Ile, 
Diuided well we ioyntly did enioy : 
The Princely ſeat, while Fortune faire did ſmile, 
Withour diſdaine, hate, diſcord or anoy : 
Euen as our father raign'd the noble Roy 

In wealth, peace,praiſe,purport,renowne and fame, 

Withour the blots of euerlaſting blame, 


But when ambition bleared both our eyes, 

And haſtic hate had brother-hood bereft : 

We friendſhip faire and concord did deſpile, 

And far apart from vs we wiſdome left : 

Forſooke each other at the greateſt heft. 
Torule the kingdome both we left, and fell 
To warring, iarringlike two hounds of hell. 


For bounds we banded firſt on either fide, 

And didincroach each one on othersright, 

T inlarge the limits of our kingdome wide, 

We would not ſticke oft times in field to.fight, 

The wretched ground had ſo bewitcht our fight. 
For why, * the earth that once ſhall eate vs all, 
Is th only cauſe of many Princes fall, 


*Onth'earth we greeue the ground for filthie gaine, 
On th'carth we cloſe the earth tinlarge our land, 
In th'earth we moile with hunger, care, and paine, 
We cut, we dig thence filuer, gold, and ſand, 
Into her bowels by the force of hand, 
Wirth fteele andiron we dodig profound, 
Working her woe to make our ioyes abound, 


Forth'earth forget we God, (vnfaithfull fooles) 
For ground forſake we faith and all our friends : 
For th'earth we ſet our ſelues to ſubtill ichooles, 
Of ground like ſwine we ſeeke the fartheſt ends, 
We ſpoile the ground thatall our living lends, 
Ot ground to winne aplat a'while to dwell 
We venter liues, and ſend our ſoulesto hell. 
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If we behold the ſubſtance of a man, 

How he'is made of Elements by kind, 

Of earth, of water, aire, and fire : than 

We would full often call-ynto our mind, 

That all our carthly ioyes we leaue behind : 
And when wepaſle to th'earth we turne to rot : 
Our pompe, our pride, and glorie is forgot, 


The fire firſt receiues his heate againe, 
The aire the breath bercaues away by right : 
The watrie and the earthly parts remaine, 
OfElements compoſed ſcarce ſolight, 
And inthe groundaplace is for them dight, 
The moiſtures drie, the bones conſume to duſt, 
The wormes with fleſh ſuffice their greedie luſt, 


But we forget our compoſition old, 

Both whence we came, and whereunto weſhall : 

We ſcarce remember we be made ofmould, 

And how the carth againe conſumeth all. 

This great forgetfulnes breeds Princes thrall, 
While preſent joyes we gaze ypon, meanec while 
A fading bliſe doth all our wits beguile, 


All thisI ſpeake to th'end it may aduiſe 
All Princes great, and noble peercs that are, 
Tolearne by me theratherto be wile, 
And to abandon hate and malice farre, 
To baniſh all ambitious bloodie warre : 
To liue content in peace, with their eſtate : 
For * miſchiefe flowes from diſcord and debate, 


And now lle tell what diſcord vile hath done 
To me King Forrex, Thus the caſe it ſtood : 
I thought indeed to hauc ſome caſtles wonne 


And holds, which were my brothers, ag and good, 


So mightI intercept lis vitailes, forrage, food, 
Abate his pride, obtaine che kingdome all : 
Me thought the halfe a portion was too fmall, 


Ther's 


King Forrex. 
Ther's no man takesan enterpriſe in hand, 
But he perſwades himſelfe it 1s not-ill : 

He hath of reaſons eke in ſeed to ſand 

As he ſuppoſeth framed wiſe by $kill, 

SoI was led by reafon rude, to kill 


My brother, if Icau 1ght him at the nicke, 
Becauſe the quarrell firſt he gan to picke, 


And for becauſe I was the elder Prince, 

The elder ſonne, and heire ynto the crowne : 

Me thought no lavw, nor reaſon could conuince 

Me from the fa, though I did beat him downe. 

This was my way to winne and reape renowne, 
I did prouidean armie ftrong for field, 
Noth 


And ſundrie ſharpe aſſaults on each we gaue, 
On 9p both enflamed for to fight : 
We had in parle heard the counſell graue 
Of wiſe and worthie men, perſwading right. 
Ttpitie was (they ſaid) ſo foule a fight 
That brethren twaine, both Princes of a land, 
Should take at home ſuch wofull warres in hand. 


But where ambition dwelles is no remorce, 

No countriesloue, no kindred holden kind, 

No feare of Cod, no ſentence wile of force 

To turne the heart, or moliifiethe mind. 

Good words are counted wafting of your wind, 
The gaine propoſde, the crowne aud ſcepter hie, 
Are th only things whereat men gaze and pric, 


Atlength my brother for to end the ſtrife; 
Thoughtbelt to worke the ſureſt way to win: 
He found the meanes to take away my life, 
Before which time the warres could neuer lin, 
How much might better both contented bin! 
For * kope willflip, and hold is hard to ſnatch, 


\Vhere blood embrues the hands that come to catch, 


arre from where I hop'd to cauſe him yeeld, 


TT 


Thus, 


8 King Porrex, 


Thus our ambition bred our ſubieRs ſmart, 
Our broiles powr'd out their guiltlefle blood on ground : 
Which vile device of mine ambitious heart 
Procured /oxe my purpoſe to confound, 
Therefore beware ye wights whoſe wealths abound, 
Content your ſelues in peace to ſpend your daies, 
By vertues good aloft your names to raile : 


m_ 


HOW KING | 
PORREX WHICH SLEW HIS | 


brother,was ſlaine by his owne mo- 


ther and her maraens, about the 
yeare before Chri#, 
491. 


TA Ancurſed Caine that caitiue ſcuſe himlelfe, 
{>< That flew his brother Abelinnocent ? 
TS Or Tzphen who for ſtate and worldly pelfe 
=== His deare O/irzs downe to Lymbo ſent? 
King Dardan then to do the like may trie, 
They ſlew their brethren each : and ſo did], 


/ 


The witch Medearent in pieces ſmall 

eAbſirtus limbes her brother, did not ſhe? 

She threw himin the way diſmembred all, 

That fo her fathers journey {tai d mightbe, 
Oredes{lew his brother Mithridare : 
And ſo did I my brother in debate, 


Learchus {lew his brother for the Crowne, 
So did Camby/cs tearing much the dreame ; 
eAntinxchn of i arnous renowne 
His brocher flew, to rule alone the Realme, 
Ard:ers did the like for King domes fake ; 
Solmy brothers life aivay did take, 
CMempricins 
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Mempricin lewde of life likewiſe did kill 
His brother Minlins, for the ſame intont x 
Theſe Princes vile were brother {layers ill, 
For kingdomes ſake vnnaturally bent, 
But reade the ſtories, thou ſhalt find it plaine 
Thebloodie wretchesall were after {laine. 


Euen fo I Porrex cke, which ſlew my brother, 
And ruled once the Britaine land with him, 
Vnkindly kil'd was by my cruell mother, 
Which with her maidens chopt me euerylimme, 
As Llay ſleeping on my bedat reſt, 
Into my chamber full and whole they preſt. 


Appointed well they were with weapons ſharpe, 
And boldly laid on me with all their might : 
Ofr quite and cleane they thruſt me through the hart, 
And on my corps each where their weapons light, 
=P chopt me ſmall (I ſay) as fleſh to pot, 
And threw me our, my limbes yet trembling has. 


CanTIcomplaine of this reuenge ſhe raught, 

Sith I procur'd the ſlaughter of her ſonne? 

Can Iexcuſe my ſelfc deuoid of faur, 

Which my deare Prince and brother had fordonne? 
No; tis too true that * who ſo ſlayesa King 
Incurres reproch, and ſlaughter blood doth bring, 


The traytors to their Prince haue alwaies bin 
As layers of their parents, vipers brood : 
The killers of their brothers, friends, and kin, 
Inlike degree well nigh of treaſon ſtood, x 
Bur what by this win they, ſaue death, defame, 
DiRaine their blood, and ſhroud themſclues with ſhame. 


Example take you Princes of this land, 

Beware of diſcord, ſhun ambitious pride : 

By right take ye the ſcepter in your hand, 

Let not your {word with ſoueraignes blood be dide, 
The mightie /oxe, that raignes cternall aye, 


Curs off the Kings that enter in that waye. 
Vſurpers 


$0 King Pinnar, 


Vſurpers may perſwade themſelues a while 
There is no God, no lawes of ſacred crowne : 
No wrong they do, no murther ſeemeth vile, 
Nor no reſpeCt of Princely high renowne. 
But if they could conſider well the caſe, 
They would not ſo afpire to Princesplace. 


They would example take by Lucifer, | 

That was caſt downe, the father firſt of pride : 

And all his impes how high ſo ere they were, 

Vſurping Realmes and Kingdomes far and wide, 
Fromlight to darke,from throneto thrall they fell: 
From bale to blifſe and downe from heauen to hell, 


Sufficient heere is ſaid to warne the wiſe, 
For he by prudence oft forecaſts the doubt : 
The fooleisbent all warnings to deſpiſe, 
He runneth headlong with the raſcall rout, 
Then if thou caſt to liueat reſt a ſubieR good, 
Touch not the Prince, crowne, ſcepter, nor his blood. 


HOW KING PIN- 


NAR WAS SLAINE IN BAT- 


taile by Mulmucins Donwallo,about 
the yeare before Chreit, 


4 41. 


NA oftentimes right ouerrunnes too faſt, 
Rightafter comes and hopes to haue his owne: 
| And when he ouertakes might at the laſt; 
Then is the truth of all the quarrell knowne. 
Men neuer reape no other, then was ſowne, 

It good be gaine, the better comes the crop, 

The grape growes on the vine and not the hop, 

Of 


. * I ; 
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Ofthisnow ſpoken, this would Tinferre, 
, Menmay by mighta kingdome long withhold 


Not due to them : butthey far better were 
To yeeld ynto the right, what reaſon would, 


Good mettals bides the touch, which tries the gold, 


When copper counted counterfeit in caſt, 
Is deem'd but drofle and called in at laſt, 


I am that Pinar, who when Brutw blood 
ExtinRed was in bloodie Porrex rai gne, 
Amongſt the Princes in contention ſtood, 
Who in the Britaine throne by right ſhould raigne 
Mongſt whom by might a part Idid obtaine, 

That part of Albion call d Logria hight, 

I didlong time vſurpe againſtall right. 


$rater who ſteptinto the Scottiſh throne, 
And Radacke, that vſurpt the Cambrian crowne 
Their minds to mine did frame and ioyn'd in one,* | 
To keepe the Corniſh Prince ſtout Cloten downe, 
Twixt whom and vs in fighting, for renowne 

Faire Ladie Albion Europes wondred lle, 


Rob'd of herbeautie was, alas the while. 


Duke Cloter, though aman of worthie praiſe, 
Whoclaim'd the crowne as due to him by right: 
Could notpreuaile till death did end his F 2. 
His ſonne Mnlmucins that yndaunted Knight 
Purſu'd hisfathersclaime with all his might, 
And meeting vs in many a bloodie field, 
Atlength inmanly fight did make vs yeeld, 


He Lion-like himſelfe with his tall troope 

Of nimble Corniſhmet vs on the way, 

And to his conquering arme did cauſe vs toope, 

The price oftreaſon I with blood did pay, 

My wrong deem'd right appcar'd in my decay. 
Who ſo by violence ſcales the throne of State, 
Seldome fits ſure, but falles by —_ fate, 


$1 


HOW 
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HOW KING 
STATER OF SCOTLAND _ 


was {laine by eMulnucits Donwallo, | 
about the yeare before Chri#t, | 


A 41, : 


@z xz E61t notin hiſtories truly to tell 

( x Thefall of vſurpers the mirrours of pride, 

F; y Recite of our treaſons, and how that we fell, 
"#2 Incruders yarruſtic the Realme for __— : 

2—— Of wit and of reaſon recklefle and wide, 

That tooke ſo — vstorule all the land, 


No Pcincespreſum'd yet with ſcepterin hand, 


How ſtately I'Stater of Scorland the King, 

Did beare me full outly when I had the crowne ; 

And whata greatarmie of Scots I did bring, 

Againſt Lord Doexwalls, of noble renowne. 

I deemed dame Fortune would neuer ſo frowne, 
Who made me a Prince, that kingdome my pray, 
Oflate but a ſubic and ſimple of ſway, 


Butheere now behold how ſteadie the ſtate 

Of climbers aloftis aboue their degree, 

And how they dofall from fortune to fate, 

Example are fuch as my fellow and me, 

The fruit giues a taſte of the ſap of the tree, 
The ſced of the herbe,the grape of the vine : 


The worke wrayes the man,feeme he neuer ſo fine, 


For when I had leuied anarmie to fight, | 

Tioyned with Pinnar, my power to preuaile : 

And Rudacke of Wales came eke with his might, D 

CMulmucins Donwallo the King to aſlaile, | | 

Our purpoſe the Prince by prowes did quaile, F 
Which came out of Cornewall, vs vanquiſht in field, 
Our ſouldiers were ſlaughterd, or forced to yceld. 
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O fortune T blame thee, my ſelfe more ynwiſe : 
Thougau'ſt me a kingdome, with lifeI itloſt, 
My ſouldiers were killed before mine owne cies, 
Or forced to yeeld, or abandon the coaſt. 
I need not fines or dignitie boalt, 
Or tell of my triumphes, or crake of my crowne : 
*The vaunt of vſurpers is void of renowne. 


HOW KING 


RVDACKE OF WALES WAS 


ſlaineby Mulmucins Donwallo about 
the yeare before Chri#t, 
441. 


7 Vdeare the reuelles royaltic thatrape, 
dd Reſileſſe the raignes of rebels in the robe, 
Nel! Recklefſe the rage where crueltic doth ſcrape, 
AU Roundnefſe efteem'dburtlittle of the globe, 
== No man ambitious prudent with the probe, 
Crownerape accounted but cunning and skill, 


Bloodſheadablockehouſe to beate away ilL 


The rudeneſle of rebels reaching the crowne, 

May be compar'd to Bladhnds Pod diuice, 

Better fit till then fall ſo far adowne, 

By my miſhaps let other men be wiſe, 

My ſelfe of climbing hayepai'd well the price, 
That rudely in throne my lelfe did inſtall 
Aloft, not regarding how low Tmightfall. 


When Britaine was reſtleſſe, wanting a King, 
(For Forrex hight and Porrex both were flainc) 
The land many peeres ambitious did wring, 
Endeuouring each the Kingdome cogaine, 
The heires to forſake'tt wrong didconftraine, = 

The ſubie&ts were armed, we nobſes did ftriue, 

Aclength we amongſt vs divifion contriue, 

: H 2 £x5 Then 
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Then reckleſſe we were when all was atreſt, 

And each hada kingdome allotted his part : 

The vice of the ſubiects daily increalt, 

Andiuſtice andright were laid quite apart, 

The lawes oueclaſhed by conine and craft, 
And wethat did gouerne did winke at this geare: 
The worſer thereby, our faithfull friends were, 


The ball chat dame Fortune emparteth of bliſſe 

Is golden to gaze on, but voluble round : 

If onceof your handfaſt in holding you miſle, 

Away then itroleth, and you are on-ground, 

Of watchers thereon fo many OURS. 
Andcatchersthereat,with ſnatching therefore, 
That if once you leeſe it, youcatch itno more. 


A Chirurgian that taketh a wound for to cure, 

If skilfull and carefull he ſearcheth ir furſt : 

The ſea-man doth ſound to take the depth ſure, 

By wiſdome well taught for feare of the wort, 

But our vile ambition, blind, blockiſh, accurſt, 
Not prouing the ſore, norreckoning the ſound, 
Our ſhips andour ſcience we finke and confound, 


Ambition out ſearchethto glorie the greece, 
The faire to eſtate, the graple of grace : 
But in hers hid ofperill a peece, 
Which all our attempts doth dimme and deface. 
We do enioy her vaine ioyes but a ſpace, 
Short, brittle as glafſe : falſe faire giuing light : 
Not golden, though glittring braue in the fight. 


For when ſhe hath brought ys,vmto the throne, 
And Fortune hath fragh vs AO konor atfill: 
Then there to fit ſtedie ang ruleallalone; 
We racke our deuices, an Fnichou Skill, 
We cut off occurſions ; we pro ole. 


We bolſter, we b dour Bk 


The pillers of prudence that fland mour way... 


nd pill : 
Phan, thy, 
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Our race is then reſtles,our ſleeping vnſound: 

Our waking is warfare,our walking hath woe : 
Our talking is truſtles,our cares doe abound : 

Our fauners deemd faithfull,and friendſhippe a foe. 
Which troubles our fancies ſo toſt to and fo 


That ſcarcely wee neuer inioy any reſt 
| Tormented,whom Fortune exalted and bleſt. 


S 
[2 
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This thing can I witneſle what troubles enſue, 
What cares doe vs compas cnhaunſed aloft : 
Itherefore wiſh rebels to take better view 
Ofthe falles of iutruders,recorded ſo oft. 
Who climeth ſo high his fall is not ſoft, 

If once hee doe / ak or falter aſide, 

He cannot recouer the reſt for to guide. 


When I'who with others did thionke - ſelfe ſure, 
Hereruled the realme,there fell out a flawe: 
Domrallo did ſeeke the Crowne toprocure, 
Alleaging atitle thereto by the lawe. 
Who,wnento field our powers we did draw, 
Came ftraight with an hoaſt prepared to fight, 
With ſivord for to tric out whoſe title was right. 


Our number was great,our title yniuſt: 
Our conſciences guilty,our ſoudiers agaſt : 
Domrallo with honour had ſouldiers of truſt: 
And Fortune was friendly to them as they paſt. 
They ſlew of our men by manhood full fat, 
Or forſt them to flie : in the field wee were faine 
T oppoſe them(poore Princes)and ſo we wereſlaine, 


Firſt Pizar,thenStater,I Redacke likewiſe 
At laſt was with number oppreſſed diſpatcht. 
Let Lordings beware how aloft they doe riſe, 
By Princes and commons their climing is watche. 
F No ſooner they haue at the ſcepter once ſnatchr, 
; But guilty themſelues ries td worthy to die, 
F: And Gods powerfull juſtice ſuch ſentence doth hie. 
| bi; HOW 
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HOW THE NOBLE 
King Brennus,after many triumphant 


eviftories,at the ſiege of Delphos in Greece ſlew 


himſelfe,about the yeare before 
Chrift, 37 5. 


TMongſt the noble martiall worthy men, | 

>» &2 Renowned farre,viRtorious great of fame, $ 

43 0) Though Authors ſound my praiſe:eftſoones agen | 
SN Y| Amongſt the Britaine Princes write the ſame. 

Britaine once that Brennus had to name: 

{ My facts,exploits in warre,my conqueſts life and end 

| Doe write asI recite, when time doth leafure lend, 


= - -» " 
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oF The mightie Monarch of this noble Tle 
p, Mulmucias who with _— blade did free 
i The Britans troubled ſtate from' tyrants vile, 
Was father both to Belinus and me, 
Hisnoble a&ts and lawes commended bee. 
This Belinus(mine elder brother)was his heire, 
bi. And Queene Corwenxa was our mother wiſe and faire, 


When after him my brother had the crowne, 
Hee was content to make me cke a king: 
He gaue mee Albany,where with renowne 
T rulde a while by Iuſtice euery thing. 
But at the laſt ambition made me bring 
An army thence,againſt my brother for to fight: 
Which rather ought thaue honord him with homage right. 


When Belinus perceiued mee approach 

Vato his Realme,an army hee addreſt: 

Hee warned me I ſhould not ſeeke tincroach 

That was not mine,for hee was ready preft 

Me to repell : hee wild mee bee at reſt, 
I marched on, the armies met,wee fearcely fought : 
My ſouldiers ſlaine,to faue my ſelfe by flight I ſought, 6 

F @ 
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To Norway then, I fled for ſuccour hence, 
Where good E/ſmgnsreignde the gentle King: 
Itold him what I was;and eke of whence, 
Defirde his aide,me homeagaine to bring. 
And he not only graunted me this thing, 


But eke his daughter Samye faire to bee my wite, 
With mein Albany to leade aPrincely life, 


But while we were prouiding ſhips and men, 
The fameabroad of my returne was ſpread: 
And Guthlake that was = ofDenmarke then, 
Prouided with a nauie mee forlead, Pa 
Hiseie on Samyes beautic had ſo fed, 
Thatfor her ſake he muſt perforce my ſhips forlay, 
By force ofarmes to beate the Lady faire away. 


And when our nauies met, hee wilde me yeelde 
This Lady ftraight,or elſe defend the cauſe: 
A thing(quoth Irequeſted erſt but ſeelde, 
A ainſ of Gods and men the ſacred lawes. | 
It hath not erſt bene heard 'mongſt wiſe men ſawcs, 
That any King ſhould claime the like by ftrife, 
Or make aflault by wrong to winne a Princes wife. 


From words to fight we fell on either ſide, 

But on his fide the conqueſt did appeare: 

I yeelded her that liſted ſcarce abide, 

For ſhe to him before did fauour beare. 

By tempeſt then our nauies ſeuered were, 

And he perforce by ſtorme on ſhores of Britaine caſt, 
For tribute hoſtage gaue to Be/rme ere he paſt, 


At ſeas turmoilde fiue daies with raging winde, 

Sore wearied with the fight, the foile,and loſle: 

And caſting with my ſelfe in woefull minde, 

The cauſe why ſo God Neptne did me toſle: 

And why falſe fortune my attempt did crofle : 
Imadea vowe to kill the man that cauſdeme flye, 


Or with my bloud,the kingdome all from himto buy, 
H 4 The 
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The Seas alaid,at laſt my ſhips found, 

Andrigde againe,at ſcas we met our foes 

The wandring Danes, where we beſet themround 

In warlike ſort,we did them all incloſe, 

Euen ſo the wheele of Lady Fortune goes, 
Abic&s,cafts downe,turnes tophie toruie quight, 
The inen of late extoid with all her maine andmight. 


Theſe ſhips my wants in ſome reſpe&t ſupplied 

With tackle,armour,vitailes and the reſt : 

And ſo to Britaine land apace Ihide, 

For kingdome loſt co make againerequeſlt : 

Oc elſe dy mightand force away to wrelt 
The ſcepter frommy brother Beline,and the crowne, 
Which lay that time by North at Euerwike the towne, 


Toland IT came, and threatned Belme ſore, 

But he an armic did with ſpeed addrefle : 

Waich metme ftraight art th'entry on the ſhore, 

Our battailes toind and fought with valiantneſle, 

But I was put inth'end to ſuch diftreſle 
ToſhipsIflew,and tooke a ferv with me befide, 
And hoiling failes,for hap to Gallia ftrandsT hide, 


«5 

Arrived there,I trauaild long to ſee | Pi 
The nature of the Countrey and the men: 
And for my purpoſe I diſpoſed mee, 
To pleaſe the Princes and the people then, 
Ju hope to ſee my countrey once agen, 

To win my noble kingdome,or to wreacke the wrong 

That 1fuſtaind exilde from natiue ſoile ſolong, 


Wacn Thad olde the great miſhaps Thad ' 
Vnto the Peeres of Fraunce, ſome aide to craue: q 
I could obtaine no ſuccour meto glad, 
Nor men, munition, ſhips, ne vittailes haue. 
I gate me thence to Duke Seginus graue, 
Of Prouence then the Prince,renowned noble farre, 1 
For prudence prompt in peace,and wiſdome great in warre, 


This 
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This worthy Duke receiued me with ioy, 
(For of afflifted wights he had remorce) 
He heard me oft declare the great anoy 

That I had felt,and of my brothers force. 
How Guthlacke did my wife and me diuorce : 


The broiles at Sea,the toiles I taken had at land : 
Which neuer couldthe face of Fortunes foile withſtand, 


Thou Britaine tall (quorth he) I rue thy fate 

Thou noble Prince (for ſothou art in ſhowe) 

IfI could now reſtore thee thine eſtate, 

Thou ſhould perceiue what fauourIthee owe. 

T'is Fortunes vſe texaltand ouerthrowe. 
My counſfaile then is this, expe& her grace a while, 
Till where ſhee frownes ſhee turne her friendly face and finile, 


So1n his court he did me intertaine, 
Wherelong Iliu'd and bare my ſelfe full well : 
Sometimes to play the captaine I was faine, 
To win ſome praiſe,as cauſes did compell, 
For when his ſubic&ts either did rebell, 
Or confines made inroads,to ſpoile or pray his land, 
Then appointed was to take the warre in hand, 


In armour fearce,and ftour,and firong was I, 

God cHars me gaue a ſtearne and ftormie looke : 

With fcates of armes by land or ſeas totry, 

Experience taught me what I vyndertooke. 

No paine,no toile nor daunger Iforſooke, 
Thatmight content the noble Duke of Sauoisminde, 
Whoſe bounteous grace,for aye my loue to him did bind, 


In peace full milde I was, of comely grace, 
And wiſe in talke,astime occaſion gaue : 
Anc. (though I fay't) Thad a Princely face, 
I could both hunt and hawke, and court it braue. 
Eke Fortunespalt had made me ſageand graue : 
More heedy all attempts to proſecute with skill : 
Raſhnes (by poofe I found) incurs the oreatc(till, 
When 
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When Duke Seginus faw my humble hart, 

A regall Britaine Prince,ofcopel bloud, 

How I emploide my ſelfe and all my art, 

Mine aCtiue feates with grace and prowes good 

To ſerue,and quaile his Bs that him withſtood : 
He gaue his Daughter vnto me,a peerleſle dame, 
With her his Dukedome after him to guide the ſame, \þ 


By her(when hee was deade)I Sauoye had, 
A countrey fertile, famous for the ſoile, ? 
With liberall gifts the ſouldiers hearts I glad, 4 
To winne therefts good will I tooke ſome toile, 
By banquets, iewels,gifts,or warlike broile: 

Still vfing all the meanes t'obeifance thE tomoue, 


Eke all the wayes that might allure themmetoloue, 


þ'? And ſetled ſo in honour great at reſt, 
l Without the feare of forraine foes, or nie: 
I muſed what for Britaine warres was beſt, 
Which way I might againe my quarell trie, 
vt; Such reſtles heades haue they that fit on hie, 
1»; O poore eftate,how bleſt were thou that fitſt below, 
f! How happy,fafe and ſure,if thou thy ſtate couldſtknow? 


A councell called for the ſame intent, 

I told the Loresmy purpoſe for the warre: 

How Ito haue my kingdome here wasbent. 

They ail agreed to leuy neere and farre, 

Such ſouldiers good and captaines ſtout that were, 
They offered ſeruice eke themſelues to fare with mee, 
To winne the crowne by ſword, or els rcuenged bee. 


4 Concluding thus,a powre prouided was, } 
q Munition good,and vitailes,ſhipping ſtrong: | 
S Oa voiage fo with hoiſed failes wee paſſe, 
| Wecut the ſeas,and came apace along 
' ToBritaine ſhores:Inhope to wrecke the wron 
f That oft before was done,or winne the land againe : 

Whence whilome twice I was to fly with daunger faine, 
' When 
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When we were landed here,I Herolds ſent 

To claime my Kingdome athis hands,my 11 oht: 

Ibad them, ifhe were not ſo content, 

To ſound defiance, fire, and ſword,and fight. 

But ofmy meſſage hee eſteemed light. 


Hee brought anarmy wor, LP. was the day 
Ofbattaile,then to try who beares the Crowne away. 


This when our mother ſawe Corwenna wile, 
That mortall warres we wage for kingdome fake: 
Shee with her ſelfe did many waies deuiſe, 
A peace betweene her Martiall ſonnes to make, 
And with the Lords full oft did connſcell take. 
Yetallin yaine:there could no parle of peace preuaile, 


But on we marcht agreed eachM#ther to aſfaile, 


The feelds once pight,and time of battaile come, 

In place where ſhould bee tride this quarell ſad, 

In armour eke the ſouldiers all and ſome, 

With all the force that might ſo ſoone bee had, 

We captaines vſing ſpeech our men to glad, 

T'incourage them with promiſe proud of laſting fame: 
Tweene th'armies Corwerna ſtood thatnoble dame, 


And thus ſhee ſpake: 


,» O outalas my ſonnes what meanes this broile? 

»» Wil youin field my tender bowels harme? 

»» What furies force you thus tunkindly toile? 

»» What meane your men for ſlaughter here to ſwarme? 

,» Did not this wombe once both incloſe you warme? 

»» Andcannotnow all Britaine hold you brethrentwaige, 
»» But needesby one of youhis brother muſtbe ſlaine? 


-., Cannot the feare of [oxes immortall hate, 

-» Your mothers teares;nor woefull wailings moue? 

»» Nor naked breſts you ſuckt your malice flake? 

»» Nor cauſe timbrace the ſacred lore of loue? 

»» O everlaſting /oxe that liu'ſt aboue! 

»» ThenTproteſtere youdoe fight he feelde this day, : 
»» Youſhallin field(vngratefull ſonnes)your wofull mother wa.” 
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»» Betweene you both you ſhall bereaue my life. ; | -, 
»» What woes (my ſonnes) aliue ſhall I ſuſtaine, | 
,, When I ſhall after this ambitious ftrife, ; 


,» So many ſec of both yourſubieCtsſlaine? , 


,» And you with brothers bloud your ſwords diſtaine, 
I ſhall(Ifay)in th'end of fight take woefull vewe, 
Oftharmy ſonne, which this my ſonne his brother ſlewe, 


by, 
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,, Orathernow,my ſonnes,leaue offto iar, 

»» Lay weapons both aſide,take truce a while : 

,» If you doc loue to ſpend your time in war, 

,» Deſtroy not here at home your nartiue Ile: 

»» Thepreſentcauſe and quarell istoo vile, 

Toine friendly both your armies faith,and firme the ſame, 
To take ſome conqueſt great in hand of laſting fame. 
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3» Therein you may with greater honour deale, 

2» By this you ſhall defame your ſelues for aye. 

»» Thereby you may enlarge your publique weale, 

2» By this your ſelues and it ſhall quite decay, 

»» Thereby you ſkall mine age with honour ſtay. 
Thereby you ſhall moſt like yournoble father bee: 


3» | 
Which ere he wore the crowne did conquer kingdomes three, 


23 


- Once for my ſake then ivine yet hands againe, 

»» Let me entoy once both before Idic. - 

»» I would to fee you friends my ſonnes bee faine, 

»» And hopeI haue you will not this denie. 

»» Laſke athing ſhall neuer hurt perdy. 

» Forif you now ſurceaſe,and loue as brethren well, 


» Thenallthe worldofthis your concord aye ſhall tell, 


And turning then to me.thus wiſe ſhefaid : 
5» Thouknowelt,my ſonne, howtwice thou haſt been foild: 
>» Thou twice to ſcape with life waſt well apaide, 
»» And ſince full farre to countries ſtraunge halt toild, 
» If now thou ſhouldſt of life andall bee ſpoilde, 
(When liue thou maiſt in Princely ſort with peercleſſc ioy) 
| > anoy- 
* Theare 


3> 


» Whattonguecantellthy mothers griefe an 
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&« Theare thou haſt in France a Dukedome good, 

« Of ſubic&s good thou haſt an armie heere : 

« Thou haſta wife that came of noble blood, 

« Thounccd'ſt at home no focsat all to feare. | 

« What mean'ſt thouthen ſuch mortall hate to beare, 

« Againſtmy ſonne thy brother heere, which gaue to thee 
« Hiskingdomehalfe, the noble land of Albany? 


© Sith thine ambition firſt procur'd the ſtrife, 

«© Which did'ſt in armourriſe againſt thy King, 

« Againſt thy brother lou'd thee more then life, 

« Thou did't thy ſubieQt hisagainſthim bring, 

« Think't thou it was a wiſe or worthie thing ? 

« TIfnot: thou haſt good cauſe thytreaſonall confeſle : 

« Andthough hedrauethee hence, toloue himne're the leſle, 


* Thou ſhalt therefore ſubmir thy ſelfe to me, 

* And takea truce, apeaceI wilhconclude : 

*« Thy brother eke ſhall ſo contented be, 

* No quarrels old ſhall be againe renew'd, 

© Thelſebroileshaue oft my cheekes with teares bedew'd, 
* Myheartisrent, my hope bereau'd, my ioyes are gone, 
« Mylifeisloſt, if you conioyne not both in one. 


© Then turning vnto Belinu ſhe ſpake : | 

* My noble ſonne (quoth ſhe) thou twice haſt quail'd 

© Thy brothers power, and mad'{t him twice forſake 

« His natiue land, which I haue oft bewail'd, 

© What though thou haue ſo oft before preuail d, 

«© Thinkſtthouagainethe third time eke to win the field ? 
«© Orartthouſure to ſlay my ſonne, or force him yeeld? 


« What glorie canſt thou getthereby inth'end ? 

« Will not the world of your fouleſlaughters tell? 

« Will not they all that live, ſtill diſcommend 

« The man that did his owne deare brother quell ? 

« CMempricixs ſhamefull atsave knownetoowell, . . , 

« And Porre#Britaines both; theirnoble brethrenſlew, 


« Confoundedafter both, examples good for you. 


Now 
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© Now further thisagaine to both I ſay : 

« Donot you rue theſc noble ſouldiers good? | 
q * Donot you ſee how many you ſhall ſlay ? 
| <« Haue you no care to ſhed their guiltleſſe blood? | 


© The ſtate of tyrants neuer ſtable ſtood, : 
« By bloodſhed they do build, and prop their tottering State, 
© Raigne, liueanddie deſpiſde, in neuer dying hate, 


| 
| 
| © Younoble men, in briefeI ſpeake to you, 
&« And ynto all the Captaines of your bands : Tu 
| & Andeke toall you ſouldiers goodandtrue, H 
| & Which haue the {way of bloodſhed in-yourhands, 
1 « Conſider well the ſtate of both our lands : 
pi & Youſhall decreaſe your force, by diſcord and by firife, 
bil «© Diſtaine your bloods, and reaue Corwennas of her life. | 1 


Fl c Then if thateither /owes immortal ire, 
q | © (Which euer hated ſlaughters ſuch astheſc) 
Ft « Or feare of Plutoes cuerlaſting fire, 

© Or dangers threatned both by land and ſeas, 
y | « Or a mind (which both you oughtto pleaſe) 
['' © Orcountriesloue, or peace hich all 2 aa timbrace) *Y, 
j © Mayoughtperſwade, then letmy iuſt requeſt haue place, Y 


« If not, loe heere my naked breaft (quoth ſhe) 

«© Which once you both did ſucke in tenderaye, 

« Let both your ſwords in theſe firſt bathed be, 

« Perhaps this ſlaughter ſhall your thirſts aſſwage, 

&« Tt ſhall be counted cuen as\{mall outrage 

© Toſlayyour motherpleading forarighteous peace, 

« As wagethe warres which gods commands youto ſurceaſe, 


Much more ſhe faid which were toe long totell ; 

And proffred forth toſwords her naked breſt. 

-"_ when we both Te had full well 

| er wofull teares, her wiſe a ercqueſt, 

| They ſo to peace our hautie rematbed, 

We laid our weapons downe : we met, and did imbracg, 
| All warre was {et afide, and Ladie peace tookeplace, 


"- . * _ 
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We ioyned hands, our captainesdidthe like, | 
And eke the ſouldiers linked all in loue : © 
There was not one that did our truce miſlike, 
Our peace did all to ioy and maruell moue.. 
With many triumphes feates of armes we proue, | 
Our ſubie&s all reioyce, in ſongs we ſound Corwennas praiſe, 
Her fame to skies, aloft with many ſhouts and cries they raiſe. 


The Galles and Senonsthen ſuppoſing me 

In Britaiue from my Dukedome hard atfight, 

Thought great occaſion offred them to be, 

And ſet themſclues in armes and order right, 

My ſubieRs eke of Sauoy day and night 
They didentice, nidds ſolicite and conſtraine, 
To chuſe another Duke at home with then to raigne, 


Whereof when Iheard tell in Britaine Ile, 

Eke when my brother Belinethereof knew, 

Welaid aſide our ſports and plaies a while, 

And of our ſouldiers tooke a muſter new. 

Of both our hoaſts we choſe a noble crew. 
We paſtthe ſeas, asbrethren ought; in concord knit ; 
And both our force in one to conquer France we fit, 


Without reſiſtance much we ſpoil'd the land 
At th entrie in, and after many fights 


 Weconquer'dall the Realme, my foes we fand, 


Which were in armes tour, valiant, noble wights.. 
By ſword they fell, or flew before our fights... | | 
The Germans force, likewiſe that did them ſuccour ſend, . 


We made to fall therefore, and toour ſcepters bend. 


Three hundred thouſand we in armour had, 
Anarmie great renown d Europa through : 
The Kings and Princes of our peace were glad, 
We werc in fight ſo puiſſant fierce and rough, 
Munition, victuals, money cke enough, - 

We had of tributes ſtore, of duties in thatcame- - 


Through all the world of Brenxe and Beline flew the fame. O 
; | ©) 


CEE OY 
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To vscame ſouldiers out of _ parts, 
And captaines worthie for the fame of warre, 
Of fierce Bellona braue we had the arts, 
Whereof we wanne the praiſe both neereand farre, 
But not with this we ſo contented are, 

As Hercules to ſcale the Alpes did firſt contend : 

So we againe (a worke oftoile) the cloudie Alpes aſcend, 


The craggie mountaines that do touch the skies, 
With aged heads are euer white with ſnow, 
The ſeasallow do rore, whence yapours riſe, 
Andfrom the hilles great ſtreames of waters floe, 
The pathes ſo ſtri&to paſſe which few do goe. 
The ice,ſnow,cold,clouds,rombling Rtormes,and fights aboue, | 
Are able conſtant hearts with doubrfull feare to moue, } 


For as you go, ſometimes y ar faine to reatch "* 
And hang by hands, to wend aloft the way : P 
And then on buttocks downe another breatch, 
With elbowes and with heeles your ſelfe to ſtay, 
Downe vnder well behold the {treames you may, | | 
And waters wilde which from the mountainesfalling flow: 
Ore head the rocks hang threatning death to them below. 


When we theſe Alpes had paſt with dangers great, 

To Clufium towne in Tuſcaneland we came : 

The Tuſcans as we drouc our heards of neat, 

Did iſſue out to intercept the ſame. 

Ambaſlage to the Romans eke they frame, 
To helpe them gainſi the Galles (fo vs they counted there) 
Becauſe I was of France, and Frenchmen with vs were, 


The Romans then, becauſe that our ſucceſle 

Reported was to them in warres before, 

Fearing their owne eſtate could do no lefle, 

But aide theirneighbours now at need the more, 

To treate of peace they ſent to vs therefore, 
We anſwer'd we defir'dbut fpace wherein to dwell, 
Becauſe our people countrie could not hold ys well, 


But 
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But they forgetting quite of armes the lawe, 
Did arme themſclues,ambaſladours full Route : 
With Cluſians came to bring ys all in awe, 
Without reſpect of any further doute. 
Whereon,the ſiege from Cluſium walles about 
We raiſed ſtraight,at Rome we ſounded loud alarmes, 
To wreake reuenge for breach done gainſt the law of armes, 


Yetfirſt we thought it beſt ambaſlage ſend, 

To haue truce breakers ſuch deliuered vs 

By law of armes as ought no weapons wend, 

And yetagainſt the lawes came armed thus, 

They ſaid we were a people barbarous, 
They neither puniſh would nor _ thoſeRomanes good, 
But honour them : they came of Fabixs noble blood, 


Full ſwiftly on we marched then in haſte, 

And towards Rome with all our power we hide : 
At Alia flood gan forty thouſand taſte 

Of Romanes that vs met what might betide. 


Weſlew them faſt, the reſt durſt not abide. 
We had the ſpoile,to Rome we came,which we poſleſle : 


A thouſand waight of gold the Romanes paid for peace. 


Pannonia eke with broiles of warres we tame, 

And many yeares we kept them vnder yoke : 

The Princesall about that heard our fame 

Defired peace,not daring vs prouoke, 

We Britaines made Europa all to ſmoke. 
Topart our armies then in twaine we tooke no doubt, 
And ſeuerall conqueſts tooke in hand,as captaines our, 


To Macedonie Belme tooke the way, 
Whereraigned Pro/omethetyranc fell, 
Which did his ſiſters ſonnes vniullly (la 
Before their mothers face,and her x hue 
eArſinoe that yſde him earſt ſo well : 
Though by the gods he {ware to take her to his wife, 


Andloue her ſonnes,and here he themberett of life. 
: I Euca 
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Euen ſo that wicked King atfirſt refuſde 
To purchaſe peace with price, or hoſtage ſend, p- 
That had before the faith of Gods abuſde, F 
Was deſtinate to haue a noughtie end, 
Let Princes well beware whatthey pretend, 

* Who for acrowne breakes faith, and murders foule commits, 

He will be fare to fall, on iliperiethrone he fits, 


Our cuſlome was that time to ſend each where 

Our Hearo!ds offering peace for tribute gold : 

But from King Proloxre theſe newes we heare, 

No peace he crau'd, no tribute pay he would, 

Ne friendſhip crau'd (as he the Hearold told) 
Except our weapons laid adowne we would ſubmit, 
No arguments of peace he wouldadmir, 


4% Co © 


King Be/me ſmil'd to heare the heedleſſe King X 
Raſh witted, ſo ſelfe-wild, and after this | 4 
The Dardanes offered twentic thouſand bring : 
Offouldiers arm'd for aide, to ioyne with his, 
Quoth he, not loſt all Macedonie is, | | 
It we once conquer'd by A/exanders hand, 
Need we the Dardanes aide, theſe ſtrangers to withſtand? 


We haue (quoth he) ſome ſouldiers ſonnes of thoſe 

Which ſeru'd in pay withthemthat vanquiſhtall : 

And forour ſelues wenothing feare our foes, 

Although ourarmie ſeeme to Dardaze ſmall, 

This when th'ambaſſadours related all 
To good King Dardaxe, then this nobleRealme {quoth he) 
By this yong princox pride, willall diſpoiled be, 


With that alarme they crie, and armies ioyne, 

Where Britaines ſlay the Macedonian crew : 

And haue for ſpoile their viQtuals, armour, coyne, 

Tooke Ptoloweytheir King,and himthey ſlew, 

His head aboue the campe they beare for view 
On ſpeare, to make the reft of Greekes in doubt to ſtand, » 
Before theyenterpriſe ro take ſuch warres in hand, 

On 


| King Brennus. 99 
On this the fame of Britaines farre was ſpred, 
All Macedonie held their countrey ſpoil d: 
To eMlexander (erſt their armies [ed) 
And vnto Philip, Princesneuer foil d, 
As vnto Gods they crie in warrestormoil d, 


O helpe (quoth they) our countrey falles, we are yndone, 
Without your powerfulaides:whoſe a&ts the world haue won. 


But S?hexes a Macedonian ſtout, 

When as the Britaines bathed in their bliſle, 

Gate vnto hima warlike worthie rout, 

And ſet againe on Beline there and his, 

Pur him to foile for all his worthineſle. 
For which the ſouldiers all did chuſe him for their King, 
But them as captaine he againſt their foes would bring. 


When this in Greece I heard, and their ſucceſle 
Firſt of thefield they won, andfollie then 
Enricht with ſpoiles, giuen all to idleneſle, 
Which were before approued valiant men : 


I ſound retreate, and backwards gate agen, 
. | » 
With ſeuen ſcore and ten thouſand footmen for the fight, 


And fifteene thouſand horſe, which made a goodly ſight, 


With theſe appointed wellmy friends to aide 
The Britaines good, and Belzne in that caſe, 
To Macedone Imartckt with vengefullblade 
To take reuenge for Belineslate diſgrace. 
Whereto when as we came, in little ſpace 
We wan the field in fight, we ſpoil d the land at will, 
In pleaſuresplung'd we had ofh wealth, and fame, our fill, 


SoT that hadall Macedone in awe, 

With ſpoile ofmortall men was not content ; 

I paſt not of theſe conqueſts all aftraw, 

The temples of the gods to ſpoile Iment, 

And towards Dclphos with mine armie went, 
On high his temple ood moſt glorious to behold, 
And god Apolles ſhrine enticht with gifts of gold. ok 
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Therich and wealthy gods (quothT) may lend 

To mortall men ſome of their treaſures great : 

They haue no neede thereof for to diſpend 

For clothing, viAtuals,armour,drinke or meate, 

Bur yer we muſt therefore their prieſts intreate. 
There is enough for them,and many moe beſide, 


Of offerings great, from Princes brought both far and wide, 


ThisDelphos is on mount Parnaſſus faire 

In Greece, well fenſt with riſing rockes abour, 
By nature plaſte aloft in pleaſant ayre, 

So high to ſcale they neede no foes to doubr. 
No watch,no warde to keepe the walles abour. 


So ſtrong ſteepependent are the rockes whereon it ſtands: 
Agsnotthe like could fince be made with mortall hands, 


When in this citie ſhoutesaloude they make, 
Or when the trumpets ſound therein is heard, 
The Ecchoes ſhrill fo cauſe the skies to ſhake, 
That ſtrangers ſtaring {tand and muſe affeard, 
The words and tunes reſound againe fo hard, 
So oftentimes about from euery rocke ſo plaine, 
Asif to one that cride, one cride to himagaine, 


This made the men that came from far tomaze, 
To maruaile much,to feare and wonder {till ; 
And atthe fight thereof to ſtare and gaze, 
Deuifing oft the high and mighty hill. 

A building founded firſt by heauenly skill 


In citie built,and coſtly grau'd with worke of hand, 


eApollees temple high aboue the reſt doth ſtand, 


T's round theater wiſe ſo braue within 

Andlarge aloft, without pendant vpright, 

So high it ſcemes impoſſible to win, 

With comely forme the gazersto delight, 

The maicſtie whereof did them invite 
That choſe that ſeate,t ere atemple in the ſame, 
Whereoffor Oracles was ſpread a wondrous fame. 


Amidft 
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Amid'ſtthe height of this Parnafſusmount 
A turning way there is, and in the plaine 
A den drvngh rockes for deepneſle doth ſurmount, 
And turning vaults far in, whence anſweres vaine 
The Prieſts receiue from ſprites to tell againe. 
When any come for counſel there, of things to know: 
Theanſivere of deluding ſprites the Prieſts do ſhow, 


Wherefore the Kings and peoples offerings brought, 

From all the world and coaſts of nations far : 

With many gifts of gold and filuer wrou he, 

The gold of Kings and iewels rich were there. 

To Delphos all they run that doubtful are. 
This was the madnesthen that mortall men bewitcht : 
Whereby Apolloe; Temple was with gold ſoinricht, 


Lo now Itell atDelphos whatIdid, 
For towards it as with my mates I went, 
Them be of courage good nought feare Ibid, 
With Delphos ſpoile themto reward Iment. 
But now Iaskthow they would giue conſent, 
Stout Exridane and T beſſalone 1.did aflay, 
Where it were good to ſcale,or elſca whlle to ſtay. 


The Capraines counſell was alarmeto call, 

Before the Grecians did prouide defence : 

And ſtraight to ſcale with skill the mightie wall, 

Before the citie knew of our pretence, 

The ſouldiers ftout abroad encamped thence, 
And faid they muſtrefreſh their wearied limbes a ſpace, 
Vnable elle to ſcale, or meet their foes in face, 


The Greekes in villages to makethem trip 
Intreated them to make no ſpare of wine : 
The Britaine ſouldiersfell thereon to fip, 
Forgate their feats of warre and plai'd the ſwine. 
Againſt their captainesckethey gan repine. 
So that full long it was or we could them perſwade 


Toflic from Baccbus boothes, and fall againe to blade. 
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Of ſouldiers thouſands ſixtie flue I had, 

Burt of our foes ſcarce fourteene thouſand were : 

The ſtately towne they ſee, their hearts to glad, 

Ibad them not at allto ſtand in feare. 

Behold (quoth I) what doth in hight appeare, 
Thoſe charets glittering braue, and ſtatures all of gold 
Ofſollid maſſe, more rich then glorious to behold, 


For onthe Temple ſtood faire golden ſhapes, 

And inthe walles thereof cheirpiCtures ſhone : 

Not one of theſe (quoth I) the Þricaines ſcapes, 

We ſouldiers ſhall poſſeſle them euery one, 

Let vs therefore not linger here vpon, 
But giue th'aſlault: for heere the God Apolloespride, 
Inprice of gold, and gemmes, ſurmounts all Greece beſide, 


We have or this the wealth of men pofleR 

(Yet worthie Princes all) of mortall men : 

But heere the treaſures of the Gods arepreſt 

To looke for vs : ſhall we refuſe them:then ? 

We ſhall not ſo be proffered oft agen. 
Within the walles hereofare greater farre by oddes : 
Ttrattire, crownes, ſcepters, plate and garniſh of the Gods, 


We ſound Alarame, th'afſault the rockes aflayes, 
Our ſouldiers brainſicke, heedlefle vp aſcend : 
The Delphos men had fenſt the cafieſt waies, 
$o that againſt the rockes our force we bend, 
With ſtones the ſcaling Britaines downe they hend.. 
An earthquake cke by yowes the facrificers reare, 
Which on my ſouldiers downe a mightie rocke did teare. 


The ground did ſhake, and rent, and tempeſts riſe, 
The haileRones mightie fall, the thunders rore : 
The lightnings flaſhing dazled all our eyes, 
The Britaines from th'affault were oucrborne, 
My ſouldiers ſlaine diſcomfit me before, 
And I fore wounded, foule amazde, orecome with ſmarr, 
T eſcape the Greekilk; ſword, did piercemy ſelfe to _— 
ou 
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King Kimarus, 


You noble captainesnow that know my facts, 

Learne valiantly in warres the ſword to wend: 

Let fame extoll your wiſe and warlike acts, 

Andlet report your fortitude commend. 

Butler your warfares have a wiſer end, 
Andlet what Bochas writes and Higgins heere doth pen, 
Declare what good we gate, to warre with Delphos men. 
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HOW KING 
KIMARVS WAS DEYOYVY-. 


red by wilde beaſts the yeare be- | 
fore Chrif, 32 1. 


= Gxrfaza\() place commends the man ynworthie praiſc. 
NZX] bl No Kingly tate doth ſtay vp vices fall : 

| SIN bl No wicked wight to woe can make delaies, 
TDN 8&1 Nolofiie lookes preſerue the proud at all. 

AION brags or boaſt, no ſtature high and tall, 


No luttie youth, noſ\vearing, ſtaring tour, 
No braueric, banding, cogging, cutting out, 


Then what auailesto haue aPrincely place, 
A name of honor oran high degree, 
To come by kindred of a noble race? 
Except we princely, worthie, noble be., 
The fruit declares the goodnes of the tree. 
Do brag no more, of birth or linage than, 
For yertuc, grace, and manners make the man, 


My ſelfe might brag, and firſt of all begin, 
A1ulnurigs made and conſiituted laves : 
And Be/rmus and Brerre his ſannes did win 
Such praiſe, that all the world g;ue chem applaule, 
Gurgunitus Reavbeard with | iz fob fawes, 

The ſonne of Be/rve and iy Crautie grand 

Was fortunate, what £2 © i03%ke 10 hands 
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104. King Kimarns. 
His ſonne my grand fire Guintheline did pafſe 
For vertues praiſe, and Martia was his wife, 


A noble Queene that wiſe and learned was, 
And = her ſelfe to ſtudie all her life, 


Deuifing lawes, diſcuft the ends of ſtrife 
Amongſt the Britaines to her endleſle fame : 
Her ſtatutes had of Martian lawes the name, 


My father eke was ſober, ſage and wiſe, 

Cicilns hight, King Gaintheline his ſonne : 

Of noble Princes then my ſtocke did riſe, 

And of a Prince of Cornwall firtbegonne, 

But what thereby of gloric haue I wonne ? 
Can this ſuffice to an{were eke for mee, 
I came by parents of an high degree? 


Or ſhall I ſay I was forſooth the King ? 
Then might Iliue as lewdly-as I luft, 
No ſure, I cannot ſo auoid the fting 
Of ſhame, that prickes ſuch Princes areyniuſt, 
We rather ſhould ynto our yertues truſt, 
For * vertue of the ancient blood or kin, 
Doth only praiſe the men that vertuous bin, 


And nobles only borne(of this be ſure) 
Without the yertues of their noble race; 
Do quite and cleane themſclues thereby obſcure, 
And their renowne and dignities deface. 
They do theirbirth and linageall deface, 
For why, indeed they euer ought ſo well 
In vertues graue, as titles braue excell, 


But oft (God wot) they fare aserſt did 1, 
They thinke if once they come of Princely ftocke, 
Then are they placed ſafe and ſure, fo hie 
Aboue thereſt, as founded onarocke, 
Of wiſe mens warnings all they make a mocke, 
They counſels graue, as abic&treeds, deſpiſe, 
And count the brauc, men gratious, worthie, wiſe, 


This 


, | 


RenoKimarus, 105 
This Kingdome came to me by duediſcent, 
For why my father was before me King : 
ButI to pleaſure all, and luſt was bent, 
I neuer reckt of Iuſtice any thing. 
What purpoſe Ito paſſe did meane to bring, 
That fame t'accompliſhI with all mymighe 
Endeuour'd cuer, were it wrong or right, 


Ideem'd the greateſt ioyesin earthly hap, 

I thought my pleaſures cuer would abide, 

I ſcem'd to fit in Lady Fortunes lap, 

Ireckt not all the world, me thought, beſide. 

I did by luſt my ſelfe and others guide, 
Whereby the fates to worke my bane withall 
And cut me off, thus wiſe procur'd my fall, 


AsI was alwaies bent to hunting (ill, 
(Yet hunting was no vice to thoſe I had) 
Whenl three yeares had rul'd this Realmeat will, 
In chace a chance did make my heart full fad, 
Wilde cruell beaſts as deſperate and mad 
Turn'd backe on me, as I them brought to bay, 
And ia their rage my fufull corps did ſlay, 


Aiuſt reward for ſo vniuſt alife, 

No worſe a death, then I deſerued yore, 

Such wreckes in th'end to wretches all arerife, 

Who may and will not call for grace before. 

My wilfull deeds were nought, what wilt thou more? 
For wanton wildeneſle, witleſle, heedlefle toyes: 


The brutiſh beaſts bereau'd me of my ioyes, 
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HOW EING 


MORINDYS WAS DE- 


uourcd by a monſter,the yeare 
before ChriF, 303. 


YE) ag Ecmelikewiſedeclare my faQts and fall, 
[57 And eke recite what meanes this ſlimie glere : 
I) 5 You nced nor faine ſo quaintalooke at all, 
ASH Although I ſeeme ſo fulſome every where, 


=== Thisblade in bloodic hand, which I do bcare, 
And all his gore bemingied with this glew, 
In witnefle I the dreadtu!! monſter flew. 


Then marke my tale : beware of raſhnes vile, 
I am eMormazs, once a Britaine King, 
On whomlong time did Ladie Fortune ſmile, 
Till to her wheecles ſteepe top ſhe did me bring. 
My fame both far and neare ſhe made toring, 
And cke my praiſe exalted fo to skie, 
In all my time more ſamousnone then1T, 


Some ſay I was, by birth, a baſtard bace, 
Begotten of the Prince his concubine : 
But what I was declarcd well my grace, 
My fortitude, and flature Princely mine. 
My father cke that came of Princely line 
Kirg Dani gaue not ſo bace degree, 
Nor yet the noble Eritaines ynto mee, 


For feats of armes and warlike points Ipaſt, 

In courage ſtout there liu'd not then my peere : 

I made them all that knew my name apaſt, 

And heard how great mine cnterprilcs were, 

To ſhrinke, and flinke, and ſhift aſide for feare. 
All which atlength cid me ſuch glorie bring, 
My father dcad, the Britaines made me King. 


y” 0 . / 
King eMorindus. 107 
But ſee how blind we are,when Fortune ſmiles, 
How ſencelefſe we, when dignities increaſe: 
We euer vic our ſelues diſcreetly whiles 
Welittlc haue, andloue to live in peace, 
Subiced thoughts doth wicked pride ſupprefle : 


We vſc no rigour, rancour, rapine, fuch 
As after, when we haue our willes roo much, 


For whilesthat I a ſubie& was, no King, 

While Ihad nothing, butmy faCts alone : 

Iftudied (ll, in euery kind of thing 

To ferue my Prince, and vnderfang his fone: 

To vſe his ſubiects friendly cuerychone : 
And for them all aduentures ſuch to take, 
As might themall my perſon fauour make, 


But when I once attained had the Crowne, 

I waxed crucll;tyrannousand fell : 

Thad no longer minde of my renowne, 

Fv{demy lelfe too ill, the truth to tell. 

O bace degree in happie caſc full well! 
Which art not putt with pride, vaine-glorie, hate, 
Burtart beneath, content to bide thy fate, 


ForT aloft, when once my heate was in, 

Not raind by reafon, ruled allby might x 

Ne prudence reckt, right, ſtrength, or meane apiny 

But with my friends, inanger all would fight, 

Iſtroke, kild, flew who cuer were in fight, 
Without reſpect, remorce, reproofe, regard,. 
Andlike amad man in my furie far'd, 


I deem'd my might and fortitude was ſuch, 
Thatl1 was able thereby conquer all : 
High kingdomes feat encreafl my pompe ſo much, 
My pride me thought impoſſible to fall, 
Bur God a our proud deuicesall, 

And bringsrthat thing wherein we moſt do cruft, 

To ourdeſiruction, by his iudgementiuſt, 5 
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108 King eMorindus. 


For when three yeares Iruled had this Ile 

Without all law, as was my lawleſle life, 

The rumour ran abroad within a while, 

And chiefly inthe Norweſt countrierife, 

A monſter came from Th'iriſh ſeas, brought priefe 
To all my ſubieRsinthoſe coaſts dit awell, 
Deuouring manandbeaſt, a monſter fell, 


Which when I knew ior truth,I Rtraightprepar'd 

In warlike wiſe my ſelfe to trie the caſe : 

My haſte thereto a courage bold declar'd, 

ForlI alone would enter in the place. 

At which, with ſpeare on heels I fet myrace, 
But on his ſcales it enter could no more, 


Then might abulruſh on abraſen dore, 


AgaineIprou'd, yetnoughtart all preuail'd 
To breake my ſpeare, and not topierce his fide ; 
With that the roring monſter me affail'd, 
So terrifi'd my horſe I could notride, 
Wherewith Ilighted, and with ſwordTtri'd 
By ſtrokesto find a paſſage to his life, 
Butnow I found in vaine was all my ftrife, 


And when I wearied was, and ſpent with fight, 
That kept my ſelfe with heed his danger fro : 
Atlaſtalmott aſham'd I wanted might 
And xkill, to worke the beaſtly monſter wo, 
I gate me neerer with my ſword him to, 
And thought his flanckes or vnderparts to wound, 
If there, for ſcales, mightany place be found. 


But fruſtrate of my purpoſe, finding none, 
Andeke within his danger entring quite: 
The grizely beaſt ſtraight ſeazed me vpon, 
Andlerhistalants on my corps to light, 
He gript my ſhoulders, notrefiſt I might : 
And roring with a greedieraucning looke, 
At ance in iawes my bodic whole he tooke, 


Ring Morindus. 109 


The way was large,and downe he drew mein, 
A monſtrous paunch for roomth and wondrous wide : 
But (for I felt more ſofter there the skin) 
At once Idrewa dagger by my fide. 
I knew my life nolonger could abide 
Forrammiſh ttench,bloud,poiſon,flimy glere 
That in his body ſo aboundant were. 


Wherefore Tlabouring to rm his death, 
While firſt my dagger digde about his hart, 
His force to caſt me welnigh drewe my breath, 
But as he felt within,his woundes to {marr, 
] ioyed to feele the mighty monſter (tart, 
That roard,and belcht,and groande,and plungdend cride, 
And toſt me vp and downe, from fide to fide, 


Long ſo in pangs hee plungde,and panting lay, 
And drew bis — ſo atwith ſuch a —_ 
That quite and cleane he drew my breath away, 
Wee both were dead well nigh within an houre, 
Lo thus one beaſtly monſter did deuoure | 
Another monſter moodles, to vs paine : 
At oncethe realme was rid of monſters twaine, 


Here maiſt thou ſee of fortitude the hap, 
Where prudence,iuſtice,temperance hath no place: 
How ſuddenly we taken are in trap, 
When we deſpiſe good vertues to embrace, 
Intemperance doth all our deeds deface, 
Andletsvs heedles headlong run fo faſt, 
We ſeeke our owne deſtruction atthe laſt, 


For ke that hath of fortitude and might, 
And thereto hath a kingdome ioind withall : 
Except he alio guide himſelfe arighr, 
His powre and ftrength prewaileth him but ſmall, 
He cannot ſcape atlength an haples fall, 

You may perceiue a myrrour plaine by me, 


Which may with wifdome well ſufficient be, 
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HOW KING EMERIA 


NVS FOR HIS TYRANNIE WAS 


DEPOSED, ABOVT THE 
yeare before Chrit, 
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4c wofull wight that fell from throne to thrall, 

HOI The wretch that woue the web wherin he goes ? 

(AY A dolefull blacke bad weede ſtill weare hee ſhall 
Fo In woefull ſort, and nothing blame his foes. 

| What neede ſuch one at all his name diſcloſe ? 

Except the reſt of Britaine princes ſhould, 

Not here for ſhame refite his name he would, 


Iam Emeriane King that raign'd a ſpace, 

Scarce all one yeare, in Britaine Iſle long ſence, 

But for I was in maners voide of grace, 

Fierce, tyrannous, and full ofnegligence, 

Bloud thirſty, cruell, vaine, deuoide of ſence, 
The Britaines me depoſed, from ſeate and crozwne, 
And reau'd me quite, ofriches and renowne, 


I was deſpiſde and baniſht from my bliſle, 
DiſcountnanſK, faine to hide my ſelte for ſhame ; 
What needeTI longer ftand to tell thee this? 
My ſelfe was for my woefull fall too blame, 
My raigne was ſhortin few my fall Iframe, 
My life was lothſome, ſoone like death that found, 
Let this ſuffice a warning blalt to ſound, 


HOW 


III 


HOW KING CHIRIN 
NVS GIVEN TO DRVNKENNES 


raigned but one yeare. He died about the 
geare before Chri#t, 


137. 


x7 Hough Imy ſurfets haue notyet out ſlept, 
2] &g| Nor icarce with quiet browes begin my tale, 
6.34 ke&5; Let not my drowly talke bee ouer leapt, 
| e | For thoug 


my belching ſent of wine or ale, 
Although my face be fallo, puft, and pale, 
Andlegs with dropſy ſwell, and panch reſound ; 

Yet let me tell what vice did me confound. 


Perhaps thou thinkſt ſo groſſe a blockheadblunr, 
Aſleepy ſwiniſh head cannothingſay : 
The greateſt heads and ſmalleſt eke were wont 
To beare in them the fineſt wits away. 
This thing is true, thou canſt it not denay, 
And Bacchus eke enſharps the wits of ſome, 
Fecunaicalices quem non fecere aeſertum? 


Yet fith long fince both braines andall were ſpent, 
And this in place amongſt my mates I ſpeake ; 
T truſt thou wilt be herewithall content, 
Although indeed my wits of talke are weake, 
So old a veſlell cannot chuſe but leake. 
A drunken fot whole faltering feete do lip- 
Muſt pardon craue,his tongue in talke will trip, 


Co1riznus was my namea Britaine King, 
But rulde ſhort time : Sir Bacchns was my let : 
Erians eke my ſenſes ſo did ſwing, 
That reaſon could no ſeat anon oft them ger, 
Wherefore the truth I pray thee plainely ſet, 
I gaue my ſelte to ſurfers (willing wine, 
\ndicdiny life much like a dronken {wine.; 


Diicaſcs 
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Diſeaſes grew,diſtemprance made me ſyvell, 

My parchediliuer luſted till for baſte : 

My timpane ſounded like a taber well, 

And nought but wine did like my greedietaſte, 

This vice and moe my life and me defaſte, 
My face was blowne and blubd with drophie wan, 
Aadlegs more like a monſter then a man, 


Sonotin ſhapeI onely altered was, 

My diſpoſitions chang'd in me likewiſe : 

For vices make a man,a goate,an afle, 

A ſwine or horſe, (as Poets can comprile) 

Transforming into beaſts by ſundry wiſe 
Such men as keepe not onely ſhape of men, 
But themmiſhapeth alſo now and then, 


Wherefore let who ſo loues to liue long daies 
Without diſeaſes, ſtrong,in youthfull ſtate, 
Beware of Bacchus booth which all betraies, 
The vaile of vices vaine,the hauen of hate, 
The well of weake delights,the brand of hate, 
By which Iloſt my healch,life,Realme and fame, 
And onely wonne the ſhrouding ſheete of ſhame, 


HOW KING VARIANVS 
GAVE HIMSELFE TO THE 
luſtes of the fleſh,and dyed about the 
yeare before Chrift, 136. 


=> Hereno good gifts haueplace,nor beare the ſway, 
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d| What arethe men, bur wilful caltaway ? 

RY, Where gifts of grace oc garniſh well the King, 

s There isno want, the land canlacke nothing, 
Z The Court is till well ftor'd with noble men, 

In Townes and Cities Gouernours are graue : 

The common wealth doth allo proſper then, 

Ard wealth at will the Prince and people haue, 
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King Uarianus. I; 
Perhaps you aske,what Prince is thisappeares ? 

What meanes his talke in theſe our golden yeares ? 

A Britaine Prince that YVarianw hight, 

ITheld ſometime the Scepter here by right. 

And though no need there be in theſe your daies 

Of ſtates to tell,or vertues gooddiſcriue, | 

Good counfaile yet doth ſtand in ſtead alwates, 

When time againe may vices olde reuiue, 


Ifnot: yet giue me leaue amongſt the reſt 

Which felt their fall,or had their deaths addreft: 
My cauſe of fall let me likewiſe declare, 

For * falles the deaths of vicious Princes are, 
They fall;when all good men rejoice or ſee 

That they ſhort time enioide thcir places hie. 
For Princes which for vertues praiſed be, 

By death ariſe,extold they ſcale the skie. 


I will be ſhort, becauſe it may ſuffice 

That ſoone is ſaid, to warne the ſage and wile, 

Or ifthat they no warning nced to haue, 

This may perchance ſomewhat their labour ſaue 
With thoſe, that will not heare their faults themtold, 
By ſuch as would admoniſh them forloue : 

When they my words and warnings here bchold, 
They may regard and ſee their owne behoue. 


Aboutrny time the Princes liud not long, 
For all were giuen almoſt to yiceand wrong 2 
My ſelfe voluptuous was abandond quite, 
To take in fleſhly luſt my whole delite : 
A pleaſure vile,that drawes a manfrom thrift and grace, 
Doth iuſt defires,and heauenly thoughts expell : 
Doth ſpoile the corps,defiles the ſoule,and fame deface, 
Andbrings him downe to Plutoes paines of hell, 
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For this my ſinne my ſubie&s hated mee, 

Repining ſtill my ſtained life to ſee, 

As when the Prince is wholly giuen to vice, 

And holdes the lewder fortin greateſtprice, 
The land decaies,diforder ſprings abroad, 

The worſer ſort doe robbe,pill,pole,and ſpoile 
The weaker force to beare the greateſt loade, 
And leeſe the goods for which they earſt did toile, 


How can /chora juſt abide the wrong ? 

He will not ſufter ſuch hauc ſcepter long, 

As he did firike forfintull life my ſeate, 

And did me cowne from royall kingdome bcate : 

The like examples are in ſtories rife, 

No wicked wightcan gouerne long inreſt : 

For cither ſome bereaues him of his lite, 

Or downe his throne and kingdomecis depreſt, 

Bid Princes then and noble Peeres the like delights deteſt, 
There is no way the wrath of [oxeto wreſt, 


HOW THE WORTHIE 
Britaine Duke Nennizs as a valiant Souldier and 


faithfull Subie& encountred with 7ulius Ceſar,was by him 


death-wounded : yer nenertheleſſe he gate Czxſars ſword, put him to 
flight, ew therewith Labzanws a Tribune of the Romans, endured fight ill 
his countrie men wan the field, and now encouragethall good SubicRs, ro 
defend their countrey from the power of forraine and intruding 
enemies. He was ſlaine aboutthe yearc before Chriſt, 52, 


IR May by right, ſome later writers blame, 
UW P24 Of torics olde,asrude or negligent : 

E $6 Orciſcl may them well ynlearned name, 

NE EATS Or heedlefle in thoſe thingsabout they went, 
—=—— Sometime on me as well they might haue ſpent, 
As on ſuch tyrants,who as bloodie foes, 


Vnto their countrey wrought ſuch deadly woes, 


As 


Lord Nennius, 

As for my ſelfe I doe not this recite : 

or ghTI haue occaſion good thereto) 
ut ſure,me thinks it is too great deſpite 

That to the dead theſe moderne writers doe, 

For there are Britaines,neither one or two, 
Whoſe names in ſtories ſcarcely once appeare : 
And yet their lues examples worthy were. 


T's worthy praiſe (I graunt) to write the ends 
Of vicious men,and teach the like beware : 
For what hath he of vertue that commends 
Such perſons lewde,as naught of yertues care? 
But for to leaue out thoſe praiſe worthy are, 

Is like as if a man had not the skill 


To praiſe the good,bur diſcommend theill, 


I craue no praiſe, although my ſelfe deſeru'd 
As great a laude asany one of yore : 

But I would haue it tolde how well I ſeru'd 
My Prince and Countrey. Faith to both Ibore. 


All noble hearts, hereby with courage more 
May both tall forraine force in fight withſtand, 


And of their toes may haue the ypper hand, 


Againe,to ſhew how valiant then we were 


(You Britaines good) to mooue your hearts thereby 


All other nations lefſe in aght to feare, 


And for your countrey rather ſo to die 
With valiant hauty courage as did I, 
Then live in bondage, ſeruice,flauery,thrall 


Of forraine powers, which hate your manhoodall. 


Doe giue meleaue to ſpeake but euena while, 
Andmarke,and write the ftory I thee tell, 
By North from London more then fifty mile, 
There lies the Iſle of Ely,knowne full well, 
Whereinmy Father built a place to dwell : 
And for becauſe heliked well the ſame, 
He gaue theplacc heightEly of his name, 
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He raigned forty yearesas ſtories tell, 
And fame did beare his name both wide andfar, 
By Iuſtice guided he his ſubjects well, 
Andliu'd in peace, without the broiles of war, 
His childrens noble as in ſtories are, 
In yulgar tongue: but nought is ſaid of mee, 
And yet1 worthy was the yongſt of three. 


Hiseldeſt ſonne and heire was after King, 
A noble Prince, and he was named Lud: 
Fullpolliticke and wile in euery thing. 
ys one that wiſh'd his Countrey alwaies good, 
Such vles, cultomes, ſtatutes he withſtood 

As ſeem d to bring the publique weales decay, 


And them aboliſhr, brake ,repeald away. 


So he the walles of Troy the new renewde, 

Them fortified with fortic Towers about : 

And at the weſt fide of the wall he vewde 

The Towers ſtrong gateto keepe the foemen out, 

That made he priſons for the poore bankrout, 
Nam'd BE” yet, for free men debters, free 
From hurt, till with their creditours they gree, 


Some ſay the City alſo tooke the name 

Of Lud my brother : for he it —_—_ : 

AndImuſt needs as true confefle the ſame, 

For why, that time no coſt on it he ſparde, 

He fill increaſt andpeopled cuery warde, 
And bad them aie Kaerlud the City call, 
Or Ludſtone,now you name it London all, 


Atlcngth he dide, hisehildren ynder age, 

The elder named was Androgens , 

Committing both ynto my brothers charge, 

The younger of them hight Tenancins. 

The Britaines wanting aged rulers thus, 
Chole for that time Caſſibellaxe their King 
My brother, Iuſtice ment in every thing. 


The 
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The Romane then the mighty C2/ar fought 
Againſt the Galles, and conquerd them by might : 
Which done, he ſtood on ſhores where ſee hee mought 
The Ocean Seas, and Britaine clicucs full bright. 
(Quoth hee) what region lies there in my ſight? 

Mee thinkes ſome Iland in the Seas I ſce, 

Not yet ſubdued,nor yanquiſt yet by mee. 


With that they told him we the Britaines were, 

A people ſtout,and fearce in feares of warre, 

(Quoth he) the Romanes neuer yet with feare 

Ofnation rude, weredaunted of fo farre : 

We therefore mind toproue them what they are, 
And therewithall theſe letters he did frame, 
Brought by ambaſſadours which hither came. 


C. IVLIVS CASAR CON- 
ſull ofRomezto / aſſibe/lane, King of Bri- 
taine,ſendeth greeting. 


oo th that the Gods hane ginen vs all the Weſt 
As ſubieits to our Romane Empire hie 

By Warvre, or as it ſeemedToue the beſt, 

Of whom wee Romanes came, and chiefly I - 


Therefore to you which in the Ocean dwell, 
(e A's yet not underneath ſubieftion dane ) 
Wee ſend our letters greeting : wete yee well, 
In warlike caſes thus we deale with you. 


Firſt , that you, as the other regions,pay 

V: tribute yearely, Romanes we require : 

Then, that youwl with all the force you map 
Withſtand our foes, as yours, with ſword and fire : 


eAnd thirdly, that by theſe you hoſtage ſend 
T aſſure the covenants once agreed by you : 
So With your daunger leſſe, our warres may end: 


Elſe bid we warre,Caſsibellane adies. 
Cziar. 
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No ſooner were this Ceſars letters ſeene, 
Bur {ſtraight the King for all his nobles ſent : 


He ſhew'd them what their anceſtors had beene, 

And prai'd them tell in this their whole intent, 

He told them whereabout the Romans went, 
And what ſubieQion was, how ſeruile they 
Should be, if Ceſar bare their pompe away. 


And all the Britaines even as ſet on fire 
ſelfe not leaſt enflamed was to fight) 
Did humblie him in-toyfull wiſe defire, 
That he his letters would to Ceſar write, 
And tell him plaine wepaſtnot of his ſpite : 
Wepaſt as1'ttle of the Romans, we, 
And lefle, then they of vs, if leſſe mightbe. 


Wherefore the jioyfull King againerepli'd, 
Through counſell wiſe of all the nobles had: 
By letters he the Romans heſts denide, 
Which made the Britaines hautie hearts full glad : 
Andeke the Romane Conſul proud as mad 
To heare theſe letters written : thus they went, 
Which heagaine to mightie Ceſar ſent. 


CASSIBELLANE KING 


OF BRITAINE TO C. IVLIVS 
Ceſar Conſult of Rome. 


S thou,O Czlaryvrit'f the Gods hane ginen to thee 

The West : ſo I replie, they gane this Ile to mee. 
T hou ſat it you Romaz:, and thy ſelfe of Gods deſcend : 
eAndaar i thou then, to ſpoile our Troian blood pretend ? 
eAgaine, though Gods haze giu n thee all theworld as thine, 
That s parted from the ng” thou get 'ﬆt no layd of mine. 
eArdſith likewiſe of Gods we came a Nation free : 
We owe no tribute, aide, or pledge to Rome or thee, 

Retrat 
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Retraft thy will, or wage thy warre : as likes thee beit, 
We are to fight, and rather then to friendſhip, pre#t. 
To ſaue our countrey from the force of forren ſtrife, 
Each Britaixe heere, ts well content to venter life, 
We feare not of the end, or dangers thou doft tell : 


But vſe thy pleaſure if thou maiit : thus fare thou well. 
Caſlibellane, 


When Ceſar had receiu'd his anſwere ſo, 

It vext him much : he thereupon decreed 

To wage vs warre, and worke ys Britaines woe, 

Wherefore he haſted hitherward with ſpeed, 

The Britaines cke, prepar'd themſclues with heed 
To meete the Romans all, in warlike guile, 
With all the force, and ſpeed they might deniſe. 


And heere the wiſer deem'd itmeeter much 
T'aſfaile them firſt at th'entry on this land, 
Then for to giue arriuall heere to ſuch, 
Might with our victuals aide, our ſelues withſtand, 
T'is better far the enemies t'aband 

Quite from thy borders, toa forren ſoile, 

Then he at home, thecand thy countric ſpoile, 


Wherefore we met him at his cntrie in, 

And pitcht our camps directly in his way : 

We minded ſure toloſe, or elſe to win 

The praiſe, before we paſt from thence away. 

So when that both the armies were in ray, 
And trumpets blaſt on every fide was blowne, 
Our minds to either each, were quickly knowne, 


We ioyned barttaile, fiercely both we fought, 

The Romanes to enlarge their Empires fame : 

And we with all the force and might we mought, 

Tofſaue our countrie, and to keepe our name, 

O worthicBritaines! learne todothe ſame. 
Webrake the rayes ofall theRomane hoaft, - 


And made the mightie Ceſar leaue his boalt. 
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Yet hethe worthieſt Captaine euer was, 
Brought all in ray, and fought againe a new. 
His skilfull ſouldiers he could bring to paſſe 
Ar once, for why his traynings all they knew. 
No ſooner I his noble corps did view, 
But in I brake amongſt the captaines band, 
And therelI faught with Ceſar hand to hand, 


O God thou might't haue giuen a Britaine grace, 
T haue {laine the Roman Ceſar noble then : 
Which ſought the noble Britaines to deface, 
And bring in bondage valiant worthie men, 
He neuer ſhould haue gone toRome agen, 
To fight with Pompey, or his peeres to lay, 
Or<lle to bring his countrie in decay, 


It ioy d my heart, toſtrike on Ceſar creſt. 

O Ceſar that there had been none but wee, 

I often made my ſword to trie thy breſt : 

But Ladie fortune did not fauour mee, 

Iable was me thought with Cefars three 
To trie the caſe : I made thy heart to quake, 
When on thy creſt, with mightie ſtroke I ſtrake, 


The ſtrokes thou ſtrook't me, hurt me nought at all s 
For why, thy ſtrength was nothing inreſpect. 
But thou had'ſt bath'd thy ſword in poyſon all, 
Which did my wound, not deadly elle, infect, 
Yet was Ior I parted thence bewreckt. 

I gate thy {word from thee, for all thy fame : 

And made thee flie, for feare to cate the ſame, 


For when thy ſword was in my target faſt, 
I madethee flie, and quickly leaue thy hold : 
Thou never waſt inall thy life fo gaſt, 
Nor durſt againe be euer halfe bold, 
Imade a number Romans hearts ful cold. 

Fight, fight, you noble Britaines now (quoth I) 

Weneuerall willyareucnged die, wkee 
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What C2/ar though thy praiſe and mine bee od, 
he ancient ſtories ſcarce remember me) 
Though Poets all of thee doe make a God, 
(Such ſimple foolesin making Godsthey bee) 
Yet if Thad my quarell try'd with thee, 
Thou neuer hadſt returnde to Rome againe, 


Nor, of thy faithfull friends, bin beaſtly ſlaine. 


- Anumber Britainesmightſt thou there haue ſeene 
Wounded in fight, and ſpoile their ſpitefull foes. 
My ſelfe maimde, flew and mangled mo (I weene) 
When I was hurt, then twenty more of thoſe, 
I made the Romanes ſtout their courage loſe. 

In all the campe no Romane ſcarce I ſpide 

Durſt halfe the-combate gainſt a Britaine bide. 


AtlengthImer anoble man, they cald 

Him Labienxs, one of Ceſars friends, 

A Tribune erſt had many Britaines thrald, 

Was one of Czſars Legats forth he ſends : 

Well met (quoth 1) I minde to maketh'amends, 
For all thy fricndfhips to our Country crew. 
And ſo with Ceſars ſword, his friend I flew, 


What needel name you euery Britaine here, 

As firſt the King, the nobles all beſide, 

Full toutand worthy wights in warre that were, 

As euer erſt the ſtately Romanes tride. 

We fought ſo long they duritnolongerbide, 
Provile Ceſar he forall his bragges and boaſt 
Flew backe to ſhips, with halle his ſcattered hoaft, 


If he had bene a God (as ſots him nam'd) 
He could not of ys Britaines taken foile : 
The Monarch C2ſzr might haue been aſham'd, 
From ſuch an Iland with his ſhipsrecoile, 
Orellſe to flic and leaue behind the [poile. 
Burt life is ſweete, he thoughtit betcer flic, 
Then bide amongſt ysBritaines,here to dic, 
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I had his ſword, was named Cyocea mors, 

With which he gaue me in the heada ſtroke : 

The venime of the which had ſuch a force, 

It able was to pierce the heart of oke: 

No medcines mi ght the poyſon outreuoke, 
Wherefore though ſcarce he pierced had the skin, 
Infifteene daies my braines it ranckledin, 


And then too ſoone (alas) therefore I dide. 
Yet would to God he hadreturnde againe, 
So that I might but once the daſtard ſpide 
Before he went, I had the ſerpent ſlaine, 
Heplaide the coward cutthrote all roo plaine, 
A beaſtly ſerpents heart that beaſts detets, 
Which, or he fight, his fivord with bane infects, 


Well, then my death brought Ceſar no ronowne, 

For both I gate thereby eternall fame, 

And eke his ſword to [trikeqhis friends adowne, 

Iflew therewith his Labiezeby name. 

With Prince, againſt my Countrey foes I came, 
Was wounded, yer did neuer faintnoryeeld, 


Till ſar with his ſouldiers fled the field, 


Who would not yenture life in ſuch a caſe? 
Who would nor fight, at Countries whole requeſt? 
Who would notmceting Ceſar inthe place, 
Fight for life, Prince, and Countrey, with the beſt ? 
The greateſt courage is by faQts expreſt : 

Then for thy Prince,with fortitude,as T, 

And Realmesdefence, is praiſe to liue or dy, 


Now write my life when thou haſtleaſure, and 
Will all thy countrymen to learne by me, 
Both for their Prince and for their natiue land 
As valiant, bold, and feareleſle for tobe, 
A paterneplaine of fortitude they ſee : 

To which dire&ly if themſclues they frame, 


They ſhall preſerve their Countrey, faith, and fame, 
HOW 
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$188LLANE, Wasſlaine by the Lord Elimine, 


cofin to Androgets Earle of Lonaon, about 
the yeare before Chriit, 
o I, 


FR Mongſtthe reft that whilome fate aloft, 

2 Amongſt the reſt, that once had happie chance, 

T3 ©) Amongſtthe reſt, that had good fortune oft, 
DABZR U Amongſtthe reſt, that could themſelues aduance, 

Amongſt the reſt, x led in warres the dance, 

And wan the palme, the praiſe, renowne, and fame, 

Leaue in thy booke a place to purmy name, 


I will be briefe and truly tell thee all ; 

The cauſe why TI from graue do now appeare, 

T will recite to thee my ſudden fall, 

And what in life mine exerciſes were. 

To which fince I do ſee thee ſet thine eare, 
Marke now my tale, and beare it well away, 


Marke what me brought ſo ſudden in decay. 


Let who ſo ſtands trufl ro a ſtedfaſt hofd, 
If Redfaſt hold he thinke thathe may find, 
Preſume not on thy ({trength, nay yet be bold 
On Fortunes gifts, nay let her guide thy mind 
In hope of hav, for ſhe is counted blind : 
To praiſe her prankes occaſion giues no cauſe, 
Do wiſely, or you praiſe her take the paule: 


Some loue to boaſt what fortune they haue had, 
Some other blame misfortune theirs as faſt : 
Some cell of fortunes there be good and bad, 
Some fooles of fortune make fl yo apaſt, 
Some ſhew of fortune comming, preſent, paſt, 
And ſay there isa fate that ruleth all : 
Bur ſure it ſeemes their wiſdome is but ſmall, 
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No fortune is ſo bad burweit frame, ' -_ 
There is no chaunce at all hath yspreſeru'd: 
There is no fate whom we haue need .to blame, 
There is no deſtiny but is deſeru'd, 
No lucke that leaues vs ſafe or vnpreferu'd, 

Let vs not then complaine of Fortunes $kill : 


For all our good deſcends from Cods good will. 


If ſo a man might ſtay on Fortunes holde, 
Or elſe on Prince,as pillar of defence : 
Then might my ſelfe thaue done the fame be bolde, 
In euery perill,purpoſe,or pretence, 
Caſſibellane as much as any Prince 
Lou'd me his Coſin Irenglas by name, 
For feates in armes, for fauour and tor fame, 


I came (by parents) of his regaltrace, 
Liu'd happie daies (if ha py mortall be) 
Had (as I faid) his fauour,bare the grace, 
I was his loyall ſeruant franke and free. 
But what of thisatallpreuailed mee? 
Yet furthermore the feates of armes I kney, 


I foughtin field, when mighty Ceſar flew. 


Shall I for this praiſe Fortune ought at all? 

Did Fortune cughtin this? no whit be ſure, 

Or ſhall I blame her after for my fall 

That neuer could me any hurt procure? 

T was glory vaine did ny me allure, 
Wherefore giue eare,and then with pen diſcloſe 
How ſeeming friends did proouc my chicfelt foes, 


Full happy were our Countrey men that dide, 
(As noble Nennins) inthe field that fought : 


When firſt both Britaines,and the Romanes tride 

With dint of ſword,if titles theirs were ought. 

They dide in their defence : nopompe they ſought: 
They liu'd to ſee their Countrey conquer ill ; 
They dide before they felt of priuate ill, 


When 
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When Ceſar ſo with ſhamefull flightrecoil'd, 
And left our Britaine land vnconquer'd firſt : 
Which only thought our Realme and vs thaue ſpoil'd, 
We came to ſee (of all our field the worſt) 
Our ſouldiers ſlaine, O cruell C2farcurſt, 
(Quoth we) by thee did all theſe Britaines die, 
That durſt not bide, but like a daſtard flie, 


But then toſee them in array to lie, 

And for to ſee them wounded all before, 

Not oneburin his place his life did trie : 

To ſee the Romans bloodie backes that bore 

Their wounds in flight all ſcattered on the ſhore, 
What thouſand tongues our ioy to light could bring, 
This made our hearts reuiue, this pleaſde our King, 


With trompets mourning tune, and wayling cries, 
And drums, and fluits, and ſhawmes we ſound adieu: 
And for our friends we watred all our eyes, 
Asloth to loſe the liues of ſuch a crew, 
To th earth we bare them all in order dew, 
According vnto each mans noblename, 
And as their birth requir'd and worthie fame, 


Of noble triumphes after wasno ſpare, 

We Britaines erft were neuer halfe ſo glad : 

That ſo we made the Romans hence to fare, 

No tongue can tell the heartie ioyes we had, 

We were therewith for battaile bent as mad, 
Ourfingers tickled till, which came from fight: - 
We had before our eyes our foes foule flight, 


So fares it when the meaner giue the ſpoile, 
And make the mightie all their force reuoke : 
So fares it when great victours feele the foile, 
And menleſle deem'd do giue the conquering ſtroke, . 
That pierceth euen the hardeſt heart of oke, 
For where the weaker win the wage of fame, 
The victours hearts athouſand ioyes enflame, 
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Aſolemne Iuſtsproclaimed was for thoſe 
Who would to winrenowne their yalour trie, 
Where th'Earle of Londons cofin did expoſe 
Himſelfe to purchaſe praiſe,againſt whom T 
To win the prize did all my powers applie : 
But fatall wasthe ſcope Ididintend, 
Th'effects bewray'd my folly in the end. 


For why, when glorie vaine ſtirres men to ſtrife, 
When hope of praiſe prouokes them once to ire : 


.Then they atall regard no goods nor life, 


From faithfull friendſhip rudely they retire : 
They are ſo ſet with glories gloſe on fire, 
That quite they rule and reaſon wreſt awrie, 
They turne away their former friendly cie, 


O God that workeſt all the wonder wrought, 

(And halt the power to turne the hearts m 

Grant grace to thoſe that labour ſo for nought 

But flitting fame, and titles hautie ſtriue. 

Let not ambition ſo the earth depriue 
Of worthie wights, giue them ſome better grace, 
That they may run for countries weale their race, 


Letthem not breake the bond of friendly loue 

In broiles of bate, but friendly faults redrefle : 

Let not them ſo their manhood ſceke to proue 

By priuate hate, to worke their owne diſtreſle : 

So ſhall they necd their foes to feare the leſle, 
Friends worſe then forren focs themſclues do make 
Thar fall at oddes for fond yaine glories ſake, : 


But what need I on thoſe alive to ſtay ? 

They haue examples good before their eyes : 

By which (if they haue grace) beware they may, 

*The happieſt men by others harmes are wiſe. 

Let them not then our warning words deſpiſe, 
Do will them wiſely of theſe things debate : 
For why, the fooliſhaye the warning hate, 


Wo 
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We ſpent the dayin iufting (as Tfaid) 

Appointederſt among our ſelues before : 

And all the feats of armes in field we plaid 

e/Enaas taught our anceſtors of yore, 

What need Ifill thine eares with talking more ? 
My men and I had putthoſefeats in yre, 
And helikewiſe (butnothing yer ſo ſure) 


For as with fortune ſtill I gaue the foile, 
To him that thought the glorie all to haue, 
When he perceiu'd he could not keepe the coile, 
Nor yet with equall match himſelfero faue: 
Occaſion of difſenfion great he gaue. 

In ſtead of ieſt hind earneſt play, 

Inlieu of ſport he ſpite did till diſplay : 


The traytour vile, the tyrant ({o he prou'd) 
With coward, canker'd, hatefull, haſtie ire 
And caytife dealing, ſhew'd how me he lou'd, 
When as he could not to his hope aſpire, 
To win the praiſe of triumph, his defire, 
He challeng'd me : and heere began the broile : 
He thought with banding braue to keep the coile, 
And that becauſe mens iudgement fauour'd me, 
Report almoſt of all the common rout 
Ran ſtill chat I was worthie praiſde to be, 
And often times they gaue me all a ſhour. 
This made my foes to ſtare and looke about, 
And often wiſh them ill aloude that cride : 
* Such isthe nature ſtill of naughtie pride. 


We twaine (quoth he) betiweene our ſelues will trie 
Alone our manhoods both, if thou conſent, 
We ought not breake the Prince his peace (quothT) 
His grace would not therewith be well content, 
And fith no hurt was hecre, nor malice ment, 

You oughtnot ſo on choler take itill, 

Though Ito win the prize put forth my skill ; 


With 
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With that quoth Elenine ur ſo he hight) 


That was the Earle his cofin, then my foe, 
I meane (quoth he) to tric the caſe in fight, 
Before thou paſſe againe my preſence troe : 
Andeuen with that he raught tome abloe, 
My friends nor Icould not this wrong abide : 
We drew, and ſo did thoſe on th'other fade, 


ButI was all the marke whereathe ſhot, 

The malice ſtill he meant tonone butme: 

Atme hecaſt, and drew me for the lot 

Which ſhould of all revenge the ranſome bee. 

Wherefore he ſet them atme franke and free 
Till me they tooke, ſo compaſtround about, 
AsI could not ſcape from among them out, 


To makeit ſhort : I ſingled was therefore, 

Euen as the Deere to find his fatall ſtroke : 

I could not ſcape, in number they were more, 

My pageant was in preſence there beſpoke. 

A pillow they prepared me of oke, 
My hands they bound, along my corps they led, 
From off my ſhoulders quite they ſtroke my head. 


It euer man that ſeru'd his Prince with paine, 

And well defcrued of his publique weale : 

If cuerKnight efteem'd it greateſt gaine, 

For Prince and Countrey inthe warres to deale : 

My ſelfe was ſuch, which venter d life and heale 
Arall aſlayes, to ſaue my natiue ſoile, 
Withall my labour, trauell, painc and toile, 


Yet hcere you ſee, at home Thad my fall, 

Not by my fierceſt foes that came in warre : 

But by my friend I gate this griping thrall, 

When folly fram'd vs both at home to iarre, 

Oh thatmy friend of yorc ſhould range ſo farre 
From wiſdomes way, to wed himſelfe to will, 
From reaſons rule, to wreſt his wits toll, 


Well, 
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Well, bid thereft beware of triumphes ſuch, 

Bid them beware for titles yaine to ſtriue : 

Bid them nottruft ſuch ſullen friends too much, 

Bid them not ſo their honours high atchieue. 

For if they will preſerue their names aliue, 
There is no better way to worke the ſame 
Then to eſchew oftyranny defame, 


HOW CAIVS IVLIVS 
C «s a k, which firſt madethisRealme 


tributarie to the Romanes, was ſlaine inthe 


Senate houſe, about the yeare before 
Chrit, 42, 


R4[Lthough by BocasThaue whilom told my mind, 
&Y And Lydgate haue likewiſe tranſlated well the ſame £ 
©) Yer fith my place in order here againe I finde, 
2 WU And that my facts deſeru'd in Britaine worthy fame : 
Letme againe renue to memory my name: 

Recite my minde; which if thou graunttomee, 

Thou ſhalt therefore receiue a friendly fee, 


Tt eucr er{t the fame of ancient Romane fats 
Haue come to pierce thine cares before this preſent time, 
I thinke among(t the reſt, likewiſe my noble acts 
Haue ſhew'd themſelues in ſight, as Phzbas faire in prime, 
When firſt the Romane ſtate began aloft toclime, 
And wanne the wealth of all the world beſide, 
When firſt their force in warlike feates were tride. 


I C::irts Ii/i45 Ceſar Confull had to name, 
That worthy Romane borne, renownd with noble deeds. 
What necde 1 here recite the linage whenceI came, 
Orellemy greate cxploites? ſurelyt's more then needs : 
But onely this to tell, of purpoſe now proceedes : 

WhylI a Romane Priuce, no Britaine, here 

Amonglt theſe Britaine Princes now appeere. 


And 
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And yetbecauſe thou maiſt perceiue the ſtorie all 

Ofall my life, and ſo deeme better of the end : 

I will againe the ſame to mind yet briefly call, 

To tell thee how thou maiſt me praiſe or diſcommend, 

Which when thou haſt, in briefe, as Trecite it, pend, 
Thou ſhalt confeſle that I deſerued well, 
Among(tthem hceremy tragedie to tell, 


What need I firſt recite my pedigree well knowne ? 
No noble author writes that can forget the ſame : 
My praiſe Iknow in print through all the world is blowne, 
Ther's no man ſcarce that writes, buthe recitesmy fame. 
My worthie father Lucins Ceſar had to name, 

Aurelia faire my mother alſo hight, 

Of Cairs Cotta daughter borne by right. 


How I was trained yp in youth whatneedTrtell ? 
Sith that my noble Aunt (that /z/ia hight) me taught, 
Who could with morall diſcipline inſtru me well, 
And faw the frame in me that natures skill had wrought, 
By her inſtrutions aye I wit and fauour ſought, 
Twasaccounted comely of my grace, 
I had by natures gift a Princely face, 


Of ſtature hizh andrall, of colour faireand white, 
Of bodie ſpare andlcanc, yet comely made to ſee : 
What need I more of theſc impertinentrecite, 
Sith Plutarch hath at large deſcrib'dit all to thee, 
And cke thy ſelfe that think t thou ſeeſt and heareſt me, 
Maiſt well ſuppoſe the reſt, and write the truth, 
Of all my noble actions from my youth, 


In iourney ſwift I was, and promptand quicke of wit, 
My eloquence was likte of all that heard me pleade, 
I had the grace to vie my tearmes, and place them fit, 
My roling Rhetoricke ſtood my Clients oft in Read : 
No fine conueyancepaſt the compaſle of my head. 

I wan the ſpurres, I had the laud andpraile, 

I paſtthemall that pleaded iu thoſe daies, 


At 
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At ſeuenteene yeares ofage aFlamin was I choſe; 

An office greati:i Rome of Prieſthood Princely hie, 

Imarried cke Coſſ#tia, whereof much miſchiefe role, 

Becauſe I was diuorc'ſt from her ſo ſpeedilie. 

* Diuorcementbreeds deſpite, defameis got thereby. 
For ſuch as fancies fond by chance fulhll, 
Although they thinke it cannot come to 1ll, 


Of theſe the Rories tell, what need I more recite, 
Or of the warres I waged Conſul with the Galles? 
The worthieſt writers had defire of me to write, 
They plac'ft my life mong(t the worthies and thcir falles, 
So Fame me thinkes likewiſe amids the Britaines calles 
For Ceſar with his ſword, that bare the ſway, 
And for the cauſe that wrought his ſwitt decay, 


WhenlIin France had brought the valiant Galles to bend, 
And made them ſubieR and obeyſantynto mee: 
I then did thinke Thad vnto the world his end 
By Weſt ſubdued the Nations which were whilome free, 
There oi my famous warres I wrote an hiſtorie, 

I did deſcribe each places and ſequels of my warre, 

The Commentaries cal d of Ceſars acts that are, 


Atlength Idid perceiue there was an Iſland yet 
By Weſt of France, which in the Ocean ſea did lie : 
And that there was likewiſe no cauſe or time to ler, 
But that Lmight with them the chance of fortune trie, 
I ſent to them for hoſtage of aſſurance, I, 

And wil d themtribute pay vnto the Romane tour, 


Orelſe I would both pur their liues and goods in doubt, 


But they a peoplefierce and recklefle of my powers, 
Abuſed thoſe which brought th'ambaſlage thar I ſent : 
Now fith (quoth they) the land andregion heere is ours, 
We will not Ceſarto thy rightleſle heſtes aſſent, 

By doome of friendly Gods this Iland firſt we hent, 


Of Priames blood we are, from Greece we Troians came, 
As Brutus brought vs thence, and gaue thisland his names 
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This land reported was full fertile for the ſoile, 
The wealthie warlike fort of Britaines ſtout within, 
Wereratherable well to giue, then takethefoile, | 
To thoſe which came by warres, their freedome for to win. 
My ſelfe made firſt aſſault, with them I did begin, 

Ofall the Romanes firſt I waged with them warre : 

And thisIcan report, they valiant people are. 


It was reported eke that in my warres in France 
Some Britainesthither came amongſt the Galles to fight, 
And that for pleaſure fake, to try of Hars the chance, 
And for to haue in held of Romane warres the ſight : 
That they no labour ſparde by day nor yet by night, 

In campe, in ſcoute, for hunger, heate, or colde : 

But were in all attempts of armes both tour and bolde. 


This fame enflamed me, difpleaſure eke I tooke, 

That glory hopte to get ſo doughric hearts to daunt : . 

On which, with windsat wil, I Gallia ſhores forſooke, 

Full minded for romake the Britaines tribute graunt, 

Sith at my meſlage ſent, they ſeemed fo to taunt. 
With armour, ſouldiers good, and of munition tore, 
I went appointed wel, with fiftic failes or more, 


But fo the noble Britaines plaide the valiaunt men 

By policies, and force to hurt my ſhippes and me, 

That I was forced aiter my returne agen, 

Torigge my ſhipppes :againe a wondrous thing to ſee 2 

For in the ſtrands andin the ſeas, where 2999, BY 
Sharpe poſtes they pight, whereon our ſhippes we ron : 
When many diu'd the deepe before the land wee won. 


Being hardly come toland, at length we met the hoaſt, 

And ſharpely fought with them,whoſe praiſes earſt we hard: 

I haue no cauſe of Britane conqueſt for to boaſt, 

Of all theRegions firſt and laft with whom I ward, 

A pcople ſtout and ſtrong, enduring chances hard, 
And deſperate, wilde and fearce, and recklefſe found I then, 
Not ſoone agaſt with dint, or fright with fall ofmen, 4 
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For when our armies met, nodangers they forſooke, 
But ſo behau'd themſelues in euery place of fight, 
As though to Marrtiall feates they onely had betooke 
Themſclues, and for the palme did all their dealings dight, 
Though with my Romanes I wag dall my warlike might, 
I was not able there, to cauſe them yeeld or flee, 
Or for a ſpace to take a time of truce with me : 


The toiles wee tooke to enter at the firſt on land, 
And for to ſaue our ſhattered ſhips and armour brought, 
To wey them out that elſe had bulg'd themſeluesin ſand, 
Hereon before the fielde with might and maine we wrought, 
Befide atskirmiſh oft, ypon the ſhore we fought, 

Theſe labourstired ſo my men and me that tide, 

That we could not endure the battailes brunt t'abide, 


They followed hardthe chace, with ſcath and lofle weſcapte, 
And ſhipt, we hoiſed failes, toFraunce we made retire : 
Where for an armie new, another roade we ſhapte, 
If winter colde were paſt, to come the following yeare : 
And ſo wedid indeed, and bought our comming deere: 

For they prouided had fo well to fight, thatT 

With all mine armies ſtout could finde no victorie, 


Againe to ſhippe my mates I bad my Captaines tur, 

Eke from this people fearce with ſpeede to ſhift away : 

The chance of warre is hard and doubtfull for traſlure, 

Where th enemies neither dint of death nor dangers fray, 

They reckt not of their wealth nor loſſe of goods decay, 
But for their freedome fought, on Princes caſe they ſtood, 
With ioyfull hearts they waged warlike life and blood: 


Almolt Thad no hope at all to make returne, 

The people were ſo fearce, ſo ſtubburne, ſtout, and bold: 

No time of ret I wrought among(t them to ſojurne, 

They could not by our power bee ruled nor controld, 

They faid they would vs pay no filuer, brafle, nor gold. 
To ourinditions ſent, they would not ſertheir hand, 
Bur for to trie the caſe, with all cheir powegs to ſtand, 
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When to the coaſts of Gallia againe with loſle we come, 
That neuer er(t with ſuch i to foes did turne the backe, 
The Britaines they reioyce with triumphes all and ſome, * 
And fame doth ſound report, they make the Romanespacke: 
Where we no men, no coine, nor no munition lacke, 
No captaines good, no art, no victuall, hearte to fight, 
| Agoodly ipoile, the land apray before ourſight, | 


Now marke the hap we had: whileT in Gallialay, 
The Britaines paſt the time in triumphesand infeaſts, 
And for our ſecond flight with ſports they ſpend the day, 
Accountin : vs intheirrcſpe&tbut coward beaſts, 
Amongſt their other ſport of Tuſts and pleaſant ieſts, 
Aciuill diſcord fell betweene two worthy peeres, 
Of courage both ſo good, that neither beſt appeares : 


The one hight Hreng/as, of kinred to the king, 

A worthy wight in warre, and prudent, wile and ſage 2 

The other Elenine, whole praiſe no tories bring, | 

But ſtoutneſle in his fight, as ruled all by rage. 

Yet bothagainſtthe Romanes with the king did wage 

} The Britiſh warre full well, and ferued as they ought, | 
| [24s Till time at homethepraiſc of triump hes yaine they ſought, 


This Elenine was ſtout, for he was neere of kin 

Vnto Androgens which was th Earle of London then, 

And claimedekethe palme (they fay) that he did win 

In triumphs at the iuſts amongſt the noble men, 

Burt as they went about to trie the lineagen, 
They fell from words to ſharpe, and laide on loade amaine, 
Vnt:llat length in fighthight /rerg/as was ſlaine, 


The King did ſend for Elenine, but he was fled 

Vnto the Earle his coſin, whence he would not come : 

He feared leſt he ſhould haue loſt his hated head. 

*The guilty heart conceau's before the Iudge doe doome, 

He wilt if once heweat; there needed him no toome, 
WhereforgFeirt refuſed, and th Earle was diſcontent : 
Who meflage ſharpe againgynto the King had ſent. 

ERS Caſſibellane 
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Caſſibellane diſpleaſed much that ſubie&ts ſhould 

Both ſlay his friend, and eke refuſe to bide thelawe, 

And alſo inrebellious wiſe, endeuour what they could 

To cut themſelues yniuſtly from the Princes awe, 

Though it him greeu'dto ſeeathome fo foule a flawe, 
He could not yet abide the iniuries were ſhowne, 
Bucarmde himſelfe and his, gainſt ſubiects once his owne, 


When th'Earle e-Fndrogens faw that he was far too weake, 
Againſt his Prince to wage rebellious wars begon, 
He ſent to me in France,defiring helpe to wreake 
The iniuries and wrong Caſſibellare had don. 
He alſo Scewua ſent, for pledge, his onely ſotine, 
And thirtie youths befide,ofhonour great well borne: 
I would not truſt his talke, nor meſſage ſentbeforne, 


On thisTexpedition madethe third andlaſt, 
(For he did warrant me my purpoſe to obtaine) 
I ſhipt my men,and hide me thitherward full faſt, 
Had windeat will,and came to ſee the ſhining ſhores againe ; 
And of my comming ſo the Earle was glad andfaine. 
Weioined hands and league and armies for the fight: 
And fought ,and put Caſ:bellae the noble King to flight. 


Yet he repaird his hoſteagaine, that fiercely faught, 
And oftaffaid to ſlay or take the Earle or mee : 
And when hee ſawatlength his labour vailed naught, 
And Britanes with theRomanes linked ſo to bee, 
Great griefe he had in them ſuch treaſon for to ſee. 
His lofle in doubrfull war not grieu'd him halfe fo ſore, 
His peoples bale reuolt he chiefely did deplore. 


To make it ſhort : the King was faine at length to yeeld, 
The tribute granted was three thouſand pound a yeere : 
Webare away the price, we wan the worth fetd, 
And made them friends againe that bought our fauour deere, 
I nced no longer ſtay to tell the ſtory heere, 

Nor yet to giue my friend the Earle of London blame, 

Sith by his meanes I wan to Rome eternall fame. 

L4 From 
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From France after ſent to Rome, reporting how 

Amongſt the warlike Galles and Britaines I had ſped : 

I made requeſt ; by friends, I might be Conſallnow 

On my returne againe :but Pompeyes hautic hed 

Did ioyne himſelfe with Peeres and armies which he led, 
Alledging plaineI meant thepublique weale tinuade : 
They would reprefſe my pride with might and dint of blade. 


With ſpeed I came and force, which made them all to flie 
To Greece from Rome in haſte, where they prepared war : 
For in Epyrus then with ſouldiers they did lie. 
This Pompey proud that made the Romans with me 1ar, 
He at Dyrrachium Raid, to which (though it werefar) 
Iled my conquering hoſt : I skirmiſht often there : 
But from the fight to fie we ſoone contented were. 


On this he followed faſt, in hope to win thefield, 
To Theflalic he came, where I did ſtay therefore : 
Our armies met and fiercely faught, not bent toyeeld, 
Till fifteene hundred men were laine in fight, ormore, 
But in the end they fled, we tooke of priſoners ſtore, 
They durſtnot dare t abide the chance of «Mars to trie, 
But cither fell in fightor from the field did flie, 


Thence Pompey fled the field, and into Egypt came 

To Prolemie the King as then but yong of age, 

Where ofhisflaughter foule Seprimirs hath the blame, 

He was his end that did theſe warres againſt me wage, 

Euen fo by courſe we come toplay vpon the ſtage, 
Our trauels have an end when we do feele the fall : 
For all our life is buta race of miſcric and thrall, 


But Pompeyes friends and ſonnes by might did oft aſſay 
When he was done to death, to take reuenge on me, 
AndI by dint of ſword repel'd their force away, 
Gate offices ofrule, and gouern'deach degree, 
Art Ceſarsbeck and call obeyſant all they bee : 
Enacted lawes, directed eacheſftate, 
Emperially the firſt aloftI fate. 


But 


, 
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But glorie wen,the way to hold and keepethe lame, 

To bold good fortune faſt, a worke of cunning $Kill : 

Who ſo with prudent artcan ſtay thatſtatelydame, 

Which ſers vs vp ſo high vpon herhautie hill, 

And conſtant aye can keepe her loue and fauour ſtill, 
He wins immortall fame, thrice blefſed is the crowne: 
If once misfortune kicke and caſtthe ſcepter downe. 


For when in Rome I was alone Di#ator choſe, 

And Emperour or Captaine fole to be foray : 

My glorie did procure me many ſecret foes, 

Becauſe aboue the reſt T bare the foucraigne fway. 

By ſundrie meanes they ſought my ruine and decay. 
For why, there could no thing in ſtate determin'dbe, 
Vnleſſe it likte me firſt, and were approu'd by me, 


This they enut'd at me that ſu'd aloft to clime, 

As hautie Caſſius, which the Prerorſhip did craue, 

And Brut eke his friend which bare the chiefeſt crime 

Of my diſpatch and dearh, for they did firſt depraue 

My life, mine a&ts, my raigne,and ſought my blood to haue, 
Full ſecretly amongſt themſelues confpir'd, decreed 
To be attemprtors of that cruellbloodie deed, 


YetTforewarned wasby Caps: fatall tombe 
His Epitaph my death did long before foreſhouww : 
Cornelius Balbus ſaw mine horſes headlefſe ronne 
Without the guide of man, forſaking food for woe, 
Spurina warned me that ſooth of things did know, 
A little wreninbeake with Laurell greene that flew, 
Forcſhew'd my dolcfull death, as after all men knew, 


The night before my fall in ſlumber Tdid dreame 
I caried was, from earthand flew the clouds aboue, 
And fomtime hand in had I thought I walkt with /oxe ſupreame, 
My wite Ca/phwrsia, Ceſars only loue, 
Did dreame ſhe ſaw her creſt ofhouſeto fall, 
Her husband thruſt through breaſt a ſword withall, 
Ekethatſame night her chamber dores thcſelues flew "—_ = 
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Theſe things did make me much that mourning to miſlike, 
AndIacrazed was and thought at home to ſtay : 
But whois he canyoid "4 dart when he doth ſtrike, 
Where ſo great number ſeekes his life for to betray? 
The traytor bloodie Br#rus bad me not delay, 
Nor yet to fruſtrate there ſo great aſſemblie fate, 
AtlaſtIwentand there did meet yntimely fate. 


To Senate as I went, behold a Roman ſtood, 
Preſenting me a ſcrole of euery traytors name : 
Andall their whole deuice that ſought to ſpill my blood, 
That preſently decreed to execute the ſame, 
ButIblind wretch ſuppoſde that for ſome ſuite he came, 
I heedlefte bare this ſcrole in my vnhappie hand, 
For which Iloſtmy life,as you ſhall ynderſtand, 


Spxrina asT came at facrifices was, 

Neere to the place where I was after ſlaine : 

Of whoſe dininings true Ithen did little aſle, | 

To warne me of my death the Prieſt did ſeeke in vaine, 

My hautie heart growne proud theſe warn ings all diſdaine. 
(Quoth I)the Ides of March be come, yet harme is none, 
(Quoth he) the Ides of March be come, yetth are not gone. 


Aſoone as T was ſet, the traytors allaroſe, 
And one approched neere, as to demand ſome thing : 
To whom as I gaue eare, at once my cruell foes 
Beſet me round about, their weapons hidthey bring. 
Then too late perceiu'd my deaths approching ſting. 
O this (quoth I) is violence : then Caſſizs pierſt my breſt : 
And Brat thou my ſonne (quoth I) whom erſt Iloued beſt? 


Yee Princes all, and noble men beware of pride, 


* Wracke not the Commonnvrealth for wealthie kin odomes lake : 


Be warn'd by me, that ſet my ſelfe the world to guide, 

Beware what bloodie warres for rule you yndertake, 

Ere three and twentic wounds had made my heart to quake, 
How many thouſands fell for Pompeyes pride and mine? 


How many valiant Knights didloued lite reſigne? _ 
'u 


C.T. Nerv. 9 


Full many noble men, torule alone, Iflew, | 
And ſome themſclues againe for griefe of heart did ſlay : 
For they would neuer yecld though I did them ſubdue; 
Some I did force to yeeld, ſome trauail'd farre away, 
As loth to flay and ſeetheir countries ſwift decay. 
The world on Aphrike coaſts, and Afia diſtant farre, 
And Europe alſo knew my bloodſheds greatin warre. 


But ſth my whole pretence was nought bur glorie yaine, 
To haue renowne and rule 'mongft men aboue the reft, 
Without remorce in mind of many thouſands ſlaine, 
Which, for their owne defence, their warres fo oft addreſt : 
I iuſtly deeme therefore my (tonic heartandbreſt 
Receiu'd ſomany wounds this ſentence long hath ſtood 
That who ſo ſlayes, he paies the price of blood for blood, 
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A Hat bootes it hautie hearts depend ſo much 
Y| On high cſtate ,auailes itoughtthinke yee ? 
Sy The gold is tri d when it is brought to tuch : 


=— When gloric ſhines, no _—— deepe we lee, 
Tillweat att findtrue the prouerbe old : 
*Norallth at ſhines is pureandperte&t gold, 


Whule valiant men-ſo burne with hot deſire 

Of royall rule, and thirſt ſore for ſear, 

No ſprings of Pernafſe mount can quench the fire, 

Nor Boreas blaſt allay the hautic heate, 

On high renowne ſo much their braines they beate, 
And toyle ſo much for fading flickering fame,. 
On earth for aye to leaye behinda name, 


But 
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But if they would marke Fortunes double face, 
And how ſhe turnes about the tottering wheele : 
How ſhe doth change her minde and turne her grace, 


| Howblinde of fight ſhe is, how light of heele: 


They would not rue the fatall falles they feele, 
They would not after blame her blindneſle fo, 
Butlooke before,and leape her lightneſle fro, 


All men that inaffaires themſclues imploy, 
Doe praiſe Dame Fortune fuſt if they ſpeede well : 
But if thereby fall after ſome annoy, | 
They curſe her then,as hatefull hagge of hell : 
If Fortune firme had Roode,they had nor fell. 
They ban her then,and yet themſelues were curſt, 
Which tooke her baite ſo freely at the firſt, 


For while her idle impes doe bathe in bliſſe, 

They count her gifts and pleaſures all good hap ; 

Bur if at laſt ſhe frowne & cuſtome % 

And let them ſlip againe beſide her lap, 

They then confefle her baites did boad ſome trap. 
As I haue prou'd, what Fortune giues to men, 


For pleaſure each,ſhe brings diſpleaſures ten, 


eAuguitus great that good Octamw hight, 

The Emperour which in peace did rule ſo long, 

In whole good raigne was borne the Lord of light 

Nam'd /eſzu Chriit, in power and works ſo ſtrong, 

Whom in my daies the Iewes oppreſt with wrong, 
Of which good Chrif anon T haue to tell : 
Butfirt ynto AwguiFmc what befell, 


This noble Emprour did my mother wed 
Which Liza hight,a faire and noble dame : 
His daughter {/ia1likewiſe did bed, 
Andputaway my wife of betterfame 
eAgrippa great with child,the more my blame : 
I was through this and th'Empreſſe Linias skill, 
Adopted Emprour by Auguitua will, 


When 
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When he was dead, then I Tiberizs raign'd 

Adopted thus, and for my noble acts, 

I was both ynto warre and peace well train'd, 

Th'Illyrians muſt confeſſe my famous facts : 

In three yeares ſpace my power their pride ſubacts. 
On them and Germanes triumpht neare and farre, 
Sauce Punike fight the greateſt Roman watrre, 


Now (for it was my hap a viQtour ſo 

To Rome returne a yeare before his end) 

Throughout the world the fame of me did go, 

The Romansall to fauour me did bend, 

To them Anguitus did my warres commend, 
Adopted me, and (as I faid) for this 
The Romanes heapt on me all worldly bliſle, 


So when I had obtained my defire, 
Who then but Czſay ? Idid rule alone : 
By nature proud, preſuming to aſpire, 
Diflembling that which v Ants 7 was knovwne. 
For when the fathers mind tome was ſhowne, 
Of their eleQting mine Emperiall place, 
I ſeem'dto ſtay, refuling ita ſpace. 


And thus to proue my friends before I did, 
Andeketo heare what cuery one would fay, 
Which was the cauſe why ſome after rid, 
The beſt 'mongſt themT made as foes away, 
By ſlaughter fo I thought my throne to ſtay, 
But otherwiſe then I had thought it fell, 
As time doth trie the fruit of things full well, 


Another griefe conceiu dI will recite, 
Which made me with the Sexatediſcontent : 
Abour that time did Pontizz Pilate write 
His letters how the Jewes, to malice bent, 
Had put to death one {Þþrii full innocent, 
The Sonne of God, of might, of power no leſſe, 
Which roſe from death, as Chriſtians all confeſle. 
Thus wilc he wrote : 


PONTIVS 
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| PONTIVS PILATE 
All 1D 5 LORD Ct ayv- 

! j DIVS, wiſheth health. 


o | This l*ttzr is Oo F late it chan5t, which I hane proned well, 
i vhs as es __ The lewes through wrath b 27 crueil doome haue loft 
x bY: You mages Themſclaes, and dll their ofiþring that exſye, 


thinke that T dy For when their fathers promiſe had that God 
ſetit dovone Would ſend to them from heanen ves holy oze, 
thereby to af. That might deſeruingly be nam d their Kin 0, 


anony -.A And by avirgin him to th earth to ſend, 
I am perfova. ©-9e 1010 when as the Hebrewes Goa was come, 


A M. 5 ded be vuould An4 they him ſaw re5tore the blind to feobt, 
q | 0t woriteſo Tocleanſe the leapers, cure the paljzes che, 


vvek, and yet T, cat fiends out of men, and raiſe the dead, 


zt appeares b | 
Orofius aud. C9994 the winds, on ſeawith drie feetewalke, 


 thers, tht Andmanymarnels great be/ide to do, 


Claudius Fhenallmencalled him the Sonne of God, 
| mms err The Priefts in enuie brought hm unto me, 
BY pave _ '9 Andbringing many forged fained faults 
ad akhen " ho O Les > : ; 
'  þ in Rome fora Namdbmamwiſard, gainft their laVWes to do * 
1} Goa, andthat Which [I belienin,g whipt hins for the cauſe, 
4 #be Senate and And rave him wp to vſe as they thought besE. 


\.'"f ws =_ o They crucifi'd him, beried him, his tombe, 


M25 & ar——_— DA euww_—_—_——_———— — ew__ _— — - - 


a 
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| th They hept three daies with ſouldiers ſtout : yet he | 
| _ OI The third day roſe againe, and came to life. | 
1 which when they heard, they brib'd the ſouldiers all, 
= And bad them ſay, his corpes was ſtolns away, 


The ſouldiers yet, when they the money had, 
Could not the truth keepe ſilent of the fail : 

{i# For they did witneſſe he did riſe againe, 

a Aud of the Tewes, that they money taken had. 
| IT write the truth ; if any otherwiſe 

Do bring report,account it but vaine lies. 


Theſe 
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Heſe letters read, I did thereon conferre, 
Both with the Fathers graue in high degree, 
And with the nobles who of Senate were 
That Chriſt in Rome as God might counted bee, 
To which they only did not diſagree, 
(Becauſe the letters came not tiſt to them) 
Butby edict didpuniſh Chriſten men, 


To their accuſers threaten death I did, 

Although Seianw from my partie fell : 

The Senate which the Chriſtians ſought to rid, 

By me were after ſeru'd in order well, 

For as Chriſts Godhead they would Rome expell, 
And would not ferue the God of meckenefle ſent, 
To pot apace their hautic heads were pent. 


I baniſht ſome, and ſome to death I put, 
And foure and twentie Fathers graue Ichoſe: 
From ſhoulders cke moſt of their heads I cut, 
Andlcftlikewiſe aline but twaine of thoſe, 
Seian I did ſlay, all Dr»ſz deadly toes. 
I cke Germaniciz with poyſon flew, 
His ſonnes likewiſe, my poyſons force well knew, 


The men that did Tehonaes ſonne refule, 
The King of Iewes, the Lord of life and health, 
Were gouern d thus : Tiberizzs thus did vic 
The men that were the Gods in Commonwealth, 
Forſaking fo their heauehily fauing health, 
The EmprourTI which ſhould their liues defend, 
Sought all the meanes to bring their lives to cnd, 


YettoreligionI was nothing dent, 

Diflcmbled things that leaſt I fauour'd (till : 

[ ncuer vide to ſpeake the things I ment, 

But barc in mind the waies to worke men ill. 

I ſcem d to ſome to beare them great good will, 
And thoſe I tooke arvay as time did {crue, 
Llaconſtant ynto cach, yet ſeldome ſeem'd ro {1verue, 


144 C.T. Nerv. 
Todrunkenneſle and riot, ſports and caſe, 
Andpleaſurc all I gauemy ſtudie then : 
Nought more then ſubtill ſhifrings did me pleaſe, 
With bloodſhed, craftie, yndermining men. 
My Court was like a Lions lurking den. 

The Teſters nam'd me Caldizes Biberires Hero, 

In ſtead of this my name, Clandirs Trberms Nero. 


I will no more my life deſcribe this time, 

For why, my fats at laſt deſeru'd defame, 

Infefted with ſo many a fulſome crime, 

As may not heere repeated be for ſhame. 

I haue no cauſe the Ladie blind to blame, 
But mine one ſelfe, who did abuſe my place, 
Which might full well haue v{de the gifts of grace. 


Three things in fine Ltell, that wrought my fall, 
Firſt vile difſembling both with God and man : 
For bloodſhed then, which hauocke made of all, 
Blood cries to him that well revenge it can, 
For filthie life I much offended than : 
Wherefore aliue thus poyſoned with theſe three, 
Caligula atlalt did poyſon me. 


10-7 ToPrincesthis I fay, and worthie Pecres, 
t (þ I wiſh them wiſely weigh that heare me ſhall, 
+ And poiſe my firſt exploits with latter yceres, 
Wks And well conſider one thing in my fall : 
* Abuſe of power abaſeth Princes all, 
In throne on earth, a Prince as God doth Fr, 
And as a God no iuftice ſhould omit, 


HOW 
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HOW CAIVS CAMASAR 
CALIGVvLa EMPEROVYR OF 


Rome was ſlainc by Cheres and others, 
the yeare of Chri#, 


4 2. 


45 4Nhappic Princes haue in wealth no grace, 

Z\ To lſcc how ſoone their vices bring them ynder, 
JAN But run vnruly,reckeleſle of their race, 

22 Xx Till ax the length they make themſeluesa wonder, 


<= When from aloft their traces fall aſonder, 
There is no hope to hold aright the trace : 
They cannot keepe aloft th'Empetiall place, 


Beholde my hap, on whom the Romane rour 
With ioy did gaze, when bloudy ſhine1lay. 
Herelies (quoth they) thruſt thirtie times throughout, 
The monſter vile, that beaſt Calrgela, 
Which did ſomany guiltleſſe Romanes ſlay. 
The nobles now the matrons need not doubt, 
The worthy writers may their works ſet out. 


I was (I grant) full leaudly led by luſt, 
I forced nought of vertue, faith, nor law: 
In power Iput my confidence and truſt, 
Regarding right nor Tuſtice ſtrict a ſtraw. 
My facts infar{t my life with many aflawe, 
Did me to deedes of foule luſt inceſt draw? 
Which had of God nor natures hefts the awe, 


To makemy ſelfe a God I did deviſe, 
That /zpiter roname my ſelfe did dare, 
For inceſts vile, which all good wights deſpiſe, 
Nam d Bacchss eke a drunken ſhrine I bare. 
To cal! me God ſome flatterers did not ſpare. 
By mecflage I commanded them likevile, 
My itatue in the Temple to compriſe. 


£4 +. 


14.6 King Guiderius, 


I would not haue my {laughters here enrolde, 
And murdrous miſchieues mingled with thereſt, 
Without regard of ſexe,of yong or olde, 
For which the Romanes did my life deteſt, 
To vices vile my deedes wereall addreſt : 
Which mine owne ſeruants loathing at the laſt 
With their owne hands my timelefle death did haſt. 


My life was naught,and thus at laſtI dide, 

My lifeprocur'd both Gods and men my foes : 

Let Princes then beware of pompe andpride, 

And not themſelues to vices ſuch dif os | 

The throne will ſoonea Princely minde diſcloſe, 
The tyrants heart at once in throne istride : 
The Princely robe no tyrant thoughts can hide, 


HOW GVIDERIVS KING 
of Britaine,and theelder ſon of Gimbaline 


was (laine in battaile by a Romane,the yeare 
of Chriit,44. or as ſome write, 46. 


>< Ake,Hiogins, now inhand thy pen for me, 


| 


C an © Letnotmy death and ſtory lie forgore : 
| Ny Good cauſe there is I ſhould remembred be, 
x A If thou the falles of Britaine Princes note, 
Sheen ZAR A oft Ifatcin Princely place aflote, 
Thad the ſword,TI bare the ſcepter right ; 
I'was accounted aye a.worthy wight. 


j 


Guiderins was my name,the ſonne of yore 
Ofnoble Cimbaline,and after King : 


The Romane tribute I would pay no more, 
Me thought it was too baſe a ſcruile thing, 
No Romane ſhould me in ſubieRion bring, 
TſRoutly did deny whatthey did claime, 
Though many counſeld me to yeeld the ſame, 
T, When 


King Guiderius, 


When Clanudims ſent this tribute for to haue, 

I ſent him word againe,I would not pay : 

I would not graunt,vniuſily he did craue, 

That might in time procure my Realmes decay: 

He ſhould not beare our freedome ſo away: 
By force and fraude proud Ceſar heere did raigne, 
But nov by might my right I would mainraine, 


On this addreſt himſelfe in warlike ſort, 
The noble Claudizs came to trie the caſe : 
Which had beforereceiued high report, 
Both of my wealth,my forcc,and noble _ 
Sothinking well he might my fame deface, 
From Rome he came to Britaine with his hoaſt, 
And landed here ypon my Southerne coaſt, 


Now marke my tale,and hereby ſhalt thou know 
The ſubrill leights of Romanes in their war : 
Theflie deceirs of ſuch doe makea ſhow, 
Whereby to trie the people what they are. 
Note well ſuch foes in dealing neere and far, 
Amidſtthe field,in ſcour,orfightalone : 
Ofall the reſt example take by one, 


Amongſt his men,a Captaine ſtouthe had, 
With whom in fightI made my party good : 
Hamonius men himcal'd,who for his blade 
In ſingle fight ſo often I withſtood : 
Arla(t did worke a wile to ſhed my blood, 
He clad himſelfe as he a Britaine wzare, 
Like armour,ſword,and target did he beare. 


He marcht with vs as he a friend had been, 
And when we came to fight he ſhew'da face 
Of comfort and boid courage gainſt his men: 
And when they fled,and we purſu'd the chace, 
Puri (quoth he) the Remans flie apace, 
In Britiſh tongue he cride,they flie,they flie, 
Our hoiages had taught kim fo to crie, 
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14.8 Lelius Hamo, 


As we purſude, in me he thruſt his blade, 
Betweene my armour ſplints he gaue the wound + 
And faſt away for life to ſhift he made, 
Thus by deceits my life hee did confound. 
Ofmy decay this was the fatall ground: 

Which thou muſt pen, thatI a miror be 

For men to ſhun the lights of trecherie, 


HOW LALIVS HAMO 
THE ROMANE CAPTAINE 


was flaine, after the ſlaughter of 


Guiderius, about the yeare of 
Chrift, 46. 


FIT Romane Captainel in-Britaine armour clad, 

> AE Diſguilde therfore,in field did (lay their noble King, 
7A) ] ventred in their hoſt, and I my purpoſe had : 
Dh Y To venture ſo forCountrics ſake a worthy thing. 
But whoſo weenes to win by ſlaughter high renowne, 


Hath often times the fate, to fall by ſlaughter downe, 


Euen ſo my ſelfe that ſlew, ſhort time my ioyes did laſt, 

In flightI taken was, and hewde in pieces ſmall, 

Which downe the cleeues they did into the waters caſt, 

And by my name as yet the hauen and harbor call, 
Who thinkes by ſlaughters praiſe, to winne immortall fame 
By trcaſon vile, deſerues a ſhrowding ſheete of ſhame, 


HOW 
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HOW CLAVDIVS TIBE- 


RIVS DRVSVS EMPEROVR 


of Rome, was poiſoned by his witc Agrip- 
pina, Theyeare of Chri#t, 


56. 


*&? Aynotthe people well, that fortune fauours fooles ? 

4 So well they ſay, Ithinke, which name herbectle blind, 
EXLLY Inced nottell / hcere what I haue learn d at {chooles, 
But may by proofe expreſſe the madneſle of my mind, 

My mother by her prouerbsme a foole defin'd, 
Which often faid when any fooliſhlyhad done ; 


In faith youare as wiſc as Claudrms my ſonne, 


Ie pleaſed her not only ſo to name me ſor, 

But alſo me in ire a monſter oft ſhe nam'd, 

Vnperfett all, begun by nature, but begot 

Not abſolute, not well, nor fully compleat fram'd. 

Sith thus my mother oftin anger me detam'd, 
What mcant the men of Rome, which ſo eleQted me, 
A foole, a monſter foulc, their gouernour tobe? 


Th Emperiall blood and high deſcent was partly cauſe, 
That I (vnhit therefore) attain'd the ſupreame throne : 
And yet the bloodie Senate tooke a while the paulc, 
Determining inmind taboliſh cuery one 
Ot Ceſar; ancientlinage, as their mortall fone, 
For why they could, they thought, receiue no quiet rel, 
Bur ſtillby our proud raigne were cruelly opprelt, 


The ſouldiers which me found where I my ſelfe had hid, 

Loe from a place obſcure, vnfit for Ceſars grace, 

They broughtme forth by force, there me proclaime they did, 

BecauſeIſeem'd in heart much meekeneſle to cmbrace, 

And could diſſemble eke r'obtaine th'Emperiall place, 
Whereby the warriers ſtout were vnto me inclinde, 

z._ Suppoſing I was mecke, and of a gentle mind, 
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The wilie wolfe that ſeekes to lay the filly ſheepe, 

Doth faine himſelfe oft times to beare a hmple eye: 

The craftic fox likewiſe would take of lambes the keepe, 

If that he do percciue the maſtiue lying by : 

The Crocodile in Nile will faine to weepe and crie : 
But if the ſheepe, her yong, or wandring man be caught : 
Wolfe, Foxe, and Crocodile, haue euen the prey they ſought, 


SoTcoul( wiſely faine, as though Idid refuſe 

To take the Empires ſway, a charge for me too great, 

But well in mind I wiſt, it th armie did me chuſe, 

The Senate could not me by force thereof defeate : 

They ha4 no power to ſtay me from the hautie ſeate, 
Thus though I ſeem'd at firſt ſo fimple, mecke andplaine ; 
Yet was I lubtill, ſlie, and glad of glorie vaine, 


But aſter I was thron'd, I gaue my ſelfe to eaſe, 
To wine, to women ekc, to ſport, and bellie chere, 
And fooliſh fearcfull was, my wife for to diſpleaſe 
Who Ieſſalma hight, whoſe manners homely were, 
She made not only me the cuckolds horne to beare, 
. Butalſo did allure good matrons vnto vice, 
And virgins chaft to finne,or made them pay the price. 


For if that either they did ſceme tabhor the faR, 

Or if that men with her adulterate would notbe, 

Some famous crime was faind orelſe ſome hainous a, 

For which not they nor theirs from ſlaughter could be free, 

My houſhold feruants were prefer dinplace by me, 
Their wealth was more then mine : the prouerbe wentas then, 
* Inced notreaſure want, if I would pleaſe my men, 


On thisT cauſed her for to be made away, 

And made a yow nomore with women for to wed, 

Becauſe my vicious wiues ſoughteither me to ſlay, 

Or elſe with whoredome vile to violate my bed, 

But blind at length with folly from my vow Ifed, 
And Agripg#n1hight my brothers / braue 
Inceſtuouſly I choſe, for ſpouled wife to haue, 
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C. T. Druſus, I5T 


So leading then my life in ſloth and lothſome ſinne, 

I gaue my ſelfe to riot, drinking, cardsand dice : 

And I ſo skilfull was by praQtile growne therein, 

That I of dicing arte did writea worke of Price. 

This may full well declare if I were graue and wiſc, 
Growne old in allmy deeds ſo credulous was 1, 
That in each doubttfull place I had ſome ſecret ſpic, 


So bloodie was T growne, that cuery light offence 
Was cauſe enoughto take away th offenders life : 
Ifo forgetfull was, and ſuchmy negligence, 
I would enquire for thoſe that cauſde my former griefe 
For Meſſalma faire, of late my wanton wite : 
Eke for ſuch others dead I would enquire againe, 
AsI in rage before commanded to be {lajne, 


I fondly did extoll the meaner ſort ofmen, 
Adorning their degrees with titles of eſtate, 
Euen ſuch as ſeruants were and ſeru'd my diet then, 
Among(t the ancient men in Senate often fate, 
For which theRomans me ynto the death did hate, 
And for the crucll deeds and bealtly life I lead, 
Full often times they wiſht that I their Prince were dead, 


My Agrippine perſwaded me t adopt herhopefull ſonne, 
Thar after my deceaſe the Empire he might haue : 
Which when too ſoone atlength I had vnwiſely donne 
Ather yniuſt requeſt, as ſhe the ſame did craue : 
Inrecompence to me ſhe deadly poyſon gaue, 
Whereof atlaſt I di'd : this was my lifeand end : 
Which as a mirour heere to thee I docommend, 
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HOW THE EMPEROVR 
DOMITIVS NERO LIVED 


wickedly and tyrannouſly, andin the end 
miſcrablie ſlew himſelfe, the yeare of © 
Chriit, 7 ©, 


5721 F VitIthat lead (olooſe a life ſpeake heere, 
WP Amongtt the wreckes whom Fortunes tempeſts tore ? 
Well, then Ifec I muſt, the caſe is cleere, 
Bur blame I mult my onely ſelfe therefore. 
I am that Verorule in Rome that bore, 
My mother Agrippme ſo wrought for me, 
Hcr husband poiined, Imight Emprour be. 


A whilcI gaue my ſclfe to gouerne well, 
As Senec graue inſtructed me thereto: 
But after,[ ro ſhameleſle dealings fell, 
Atrandome liu'd in luſt as Lechers doe, 
To ſlaughters fell,of friends and kinred too, 
Not ſpariug thoſe in fleſhly luſts defire, 
Whom natures impes dumb beaſts will not require, 


A ſhame it were to tell my hateful life : 

Bur he that wanted ſhame, whole face was brafle, 

Thar ſpared neither men,maide,virgine,wife, 

Not mother, ſiſter, kind, nor kin that was : 

Whoſe facts both care and ſhame did alwaies paſſe : 
What ſhould he ſhame to do,ſpeake,think, or ſay, 
Which all his life caſt baſhfull ſhame away ? 


For wantonneſſe, I paſt the filthie ſtues : 

For gluttonie, I had no where my peere 2 

No kind of crueltie but I did vſe, 

No wickedneſle from which my life was cleere, 

My pride did paſſe them all, both farand neere, 
Againſt the trade of kinde in ſhameleſle life, 
One man had me for bride and for bride-wife, 


With 


Domitrns Nero . 


With goldennets in riot I would fiſh, 

And purple lines to draw my nets Thad: 

I vſed eke for pleaſures manya diſh, 

And was with nought but lv{t and miſchiefe glad, 


Though theſe things made the Romans hearts full ad, 


They durſt not fpeake : for whoſo did complaine, 
Without reſpect or ſentence more,was ſlaine, 


For pleaſures ſake to ſee the flames ariſe, 

I cauſde that Rome ſhould then on fire be ſet : 

And for to feede therewith my gazing eyes, 

On high Mzcenas Tower to ſtand I ger. 

So,fixe daies fire and ſcuen nights waſte I let, 
And ſang there while, beholding it with ioy, 
The lliades ſweet of Grecians burning Troy, 


Then Treſtrain'd that no man ſhould reſort 

To the ruines great,when as the fire was palt : 

Nor ſhould therefrom the reliques left tranſport, . 

But to my ſelfe reſeru'd them all at laſt, 

The Merchants cauſcleſſe from their goods I caſt, 
And Senatours depriu'd of all they had, 
Some{laine,the reſt ivith lite to ſcape were glad, 


Still out the {iword to ſlay all forts I drew, 

My morher could not ſcapeamon eſt them free: 

My brother deare,and filters cke 1 flew, 

And of my wiues likewiſe a two or three, 

My kinfemen eke Ikil'd of each degree, 
Reioycing in ſo heinous bloodſhed fill, 
Nought elſe with Nero then but, kill,them kill 


And for that Sezeca me counfaile gaue 
(My tutour good in youth) to leaue my vice, 
I bad him chooſe what death himlik'd to have, 
Which now ſhould pay,for then,my ftripes the price, 
In water warme to (tand was his denice, 
And there to bleete: a milde and gentle death : 
Euenſo Icauſde them reaue lis yitall breath, 
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154- Domitins Nero, 

So with almightie Toxe I ganto warre, 

The Chriſtians good I did torment and flay : 

Commanding all my ſubie&s neere and farre, 

Their liues and goods to ſpoile and take away, 

Which they accompliſh (traight without delay : 
Both Pasl and Peter Chriſts diſciples twaine, 
Th'Apoſlles, both by mine edi were ſlaine, 


But what endureth long that's violent ? 
The thunder ſeemes ſome time to teare the skies, 
At ſeas full oft the tormes are vehement, 
To cloudes aloft the waues and waters riſe, 
Soone after th'aire iscleare, thewater lies : 
Experience and the prouerbs olde doe ſhove, 
*Each ftorme will haue his calme,each tide his flowe, 


For when I went for to deſtroy the ſtate, 
And all the Romanes noble fame robſcure : 
The Senateall, and people did me hate, 
And ſought which way they might my death procure, 
Mine outrage they no longer could endure, 
They me proclaimd a foe to publique weale, 
To ſaue my ſelfe away by night I ltedle. 


Theiudgement was, ſuch focs ſhould pillered be 
By necke, in forke made faſt full ſure to bide : 
And ſhould with rods fo long there beaten be, 
Vntill therewith the wofull cayriues dide : 
From this correction therefore faſt I hide, 

From Galba then proclaimed Emprour new, 


For feare of death, by deeds deſerucd duc, 
By night (I fay) forſaken quite, I fled, 


And Sporusth Eunuch moſt impure likewiſe, 

Wit others three, like filthy life that led, 

To ſlay my ſelfe I deſperate then deuiſe, 

Whom all the world did fo for finne deſpiſe: 
And thirſting ſore in flght, full faine I dranke 
The watexs foule,which in the ditches ſtanke, 


At 


Sergins Galba. 155 


At myrequeſtmy friends would me not kill : 

Haue I (quoth 1) no foe, nor yet no frend, 

To reaue me from this feare of conſcience ill? 

Will no man make of Vero yet an end? 

With that my breſt to point of ſword I bend, 
With trembling hand, which Sporz holpe to ſtay, 
And on the ſame my ſelfe aflai'd to ſlay. 


With that, of Ga/haes ſeruants one drew nie 
With fained cheere, as though he helpe me would : 
Too latc you come, call you this helpe (quoth I)? 
Is this the friendſhip firme and faith you hold ? 
My life was filthie, vile for to behold, 
My death more vile, more filthie I depart : 
So mine owne {word I ran quite through my hart, 


HOW SERGIVS GALBA 
THE EMPEROVR OF ROME 


(giuen toſlaughter,ambition, and gluttonie) 
w4s ſlajne by the ſouldiers, the yeare of 
Chriit, 7 1. 


PARRg Mong the hautie Emprours downe that fell, 

> "A I Sergizs Galbaway beplaced heere : 

Where who ſo {ces and markesmy dealings well, 

BEAR To hi ſoove thefruits of fraud 
bY | o him may ſoore thefruits of fraud appeare. 
_ All murders great are bought with price full deare, 
Foulec {laughters done, procure as foule a fall, 
As he deſerues that workes the wofull thrall, 


In Rome ſometime I Pretour choſen was, 
And then obtain d of Spaine the Prouince faire : 
To gouerne there, I brought by friends to paſſe, 
In hope to be the Emprour Neroes heire, 
For when the Romans did of him deſpaire, 
So bent at home to ſlaughter, luſt and vice, 
By warres abroad I wan the praiſe and price, 


To 


156 Sergins Galba, 
To getthe ſouldiers fauour T tooke paine, 
For in the Emprours choice they gaue the ſtroke : 
I therefore fought ſome ſpoiles for them to gaine, 
Though thereby oft the lawesof armes I broke, 
But who may words or actions done reuoke? 
The ftaine abides, where euill ſtrikes the good, 
And yengeance wrecks the waſte of guiltleſſe bloud, 


In Luſitania while that time I lay, 

Icauſdethe people there aſſemble ſhould, 

Reporting I had ſomwhat for to ſay, 

Which in cffe& procure themprofit would : 

To which they came as many necreas could, 
Full thirtie thouſand, thinking nought of ill: 
All which I cauſdethe ſouldicrs there to kill, 


I ſought by death to poſt proud Nero hence, 
Not 2M his vicious life, butfor his place : 
Although his vice, were made the chiefe pretence, 
Whom all good men accounted yoid of grace. 
But yer I could not ſtay ſolong a ſpace : 

Icauſde in Spaine the ſouldiers me proclame, 

Which ſtraight they did, and gaue me Ceſars name, 


ToRomeT hide, and Neyo gate him thence, 

He ſtole away for feare of ſentence paſt, 

A publique foc proclaim'd for negligence, 

For ſlaughters / Wag for fire of Rome the waſt * 

Eke for becauſe he was of me agaſt 
He ſlew him ſelfe, before my man could come, 
Which ſlaughterelie my ſeruants there had doe, 


When I my maſter thus ſubuerted had, 

The Romaues eke began miſlike with mee, 

They faid I was ambitious, nigh ſo bad 

Andcrue!l, giuen to pride and gluttony. 

How I was ruled all by Romanes three, 
Corvelins, !ulius, Celias, for the State 


My ſchoolemaſters, for which they did me hate, 


And 


Siluius Otho. 157 


And Siluius Ortho ſought the Empire then, 
That vicious beaſt, and coward varlet vile 2 
He dealt by gifts ſo with minearmed men, 
That faQtionsroſe in campe within a while. 
Which when I came them for to reconcile, 
To Curtius lake, necre which the armie lay, 
Of Silias friends the ſouldiers did me ſlay, 


Strooke off niy head, and bare it to my foe, 

Who cauſde it ſhould be fer vpon a ſpeare : 

So through the campe they bare it to and fro, 

Saluting it, now dead, a ſort there were, 

Which late thereof, aliue, did doubt and feare, 
O Galba, ioifull daies the Gods thee giue, 
God ſend thee Galba well long time to line, 


This was the guerdon of my hautie pride, 

To hauc mine head thus wiſe extold aloft : 

Thus I the gaines of haſty climing tride, 

Tolecſe mine head,and after haue it ſcoft : 

Athing indeed that chaunceth wonders off, 
*Who thinkes that gaine is ſ\veet by ſheading blood, 
In purple gore oft yecldes like gainfull good, 


HOW THE VICIOVS 
SILVvIvs OrTHo EMPEROVR OF 


Rome ſlewhimſelfe, the yeare of 
Chrift, 71. 


2 Ike will tolike (for ſothe Prouerbe faies) 
| Such are the men, as thoſe with whom they vſe : 
The Goate with Goate together is aiwaies, 
Il The Wolfe of Wolfe no friendſhip doth refufe, 
" The crafty Foxe the Foxe for friend doth chule: 
Andeuery liuing creature loues his kinde, | 


As well the ſhape as qualities ofminde, 


And 


158 Silnins Otho, 


And yet all menthat come in company, 
Are not indu'd with qualities alike : 
Oneloues ſoft mufick and ſweer melodie, 
Another is perhaps Melancholike, 
Another fumiſh is and Cholerike, 
Another dull and ſottiſh in his ſence, 
Andall(in ſome what) full ofnegligence, 


Now then Complexion is ſomewhat in caſe, 
Concerning chiefe the diſpoſition: 
But yet the learned writers hauca place, 
That mannersalter our Complexion, 
So ſome ſay alſo of correttion. 
And ſureIthinke if that they ſay be true, 
I after was the worſe for Nereescrue. 


His Courtifane broughtme in fauour firſt, 

Into his Court and fellowſhipI came : 

To me recount his villanies he dirſt, 

Nor fit to tell, he thought which had no ſhame, 

I will no more recite of his defame : 
The day was cur{t to me which brought me in, | 
Ar Neroes houſe,ſuch infamy to win, | 


But yet another did me more infe&, 
Seleucu ſeene in Mathematiques well: 
He of mybirth a figure did crect, 
Of many haps and chaunces he did tell ; 
Incited me gainſt Ga/ba to rebell, 
With warrant if I would inuade the throne, 


I might aloft with Scepter ſit alone. 


To ſeckereuenge for Nerees death likewiſe, 

TIocired me his enemy to kill : 

Then with my SoulciersallIdid deuiſe, 

The way taccompl:ſhminecndcuour (till, 

Whom well I might perſwade almoſt to any ill, 
Eke ſo indeed the Souldiers did him ſlay, 
And brought tome his head with themaway, 


Aulus Vitellius, 159 


Tcauſed them to ſet it ona ſpeare, 

About the Campe to beare it as a ſhow, 

To put the reſt mine enemies in feare : 

So they beſore their puniſhment might know, 

Great gifts amongſt the SouldiersIbeſtouw, 
Wherewith they all in campe with oneaſſent, 
To chuſe me for their {eſar,were content. 


But now to holde it faft a worke of skill, 
Icaſt about and many waies did trie 
With prudent forecaſt to preuent all ill: 
Wou minor eft virtus,quam querere,parta teria 
The hautie ſeate hath many a greedy eye. 
The eleion was miſlikte,and in ſhort ſpace, 
Vitellus ſought to yndermine my grace.. 


In armes we were,and he me:-battaile gaue, 
' Firſt at Placentia, where I had the foile : 
From Bebriacke by force he nextme draue, 
And did mine army vanquiſh quite,and fpoiles. 
There I not able farder to recoile, 

Deſpairing quite,I wiſt toflie no way, 

As Nero earlt, with {word my ſelte I lay. 


HOW AVLVS VITEL- 
LIVS EMPEROVR OF ROME, 


came toan infortunate end: the yeare 
of Chri#, 71. 


O tread the ſtaire to ſtate, who takes in hand, 
And thereon enters firſt,by bribes or blood : 
© 3; Onſlippery ground. he cannot firmely ſtand, 
0) | Ne fixt is he,his hold isnothing good. | 
EET Though hee knewearſt, how firme on ground he 


And thinke to fixe his ſeate with better hold : (ſtood, 
To 


He cannot {cape yet ſcotfree yncontrold, 


160 eAulus Vitellius. 


To ſee before his face, the fall offuch 
As climbe vp ſo, and cannot yet take heed, 
Bur mu of force th'imperiall title tuch, 
Wherein ſo many doubts of danger breed : 
Apointof nth pride, arage indeed 
By blindneſſ blunt, a ſottiſh ſweame he feeles : 
With ioyes berefr,when death is hard atheeles, 


Hence Fortune well tooke name, accounted blind, 
Becauſe men fortunar, vnfitly ſee : 
To pleaſures ſiweet, and honors all enclin'd, 
Without reſpeCt the moſt addited bee, 
Regarding nought butritles of degree, 

Whereby miſhaps, infortunes of theirrace, 


In high proſpects, of view can take no place, 


This blindnefle isnot of the eyes alone, 
But of the mind, a dimneſle anda miſt : 
For when they ſhift to fit in hautie throne 
With hope to rule the ſcepter as they liſt, 
Ther's no regard nor feare of had-I-wiſt, 
The preſent pleaſure, glorie, wealth, and ioy 
Bereaues their gaze, the feare of all annoy. 


The trade of men is ſuch, too late th'are wiſe, 
Too late they know which way miſchances fell, 
Atfirſtthe Phrygians counſell did deſpiſe, , 
Art laſt they knew the way t haue holpe it well, 
When Grecians did their noble Princes quell, 
Had fier'd and fackt their towne of worthie fame, 
Then they too late knew how thaueſau'd the fame, 


Our Ceſar ſary too late his cauſe of fall, 

And Druſi poiſted, had as fortune ill : 

Domitins Nero hated moſt of all, 

Eke Galba, which his maſter ſought to kill. 

So Silnirm Otho,whole blood I did fpill, 
AndI Ytellizs may affirme with theſe, 
Tllud verum, Sero ſapinnt Phryges. | 


vVe 


Lonadricus., IG! 


Weall aflaild, and gate the throne by ſword, 

So each wee ſaw how they before vs ſped: 

The only fruite which treaſon hath t'afford, 

Is loſſe of pleaſures, goods,lands, life or head. 

The gaine we get, ſtands vs ſmall time in ſtead : 
The Fame we craue, becomes defame and ſhame, 
And rufſts for aic, deuouring our good name. 


Oflaughters mine what needeT here deſcry, 

Or how the Romanes reft away my life? 

When I ſeuen monthes had raigned wickedly, 

Which entred in by bloud and ciuill ſtrife, 

But this I find too late a ſequell rife, 
Who takes by ſword from Prince the ſcepters guide, 
By ſword from him the ſcepter ſo ſhall {lide. 


LONDRICVS THEK&:. 


PiR, flaine by King «arins of Bri- 
taine, about the 80. yeare of 
Chriit, 


POrtune was wont in ſtate tolift her children high, 
9 #24 And giue the kingdomes great, & conqueſts ut will, 
 Þ32y And place the, as they thought, aboue ; ods welnigh, 
She blindly leades them forth, as is her cuſtome If 
With pleaſuresall a while, ſhe doth their fancies fill, 
Andat thelaſt doth letthem fall adowne againe. 
Shee ſets aloft, and pulles them downe with might and maine. 


When we the glory ſee of thoſe that haue renowne, 

Weareenflamed ſtraight, rhelike attempts to niake : 

But when we ſce miſchance againe to driue them downe, 

We arenot able yet example there to take, 

The Rormes of enuic blacke the hautieſt houſen ſhake, 
The baſeſt ſort contend, with all their force t'aſpire : 
The meaner pertons cke, the loftie roomes require. 


Amongſt 


162  *Lonaricus, 


Amongſt the ſtates ofmen beſt is the meaner ſort, 

And golden meane is beſt in euery trade of life: 

For though a mightie man doe keepe a ſtately port, 

And yet with men as greatdoe daily liue in ftrife, 

His pleaſure is but paine, and all his ioy bur griefe, 
When we not with our own contented can abide, 
With auarice we clime, but fall againe with pride, 


So though a nobleborne could get an higher ſeate | 
By conqueſt, or by weale, by fauour or by fight, 
And would from mightie [oe his petegree repeate, 
Yet ovghthenotaduance himſclfe aboue his height, | 
He ought not make aclaime to that he hath no right, ; 
Or truſt to Fortune ſo(although ſhe ſeeme to ſmile) 
As though the did notturne her ſelfe within awhile. 


When with my PiCtsI came firſt to the Scotiſh ſhore, 
Ibaremy. ſelfe in hand that I could Britaine win, 
Becauſe that Scythes of whom I came had won before 
Right many noblcRealmes, which they had entredin : _ 
YetIno ſooner could my conqueſt here begin, 
But ftraight King Marin came with all his warlike band, 
And met with me and mine in fruitfull Weſtmerland. 


I truſted ſure that Fortune would me guide ſo well 
As ſhe before had done, in battailes whilome fought : 
But proofe doth teach me now the certaine truth ro tell, 
What I by Fortune falſe with death ſo dearely bought. 
Whom ſhe ſometimes ſets vp, ſhe bringeth Cans ro nought, 
As I that thought this land from Britaines to regaine, 
In held with all my PiCts were vanquiſhed and {laine, 


T'is folly or the end, for men to praiſethcir chaunce, 

Or brag what luck they haue, or tell their happie fate, 

Or boaſt how Lady Fortune doth their deedes aduance: 

For vato change of chaunce ſubicted is their ſtate : 

Whom fr ſhe loues, ſhe afterward doth hate, 
She f1:ngs them headlong downe, whom er{tſhe made excell, 
Sne makes them bare aud poore, whom ſhe enriched well. 

HOW 


163 
HOW SEVERVS THE EMPEROR 


of Romeand gonernour of Britaine was ſlaineat Yorke, 
fiahting agamſt the Picks, abont the yeare after C hrift, 
206. after others, 213. 


5 He ſtay of ſtately throne is nothing ſure, 
| Where greateſtates on bribes or bloodſhed build: 
RY As Didrus Tuan put for proofe in vre, 
2$\ Th Emperiall ſcate he bought, and ſoone was Kild. 
762gqk> So Niger after him aſlaide the fame, 
Albinas then, from Britainc armed came, 


Theſe three ſtood in my way to high eſtate, 
Which I ſore thirſted for, but yet at laſt 
I made therto, by bloudſhed bold, a gate, 
And vnreſifted to the throne Ipalt. 
The ſouldiers [x/ian {lew, for inſufficient pay : 
My ſcruants eke at Antioch Niger ſlay, 


Then was my ſeate, me thought, aſſur'd tobide, 

There could no tempeſt teare my failes adowne : 

No ſhower could cauſe my fixed foote toflide, 

Nor vndercrceper take'from me the Crowne, 
Which had the guide of all Europaes might, 
He needed not to feare the force of fight. 


Encouraged with loue of laſting fame, 

I entred with an armic into th Eaſt, 

Armenia can full well report the fame, 

Whereas my warlike glory firlt increalt, 
eArgarns]{ubdude by fight the noble King, 
And did his ſouncs to Rome for hoſtage bring, 


Arabia forlix felt my force likewiſe, 

Although thoſe warres had not ſo good ſucceſle : 

Yermade I them with bowes (goood archers) riſe, 

Or elſe they had ben driuen to greate diſtreſle, 
Their ſhafts from Arras ſhot, made vs to ſmart, 


They poyloned of my men by policie and arr, 
Y POYLONEG OL MY 1 YP N 2 To 
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164. Emperour Seuerns, 


To Parthia thence, againit the law ofarmes, 
We gate, forgot the truce before was plight : 
And when occaſion fit we found to worke our harmes, 
King eArtabane we did ſubduein fight. 
With fire and ſword webrent, and ſpoil'd his land, 
Tooke captiues, flew his men that did withſtand, 


ToRomel came, and cauſed mappes be drawne 
Ofiournies mine, by land and ſeas the plats : 
Not erſt before ſuch expedition ſawne, 
Nor of thoſe Countries ſeene ſo perfect maps, 
The world did wonder at my heapes of haps, 
Rome honourd mee with triumphs when I came, 
They vnto me of Parthique gaue toname, 


But when can princes beſt aſſure themſelues ? 
What ſtate without the Rormes of Rrife doth Rand ? 
What barke beares faile in tempeſt on the ſhelues ? 
What blifſe abides and laſts, by ſea or land ? 
Who takes to raigne the ſcepter in his hand, 
Islike to him, in Rterne to ſirre that fits, 
Commanding all thereſt,theirrace he fits, 


For while that I abroad for glorie hunt, 
My ſonnesat home in __ ſpent the time : 
And as their father erſt before was wont, 
Endenourd how aloft they both might clime, 
Theelder fierce and cruell Antoxine, 
The =_ ger Getafar more milde then hee, 
Could not at any time inpeace agree, 


SoI endeuoured to appeaze the ftrife, 

But nought atall I could therein preuaile : 

This made me woe and weary of my life, 

Whicherſt ſo many Kingdomes did affaile, 

-T had the hap mineenmies force to quaile, 
Toxule the Romanes well, andall the reſt : 
Butfor to rule my ſonnes, I was ynbleR, 


Ws Perceiuing 
-: 


do 
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Perceiuing then ſome perſons leaud there were, 
Which counſell'd ofrmy ſonnes embracing vice, 
(As till is ſeene in Court enueiglers are, 
Procurers of deſpite, and auarice, 
That flattery hold for gaine a gift of price) 

I cauſde be put to death thoſe Thraſoes vile, 


And ſome were ſent or baniſht to exile. 


My elder ſonne did thinke my life too long, 
The yonger lou'd the elders life as ill : 
They ſtudied both to make their parties ſtrong, 
Which griefe my griped heart well neere did kill, 
Such are the miſchiefes of the ſtatcly (till. 

In Britainecke the PiQtsrebelling role, 

Some Britaines there became our ſecret foes, 


Firſtto be abſent from the force at home, 

And partly greater gloric to attaine, 

My wicked children ſought my death in Rome, 

But chiefely Aztonine tooke herein paine, 

I ſhould by guard or Phyſicke drugs beſlaine, 
Thatby my death the Empire he might ſway, 
T'obtaine the ſame he often gaue th'aflay, 


Yet no man would accompliſh his intent, 

For my Phyſitions bare me loyall hearts: 

My ſeruants cke full true no treaſon ment, 

Butplai'd in each reſpect cheir faithſull parts, 

They knew themſelnes ſo bound by due deſerts, 
They ought nor, ſeruants, ſuch a Lord betray, 
That gaue fo great rewards and gifts alway, 


To Britaine ouer ſeas fromRome wentT, 

Toquaile the Picts that ruffled in that lle : 

And tame the ſtour that tribute Cid denie, 

Which were withheld from Romans therea while, 

And to beabſent from my ſonnes fo yile, 

. But ſce what haps befail vs inthe end, 
Which ſo in throne to raigne alone contend; : 
OT 


N 3 


166 Emperour Senernus. 


For when I was to Britaine come thatland, 
Where people ſtout, yntam'd vnuanquiſht dwelt: 
Although once Ceſar Fortunes fauour fand, 
That erlt before their valiant valour felt : 
Ifound the people nothing preſt to pelt, 

To yeeld, or hoſtage giue, or tributes Pay, 

Or coucnants to accept, or fearefully to fray. 


They faid that we did tributes ſore exaQ, 
Whereby their Ifle impoueriſht greatly was : 
The Pits likewiſe them rob'd, and fpoil'd, and fackt, 
Whereof the Romans ſeemed nought to pas. 
We ought (they laid) to tame the Galloglaſſe, 
The ranging Scythian Piftthat them did fpoile, 


If we would reape our tribute of theirtoile. 


On which atlength, I did conclude a peace, 
And ioyn dinleague with them againſt the Pict: 
But yet the wilfull people did not ceaſe, 
My Britaines good by inroads to afflict : 
Whereon to wall them out I made ediR, 
Long fix ſcore miles and twelue, the banke I made 


From ſea to ſea, that Pits ſhould not inuade, 


By helpe of this, I chaſte the PiCts away, 
And draue them into Albany to dwell : 
Whercon F#/gentiz Rout without dela 
To Scythia fail 'd,and there his chance did tell : 
And with an hoſt of Picts appointed well, 
He did returne with ſpeed to Britaine ſtrand : 
(That time Ilay by North to guidethe land) 


Atlength to Yorke with all his hoſt he came, 
Beſficging it full ſharpe aſſaults he gaue : 
Where likewiſe for to defend the ſame, 
And from our foes the caſtell good to ſaue 
Came with my power, as deftnies on me draue x 
But in that fteld it was my chance to fall, 
I tooke my deadly wound, there ended all. 
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The Scythian ckerecciu'da deadly wound, 
Which came to conquer vs, and loft his feeld : 
Thus fortune fares her children to confound, 
Which on her wheele their baſtiles brauely beeld, 
Let noble Princes then toreaſon yeeld, 

The dainefull Ladie daintie and demure, 

Dame Fortunes fauour fickle and ynſure, 


Some ſay thatIreturn'd toRome againe, 

Sore troubled with the gout, deſiring death : 

And that I would haue takenpoiſon Pine, 

Which me deni'd, to reaue myvitall breath, 

I tooke a ſurfer great, which wrought my death, 
The Britaines ſay, at Yorke my Ai dolie, 
The Romans fay atRome in calie. 


But this I wiſh, all noble wights to view 

How Iby ſlaughter gate the throne atfirſt, 

My'ſouldiersnoble men for Empire ſlew, 

This way to riſe, of all Iproued worſt : 

For why, his hand of godsand men is curſt, 
Toriſe alofc thatlayes the ground with blood: 
The ſtates of ſuch ynſtable (till haue ſtood. 


HOW FVLGENTIVS A 
SCY THIAN, OR PICT, WAS 


ſlaineat the ſeigeof Yorke, about the yeare 
of Chri#i, 206, or 213. 


RR a9 Am that valiantScythian Prince thePict, 
EO A | That vanquiſht oft the Britaines in this lle : 
9 ey Againſtthe noble Romans power] kickt, 


78 And keptthem play in Britaine both long while, 
' Iforſt them make a wall au hundred mile, 
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From ſea to ſea, with towers to keepe me out, 


Which of vs Picts did daily ſtand in doubr, 
N 4 Ou 
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Our ancientrace (as I can ſhew with skill) 
Had rightby due deſcent to claime this land: 
Of which repeate ſome proofe therefore I will, 
That ſo thou maiſt our title vnderſtand, 
When all mankind felt /ozes almightie hand, 
That drenchtall nations quite, for their foule fin, 
Then (traightin Scythiadid the world begin, 


Th'Egyptians hold forſooth that they reſitord 
The world againe ; but,how vnlikely, ſee: 
For Scythiacs fite is high as all accord, 
From vs the fountaines great {t deriued bee. 
The ancient writers all likewiſe agree, 

Tizat on Armenia mount the Arke did reſt, 


Till /oze againe the carth with drowth addreſt, 


But they alledge againe their Zone is milde, 

And fertill, temperate, mecte to foſter men: 

Our Scythian hilles (they ſay) are froſtic, wilde, 

Which cannot breed but ruder people then, 

To which Imay well anfivere make agen, 
As God did make the Zones hot, milde, and cold, 
Sodid heinake like men the ſame to hold, 

They {ay we are nigh neighbours to the Pole, 

Or frozen point : more necre the hre are they : 

What poy tons breed with them, and Lybians ſole 

In parching ſands the writers wiſe diſplay. 

Can nature frame mankind more deepe decay ? 
Where parching hear, where ferpents vglic breed, 
Is noficclime, whence man ſhould firſtprocced. 


But now lle tell why Scythians ſhould poſlefle 

ThisnoblelIfle : firſt, Lord Nepronm gaue 

The Iſlands to his fonnes, both more and lefle, 

Eke Albion firſt of all this Iſle ſhould haue : 

He not with this content, the Firme did craue, 
Whereforc in France him Herenles diſpatch, 
When as he wouldaKingdomethere haue catcher, 
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Now as from Woah (of Scythia) by deſcent, 
Downe vnto A!broxs time they held the land ; | 
From Scythe to Scythian as of right it went, 
And after him no Scythian Prince it fand, 
Whenas yſurpers tooke the raigne in hand, 

Was it not reaſon we ſhould vndertake, 

This noble Realme our owne againe to make ? 


The Romans this deny, but cuen themſelues likewiſe 
(Ifthey from vertue ſiray, as they do vie, 
And do lehoxaes lawes and heits deſpiſe, 
And right, and truth, and iuſtice ſo refuſe) 
Shall find how much their Scepter they miſuſe, 
The Scythian. ſhall their loftie ſeate aſlaile, 
The Prince of Pi&ts again(t them ſhall preuaile, 


But of Proud Romes Sexerzs now Trtell, 
When he the wall! had made to keepe me out, 
To Scythia hence I fail'd, and ſtor d me well 
With men, munition good, awarlike rout, 
Of yourhfull Picts full trong in armour ftout 
A Nauic good I brought, and taking land, 
Of ſtately Yorke I tooke the fiege in hand, 


The Emperour great S-#er Parthiqueproud, 
With Romans, Galles, and Britaine fouldiers came : 
To make me raiſe the ſiege of Yorke he vow'd, 
And TIlikewiſe to win and race the fame, 
To win the prize we both our armies frame : 

But he was (lie, his ſouldiers skilfull rrain'd, 

My men to flie by ambuſh, he conſtrain'd, 


Againe to fight we fell afreſh, the battell grevv, 
About I brought my wings, and nov they ſound 
Tantaratearesatarme,the fluits fight,fivhranew, 
And there a while the Romans fell ro ground, 
Fire cries and ſhouts of men to 5kies reſourd, 
Fney ſall,fall,flie, the luits ; downe downe the droms docric : 
\Whereon the Romans ſound rerraite, and faine to flie. 
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My fouldiers all too raſh had broke array, 

The Romane rereward caſt about with ſpeed, 

And both their wings encloſed vs cach way, 

Their mainelikewilec to keepe array gaue hced, 

Which whenT ſaw, it made my heart tobleed, 
And to Serer (clte I made my way, 


Where with my Picts the Parthique I did ſtay; 


So when the Emperour fell, a ſhout aroſe, 
The Romans blancke, amazed, wofnll were : 
Fulgentimg faſt recoil'd, death wounded goes, 
And of my crew a troupe to aide me there, 
Iboughtmy Britiſhconqueſt all too deere, 

No conqueſt = : for as I conqueſt ſought, 

With my lite blood the conqueſt deare was boughc, 


Younoble men, yee ſee what truſt there is 
In Fortunes gifts, how miſchiefe makes the marts, 
And how our hoped haps in warres do miſle, 
When backe the braue and blinded Ladie ſtarts, 
High reaching heads ſwim off in ſeas of ſmarts, 
The man content, is bleſt, and beſt at eaſe, 
Which in meane ſtate both God and man do pleaſe, 


HOW GETA THE YON- 
GER SONNE OF THE EMPE- 


rour Severus once Gouernour of Britaine, was 
flaine in his mothers armes by his brother A N- 


TONINE, Emperour of Rome, about 
the yeare of Chrift, 214. 


EStFcuerPrince had cauſe his Rate to rue, 
F = Orby his end might moue menmone his chance, 
SLES My wofull tale may ſhew thelike to you, 
Whom fortune erſt, and birth did high aduance. 
In Rome , in Britaine, Germanie, and France 
I fauour had, andliu'd belou'dalway, 
I Eiprour was,what nced Imore to fay ? 


Geta. 


In Britaine while my father waged fight 
By North againſtthe PiQs, Irul'd the South : 
Sexerw fo appointed it my right, 
And Britaine Iuſtice had from Getaes mouth, 
I gaue not then my ſelfe to idleflouth, 
But gaue an end to cauſes great of {trife, 
With doome ſo iuſt, thatmenreioyſt my life, 


The Senate honor'd me for vertues ſake, 
Abroad the Britainesbleſt me for their bliſſe, 
The fouldiers ſtout of me account did make. 
Let ſtories tell if I do faine in this : 
Left ſome ſuſpeR, that I report amiſle, 
For what is he, which is not counted yaine, 
When for himſelfe he ſpeakes,though nere ſo plaine? 


In peace Iprudent was, and graue of grace, 
In warres as ſtout, but not ſo fierce withall : 
Not forſt with feare to turne from foes my face, 
Nor boughtwith bribes to let Dame Iuſtice fall, 
I not oppreft the weaker ſort with thrall, 
But ſought topleaſure all, both neare and farre : 
More prone to peace I was, then bent to warre, 


What heart ſo hard but will for pitie bleed, 
To heare a Prince which meant toeach ſo well, 
Should haue ſuch cauſe to liue in feare and dreed 
Ofſword, of bane, of force, or poiſon fell, 
Not daring Emprour nere his brother dwell, 
Whom Romanslou'd, and ſtrangers honor til, . 
But brothers treaſon cauſed all our ill. 


Hight Antonine, T hate hisname and facts, 
Sith he my butcher was, as may appeare : 
The world deteſts his vile and viprous acts, 
Aad ſubtill ſhifts to kill his father deare : 
So void of grace, ſo yoid of honeſt feare, 
He durſt attempt the guard to bribe and fee, 
That ſo by them his fire might poiſonedbee. 
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This when our Sire Severus wiſt and ſaw 

How Antonizethatbloodie beaſt was bent, 

Againſt the order quite of natures law, 

Eke how to take the Empire whole he ment; 

For both of ys at Yorke he often ſent, 
Perſwading vs true concord for to hold, 


And of the fruits of diſcord oft he told. 


Yet Artozine regarded noughthis heſt, 

Nay yet the charge of warres he had in hand: 

Tenlarge his power for th'Empire he addreft. 

Which when Sexer: old did vnderſtand, 

All pleaſures quite and ioyes he did aband, 
Purſuing warre :neere Yorke he tooke his end 


By ſword of Picts, or by ſome traytour friend. 


Then Antorine made fpoile of all his men, 
Phyſitions nil'd before at his requeſt 
Diſpatch their Lord, to death he put them then, 
And fo he ſeru'd of faithfull guard the reſt, 
Whar villanie was in this vipers breſt? 
Was not content with death of thoſe he ſought, 
Bur after brings their friends likewiſe to nought, 


I was foretold my life he thirſted ſore, 

And that the Empire ſole he ſought to haue, 

As we to Rome did paſſcI feared more, 

I from his courts and diets did me faue : 

I knew my life and th Empire he did craue, 
Wheretore in Rome my court Ikept likewiſe 
Apart from his, that did my death deuile, 


My ſeruants were allur'd by ſundrie gifts 

By poyſon to procure my lites decay : 

He tri d to cut me off a thouſand ſhifts, 

What maruell, {ince he ſought his fire to ſlay ? 

He made his Fathers friends for ſpice away, 
Becauſe they would not to his will be wrought, 
To bring them vato death he daily ſought, 
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His leights for me could take no ſure ſucceſle, 

For ſtill his traines and treaſons were deſcri'd : 

In danger I was forſt to ſecke redrefle 

By likeattempts, but thatlikewiſe was ſpide. 

*Pretcnded murder no man cloſe can hide, 
Bur out it flies, the rumor runnes apace, 
The ſpot thereof all vertues elſe dike. 


When this was knowne that I likewiſe aflai'd 

His life to reaue (though t'were my life to ſaue) 

Not long to wrecke the ſame the butcher ftai'd, 

He had the thing ſolong he ſought to haue, 

Cauſe of reuenge the rumor {mall him gaue, 
That in the euen he came to ſpill my blood, 
As I'vnarmed with my mother ſtood, 


There ſhe perceiuing him with ſword approch, 

In armes me caught to ſaue my life and blood * 

But he deſeruing all the worlds reproch, 

No whit in bake to end my ſlaughter ſtood, 

She him beſought (as ſeem'dan Emprefle good) 
While he without remorſe of her requeſt, 
Betweene her armes did run me through the breſt, 


Theſe were the acts of that vile monſter then 

For Empire ſake, to raigne alonealoft : 

Deſpiſde that was, abhor'd of Gods and men, 

And curſt to hell by all good men ſo off, 

You ſee the fall of Gera, milde, and ſoft, 
Whole line of life no longer fates could ſtretch, 
Cutoff by ſword of Aztonine that wretch, A 


Now maiſt thou deeme of my deſerts and his, 
He to his fire of ſonnes was moſt vnkind : 
His mothers ioyes he reau'd away herbliſſe, 
That Dame which bare to both ſo milde a mind : 
Andlet my dealings aye due fauour find, 
Whoſe murder may giue plaine proſpeRtand ſhow 
What monſter wrought his faithfull friends ſuch woe, - 
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TONIVS BASSIANVS CARACALLA 


Emperour of Rome, was flaineby one of his 
owne ſeruants,about the yeere of 


Chriſt, 209. 


T Ho thirſts to throng vnto the higheſt throne, 
Ty Ne wiſcly windes Dame Fortunes ſubtile ſnare ; 
Gay Or who in Court would rule the roſt alone, 
dm \F And ſcesnotwhathe heapes himſelfe of care, 
Sea=- Lcthim well weigh my caſc, and then beware : 
Whom forth the ſtately ſeate did firſt allure, 
Which after did my haſtic death procure, 


And, Higgins,hcre in purpoſe fith thou haſt 

The haplefle hauen where Fortunes impesarriue, 

A mirour make likervife of me thou maiſt, 

If thou my life and dealings wilt diſcriue. 

It may perhaps much profit ſome aliue : 
Which when themſelues plaine painted forth they ſee, 
They may preſage their fatall falles in me. 


I am that eAnutonire, Sexerus ſonne, 

That once of mightic Rome did beare the ſway, 

Which in my fathers life a ſirife begone 

With Gera, thirſting often him co bo. 

I foughtto haue my father made away, 
To raigne afone fo great defire I had, 


Noughtbur their deathes my wicked hart could glad, 


My father oft exhorted both totpeace, 
Declar'd by ſtories olde what came-by ſtrife, 
Dchorted both from cinill diſcord ceale, 
But ſought meanes to rid him of his life, 
I baniſht to Sycilia Ile my wife, 
Encreaſtmine hoſt, reckt notmy Britiſh charge, 
But how I mightenioy the Empire large, 


And 


And firſt when as my father once was dead, 
I gaue my ſeclfe to all reuenge of foes, 
The ſeruants late which ſtood mee not in ſtead, 
And ſome who did my trecherie diſcloſe, 
Or ſuch to ſaue their Prince themſelues diſpoſe, 
Or reconcile vs brethren tooke ſore paine, 
I cauſde them all without reſpe&tbe flaine. 


The captaines all my friends ſought to make, 

In Britaine then defiring them to chuſe 

Me Emprour ſole, and Getato forſake : 

Which they to doe for dutics ſake refuſe, 

Our mother cke all meanes with vs did vie, 
Perſwading vs to louc and concord bend, 
To which in ſhew I granted in the end. 


We both in Empirelike from Britainepaſle, 
A truce concluded there, and hoſage take: 
His reliques ſhrinde (as then the cultome was) 
To Rome therewith our voyage faſt we make, 
And yet the malice could not ſo aſlake : 
For in our iournies we durſt neither truſt, 
But feucrall Courts and Diets keepe we muſt, 


Both fearing poyſon,force or treaſon wrought, 
Both crauing all the Empire to enioy, 
Both working all the waies that mightbe ſought, 
To worke to each ſome ſecret great annoy, 
Both ſeeking how his partnerto deſtroy, 

The brother which to brother ſhould be ſtay, 


Endeuours how to make him quite away. 


And thoſe that bare of dignities degree, 

The officers, were diuerſly diſtract : 

Some fauour'd Geta, ſome did fauour mee, 

In him no point of courtelie there lackt: 

He was of maners milde,of doome cxaQ, 
Toſtudies good addict, of comely grace, 
In werres and peace diſcharging well the place, 
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But I was rough, and violent, and fierce, 

Officrie Mars affeted all to blood : 

What need I more my qualities rehearſe, 

Which were ſo far valike my brothers good ? 

On threatnings, force, and feare, my Empire ſtood, 
Whereby indeed of fauning friends Thad, 
For feare or gaine were of my ſauour glad.. 


Our mother long per{wading vsto peace, 

And both perceiuing our attempts bs vaine, 

Did both agree our Eilcords to {urceaſe, 

And for to part the Empire into twaine : 

My ſelfe ſhould hold of Europe all the maine 
With th'1fles thereof, and Gera all the Eaſt, 
Of Aftaall the Iſlands moſt andlleaft, 


As thus weparle amongſt the Counſel! all, 

And ſo decree, full purpoſed thereto, 

The Senate, which foreſaw miſhaps might fall, 

Still adly fate, durſt nothing fay nor do: 

But «lia then the mother ofvs two, h 
When ſhe perceiu'd the Senate pauſe for feare, 
Aroſe to ſpeake, and ſaid as you ſhall heare. 


& Theſcaandland (quoth ſhe) my fonnes you ger, 
« Youfinda way how you may them diuide : 

«© The Pontique floud betweene you borh is ſer 

« For bounds of both it buts on either fade : 

© But how will you your mother now diuide? 

« Howſhallmy hapleſle corps be parted, put 

«© Betweene you both, ſhall I likewiſe be cut? 


« Tf needs in twaine you part this Empire muſt, 

<« Iſce what diſcord after may betide : 

« How Empire makes men guiltleſſe blood to thruſt, 
« Whatnoble Pceres for this betrai'd, haue dide, 

« T'were better both the Romans well to guide, 

«© Thenſeparate farre, without ſo firme a lay, 

« Yourſcuered force ſome treaſon ſhould decay. 
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© One man himſelfe may much by wit foreſee, 

« But twaine may more perceiue then one alone : 
<« One friendly man by fauour much maybe, 

« Buttwo in fiendſhip knit, need feare no fone, 
« Two brethren then to rule the world alone 

«©. Asbrethren ſhould, andliue in faithfull ſort, 
© The worldtheirloue and honors will report. 


< But if diuide the Empire all you will, 

© Firftere you go for to enioy your pa 
© My wofull corps Ipray you heere to kill, 
© Andit diuide betweene you bothintwaine, 

* That I may eke with both of you remaine. 

«© Doburiceachapart ſodiſtantfarre, 

© Diuidedasyour ſeats, ſelues, Kingdomes are, 


So when ſhe ſpoken had, with teares ſhe came, 
And ſobs, bebacking both, embracing vs, 
And wil'd we ſhoyd our ſeluesto friendſhip frame, 
Not bearing hate in heart, and enuie thus + 
On which the Senate nothing durſt diſcuſſe, 

But all aroſe, departing did lament, 


Which view'd our thirſting fore, to bloodſhedbent. 


Our hatred ſtill encreaſed more and more, 

For when that Captaines new elected were, 

Or officers in place we did reſtore, 

In theſe, our minds to all men plaine appeare, 

We diuerſly affected fauour beare : | 
Ofright in ſentence cke, of divers minds, 
As hatefull ofc the eyes of Iuſtice blinds. 


Our owne we ſought, and not thepublike weale, 
YetÞoth the publike wealth alone to haue : 
Wenothing reckt to hap the publike heale, 
But to enioy the publike wealth we ftraue, 
To Cookesand Butlers gifts of price we gaue, 
To poifoneach : when yet not theſe proceed, 
I hired ſome by force to do the deed, 
O 
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Whea thislikewiſc had not ſucceſle aright, 

My ſelfe, to ſlay my brother, I addreſt : 

I ruſht into his chamber euen or night, # 
While of my force I thinke he feared leſt: 

There with my ſword I ſtroke him through the breſt, 


Eke while our mothers up his wounds embrew, 
Her Geta dearc betweene her armes I ſlew. 


Which done, I flew the place, and call'd the guard, 
Cri'd treaſon, toldI ſcarce eſcapt vnſlaine, 
Commanding ſouldiers well to watch and ward, 
And me conuey vnto the campe amaine, 
Where I might ſafe from violence remaine : 

I faid I ſhonld by focs be forc'd to die, 

Ifin the Court I longer time did lic, 


So they ſuppoſing all was truth T told, 
(Not weeting what was done to Gera than) 
Made ſpeed to runne with me vnto the hold : \ 
The people hearing this, toflocke began, 
Enquiring why the Prince and ſouldiers ran : 
In tent I kneel'd encampr, the gods to praiſe 
With promiſt yowes, which had prolong 'd my daies, 


The ſouldiers all reſorted tomy tent, 
Wherel the Gods with honor ſerued tho : 
On which Itorth among{t them boldly went, 
Told them great dangers I had ſcaped fro, 
And of mine enmies fall and ouerthro, 
By Fortunes gift (quoth T) our foe isſlaine, |_ 
And th'Empire wholly doth to me remaine, 


I promilt if the fouldiers me would ſaue, 
My Empire ſtabliſh ſure, and faferie ſee, 
Each twentic hundred Attique grotes ſhould haue, 
More corne then carſt by halfe allow'd ſhould bee, 
The temples wealth and treaſures ſhould be free 
For them to vſeat large,in that one day 
Sexerus treaſure I did make away, 
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The ſouldiers all perceiuing well my mind, 
(And ſlaughter blaz'd by thoſe in houſe that fled) 
I was by them the Emperourſole afſign'd,- 
And he an enmie nam'd that now was dead. 
All night in temple forth with vowes [ led, 
Next day to Senate houſe with th hoſt1 gate, 
And ſeruice done, thus wiſe in throne I ſpake : 


Aud euen the name thereof makes men full ill of parties deeme : 
For why, th vnhappie ſlaine moues milder men to mercy ſtill, 
And noble Peeres are enui d when compell d their foes they kill, 
The vanquiſht iniur d ſeeme, and vittowurs deem d onizi5Hy ill, 
But whoſoener ſhall this caſe it ſelfe with truth perpend 
Not partially that deemes, enſearching what he aidpretend : 
He ſhall perceine anl find it better farre and needfull more 
To wrecke the wrong, thenwincke thereat, and after ſmart therefore. 
For, to the /laine beſide his woe, there comes a daitards name, 
The vittour hath beſide bis health, of fortitude the fame, 
But certes how by poyſons he, and all meanes ſought my ſpoile, 
Yot may right ſoone by tortnres trie without of farther toile. 
And therefore I commanded gll his ſernants preſent bee, 
That you the truth may know, when their confeſſions plaine you ſee : 
While I was at my motheys hoſe, he brought with ſwords his traine, 
Forwarn'd, ſoarm d, by fight my foe, 1 hawe mine enmie ſlaine, | 
Sith he about a miſchiefe went, no brothers heart that bore, ; 
Totake reuenge 0u fach, is due © as cnitome telles of yore. | 
T he founder right of Rome, not with his brother floating bare : | 
T leaue to ſpeake what Germanique and Titus erit did dare, 
And Marcus wiſe and milde, his daughters huſband did not ſpare. 
But I, for me when poyſons were and ſwords to ſlay me are#t, 
Reneng d my foe, (of foe the name his workes aſſign d him bet) 
Therefore thanke you the Gods, that they one Prince preſerned you, 
Behold the ſame, hin leyall lone, to him be mit and true : 
For exen ; Toue abone, amongst the gods doth rule alone, 


So hemcarth the Emprre all, allattes and gies to one, 
O 2 Thus 


I Know right Well (quoth I) domeRique ſlaughters batefull ſeeme, 
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Thus hauing ſaid aloud, with irefull mood, 
And bloodie countnance caſt about the place, 
Th'aſſemblie pale and trembling, fearefull Rood, 
And Iretutn'd to'th Palace thence a ſpace, 
My brothers houſe and fame I did deface, 
His friends, his ſeruants all, yong, old, and new, 
Aud thiinfants cke, withcutreſpectIflew : 


The Wraftlers and the Waggenerslikewiſe, 
Mufitians, players, which did pleaſe his mind : 
Ofth order of the Senators full wiſe, 
In whom was noble blood or wealth to find, 
Not one of Getaes friends I left behind : 

Alſo my wite whom I exil'd away 


To Sicilelle, I cauſedthemrto lay, 


Lnacilla eke that ancient noble Daine, 

To Marcus wile the daughter ſage and graue, 
Of Commed that fiſter great of fame, 

Which honor much in Rome deſcru'd to haue, 
I ſay, ſhe did my deeds therein depraue, 


Becauſe to Geraes mother ſhe wept ſore, 
For Getaes death : I cauſde her die therefore. 


Her ſonne likewiſe, I cauſed ſhou!ld be flaine, 
And of th'Imperiall blood (to make all ſure) 
Teftnor one aliuc, that might remaine, 
Or vato whom they might my place procure. 
By night likewiſe I put like aCts in vre : 

For day and night Iceaſed not to ſlay, 

Of Geraes friends to roote the reſt away, 


I Veſtall virgins buried ckealiue, 
And made the ſouldiers multitudes to kill, 
Becauſe I deem'd they werein words too bliue, 
Againſt my coach wherein I trauelT'd ill, 
The ſouldiers flew the men that thought no ill, 
Or made them buy theirliues with all they had, 
Which were, to ſcape with life alone, full glad. 


This 
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This done, for feare from Rome with ſpeedeI gate; 
The towne like life at home miſliked me : 
For why the City did my murders hate, 
Where ſouldiers held their ſlaughters franke and free, 
And were enricht by ſpoile of cach degree, 

I gate therefore with all my Martiall crew 

From Itayle land, Danubian ſhores to yiew, 


Where, vnto hunting I applide my ſelfe, 
Toride abroad incouch, and giue themlawwes : 
In few difpacht their pleas about bur pelfe, 
Not giuen to heare long pleading plaints for ſtrawes, 
I counted ſuch but cau'lling caitiue dawes 
As ſpent their ſubſtance, time, and goods in ſuite, 
About ſuch things as could not yeeld themfruit. 


Iclad my ſelfe much like the Germans then, 
Sotrimde my haire, choſe them my guard to ſerue : 
So framde my ſelfe to pleaſe theſe ruder men, 
As might them cauſe of me full well deſerue, 
From labour none with them I ſeem'd to ſwerue, 
To digge, lift, beare, to grinde,mould, knead or bake 


In painfull {ort, and fmple fare to take, 


The Germans much reioyc'd my kind of life, 
My ſufferance great in during labours long : 
The name of mate with vs was holden rife, 
I ſeem'd a fellow ſouldier them among : 
Of ature ſmall, yer was I wondrous ſtrong, 

So that few men which in mine armies were, 


Could with like ſtrength ſuch weightie burthens beare, 


Wanen at Danubius I had placed ſtrength, 
To Thracia thence with ſpeed apace I went: 
There Monumentsagaine Imadeat length 
To Alexaniders fame : to Rome T ſent 
Likewiſe of tatues for the ſame intent, 

In Capitole and Temples them to place, 


For honour orcat of Alexanders grace. 
O 3 
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I made me garments eke of Thracian guiſe, 

And Caprtaines me to Alexander call : 

To Pergame thence in Afia great that lies 

I gate, Achilles tombe with honours all 

With eie to view, as ſtories witnefle ſhall : 
Whence (order ſet) ro Antioch I farde, 
Where my receit with honour was preparde. 


To Alexandria thenlT fared faſt, 
For they had ſcoft full oft before at mee: 
My mother they had named Queene Hocafte, 
eAchilles greatand Alexander mee, 
They ſmilde my folly great herein to ſee, 
Which though I were a dwarfe of ſtature ſmall, 
Durſttake the name of Captaines great and tall, 


Ne Geraes murder ſpared oftto ſpread, 
As is their nature giuento taunt and ieft : 
Wherefore as though Religion had me lead, 
Toffred facrifice with ſolemne feaſt 
At Alexanders tombe, where moſt and leaſt 

Of all the youth were preſent ro behold 

The offerings greatI brought, and gifts of gold. 


This done, I wil'd the youth ſhould all prepare 
To ſhew themſelues in field :for I would chuſe 
A band by Alexanders name to fare, 
As erſt in Thrace and Sparta Idid vſe. 
. They came reioicing all, to heare the newes : 
Where I with ſouldiers come to take the view, 


Them compaſt in, andall the people ſlew, 


The valley all did ſwimme with ſtreames of bloud, 

So great that time a ſhaughterwas there made: 

It Rainde the mightie mouthes of Nilus floud, 

Andon the ſhores you might bloud wetſhod wade : 

hh an eke were preſt with ſhowle and ſpade 
interre the dead, a monſtrous trench that fill, 


And onthem dead,they reard a mightie hill, 


Bux 
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But then defiring glorie more to get 
By Parthian name, which erſt my fatlter had, 
I ſent to Artabane, without of let, 
Ambaſlage great, with gifts his minde to you : 
And for his daughter them perſwade Ibad, 
Deſiring himto giue her me to wife, 
The cauſe of laſting loue, and end of ſtrife, 


By this both ioind in one, *ye might for ay 

Of all the world the Diademe poſleſle : 

And might to each inall attempts be ſtay, 

In fight our foes by firmer force ſuppreſle. 

When they my meſſage thus did there expreſle, 
Art firſt he feard deceit : againeT ſent: 
Wherewith he was atlaſt full well content. 


By gifts I wrought, andplight my faith withall 

For truth to him, and for his daughters loue, 

Andhe beganme ſonne in lawe to call. 

Which new report, did all the Parthians moue 

Vs to receiue, our friendſhips firme tapproue, 
Reioycing now ſuch leagueat laſt to ſee, 
Whereby they might fromRomane warresbe free. 


And ſo Tentred Parthia as mine owne, 

The Parthians me received with triumphs great: 

When mine approch to Artabane was knowne, 

In plaine before the City of his ſeat 

He came to meete mee, with a number great 
Ware garlands gay,in golden veftures clad, 
With all the ioy, and triumphs might be had, 


So when great multitudes aſſembled were, 
Their horſes left behind and bowes laid downe, 
Amongſt their cups deuoide of force the feare, 
By numbers great the chiefe of all the towne, 
Which came to ſee the bridemans high renowne, 

Diforderly vnarm'd as ſo they and, 

I gaue my ſouldiers ſigne, to yſe their hand, 
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And downe by {word they fell, they could not flie, 

The King ſcarle ſcap'd, Conueid by hofſe away : 

Their lac carments long, their flight did tie, 

A ſlaughter great of Parthians was that day, 

We lackte their Townes, and noble men did lay. 
From thence I patttAzamia after this 


To hunt, and gaue my felfe to bathe in bliſle, 


Thus hauing runne my reckleſle race ynkinde, 
And doubting both of treaſon and my thrall, 
Ifoughtby curious arts of ſprites to finde 
Who ſhould procure in th'end my fatall fall : 
HMaternian at Rome ſhould ſearch for all, 
He ſhould enquire my fate, of all wiſe men, 
And write hereof, what was their mindes agen. 


What he di«l write againe, I wote not 1, 

From Carras Ito Lunaes Temple went : 

And for becauſe itneere the Campe did lie, 

To facrifice with few was mine intent : 

For why to towne from thence returne I ment, 
Ando from thence to Campe likewiſe againe 
I might retire, withouta greater traine, 


Amongſt the which,one artiallof my garde, 
Whoſe brother (not conuinſt, accuſde) I ſlew, 
Thus wife my-caytiue corps did watch to warde, 
(For when therefore conuenient time hee knew, 
While Tapart mee gate for natures due, 

And bad the reſt aſide a ſpace depart) 

He cameand ſtabde me ſtifly through the hearr. 


Senerns ſeruantsIcorrupted off, 
Them fee'd to make their Lord my fire away : 
With Geraes men the like attempts I wrought, 
Tobane their Lord, and brother mine toſlay, 
How I the Alexandrians did betray, 

And Parthians eke, before to you I told, 


Deſcruing death for thoſe athouſand fold, 
But 
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But ſith thoſe faithfull ſeruantsT did kill, 

Which would not ſley their noble Lords for gold, 

I worthy was to haue a gardſoill, 

As ſhould to pierce my hatefull heart be bold, R 
TheIuſtice great of ſoa here behold: 

* Vniuſtly whoſo ſcekestoflay the good, 

The ſwordat length ſhall iuſtly ſhed hisbloud. 


FINTS. 


HOW CARASSVS A HVS- 


BANDMANS SONNE, AND AFTER 
King of Britaine,was ſlaine in battell by Aled 
a Roman, Anno Dom. 293. 


92F\Ith men be borne by Nature naked all, 
EX With their eſtates whyarc not men content ? 
229 Why doethey deeme the want of wealtha thral? 
Why ſhould they loath the lot, which God hath ſent? 
Adam himſclte I finde, at firſt was ſent, 
As one who diddifdaine his poore eſtate, 
To diſobey, with God tobe a mate. 


Thou maiſt be made a God,(quoth fatan than,) 

If on the fruite forbidden thou wilt feede : 

The ſenſelefle wightthe feeble forcelefſe man, 

Did taſte thereof, ſuppoſing that with ſpeed 

He ſhould in haſt haue beenea God indeed. 
He not content, hoping for higher place, 
Brought bitter baleto himand all his race, 


AndI the ſonne of eAdamby deſcent, 
Did ſecke to ſetmy ſelfe in princely ſeate, 
With mine eſtate. I could not be content, 
For which T felt the force of hatreds heat, . 
Asatthe firſt, my good ſucceſle was great, 
Soatthe laſt, by fancics fond deſires, 
I groapt for grapes amidſt the bramble briers: 


Let 
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Let ſuch as would by vertue them aduance, 
Marke by what meanes I did my felfe addreſle, hy 
To flie at firſt my poore allotted chance 
By honeſt meanes : let them from wickedneſle 
Which faine would flie, learne this by my diſtreſle, 
That he who doth from right andreaſon firay, 
Deſtruction ſhall deſtroy him with decay. 


—— 
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For I by birth borne next to beggers dore, 
Was ſtai'd aloft with Raffe ofhigh eſtate : 
But whilſt that I ſo high apitch did ſore, 
I left the meanes which made me riſe of late, 
I vices lou'd, I did all yertues hate, 
For which, Caraſſz ran a race in vaine, 
And nothing got, but death and deepe diſdaine, 


When ciuill rife had Britaine quite yndone, 
So that her ſtrength was now of none auaile, 
The faithlefle Pits with ruth did ouerrunne 
That royall Realme : and did ſo far preuaile, 
That ſorrow did on euery fide affaile 
My natiue ſoile : and being thus diſmai'd, 
To Rome we ſent for ſuccour, helpe, and aid, 


Senerus then by Baſſianws ſent, 
To bring this Realme ynto ſome quiet ſtay, 
The Romans and the Britaines both were bent, 
To bring the barbarous PiRts to their decay, 
Them to returne againe to Scythia. 

Andat the laſt, by good Sexerx aid, 

We them deſtroi'd, when we were molt afraid, 


Whoſe force though twicethe Romans felttooftrong, 
Yetatthelaſt we gota goodly day, 
Euen by my meanes, who thruſt into the throng 
Ofth armed Pits, I deſperate there did play 
The part of him, whom feare did never " 
Andatthe laſt tocnd this mortall ftrife, 
I did depriue King Lodricke of his life, 


And 
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And when the Pits did ſee their king depriu'd 

Ofvitall life, Lord, how they fled the field! 

They made me muſe, to ſee fans faſt they ſtriu'd, 

With Qailefle teppes, ech one his life to ſhield: 

Who could not flie, he there with care was kilde, 
So by my meanes, my countrey did obtaine 
Her ancient ſtate, and liberty againg, 


Atmy returne I to Sewers ſaid, 

See here how I with woundes am all beſtead? 

I cannotliue, I feele how life doth fade, 

Lodricke himſelfe did carue and cut my head, 

For which my blade his lukewarmeblood hath ſhed : 
He cut my cap, and Ihaue got his crowne, 
Heloſt his life, and Thaue found renowne, 


Senerns then vnto his Surgion ſaid, 
Heale him, and bring him ſafe and ſound againe, 
Thou for thy paines with poundes ſhalt wel be paid, 
And he ſhall haue ſuch honour for hispaine, 
As vnto him for euec ſhal remaine : 

For by the Gods whichrule theſkies aboue, 

His noble acts deſerue eternall loue. 


When by theſkill of Surgions curious art, 
My hurts were heal'd, and holeſome health enſude, 
Senerss then reioicing at the hart, 
Made me a Lord, with-wealth hee me indude, 
Yea, healthough my learning were but rude, 
Sent me to Rome, as Legate of thisland, - 
Tomakereport how here our ſtate did ſtand, 


My deedesat Rome,inricht me with renowne, 
My talke abroad with proper filed phraſe, 
Adornd my head euen with a Laxrell crowne. 
The Emperour did much commend my waies, 
So that I was bedeckt with double praiſe, 

I could not reade, my learning was but weake, 


Yet they of Romegid muſe to heaxe me ſpeake. 
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Aslearned Art doth giue a goodly grace 
To ſome : ſo ſome by natures gifts doe get 
Eternall fame, and purchaſe them a place 
Aboue the place where learned men do fit, 
Wefinde the fine dexteritic of wit 

In them which be both wiſe and ful of skill : 


Yetneuer ſtriu'd to clime Pernaſſ#s hill, 


So I with praiſe atime at Rome did ſtay, 
And tra&t of time returnd mee backe againe, 
The Emperour, he gaue my tight away 
Within a while, which made me ſtorme amaine ; 
I had great cauſe me thoughtfor to complaine, 
Sexerus, he was made the king of all : 
The gifts hee gaue to me. were yery ſmall. 


| I was but made the Captaine of the coaſt, 
| From Forraine force to keepe my realme in reſt, | 
oF Senerns, he was crowned king in poſt, 
i Which did fo boile within my warrelike breſt, | 
lh. That Iwith gricte molt ſtrangely was diftreſt, | 

f Shall hee (faid I) thus reape the high renowne 

: Which I deſerue? Shall he enioy the Crowne ? | 
| 


I wonne the wreath, and he wil weare the ſame : | 
I got the goale, and he will ger the gaine, 
For me in faith it were a deadly ſhame, 
If I in this his regall royall raigne, 
Withoutrepulſe ſhould ſuffer him remaine, 

Which if I do, thenlet the dreadfull dart 

Of Vulcans wrath, torment in twaine my hart, 


For why, I ſee what ſeruile ſeruitude 

Shall then inſue, if he may raigne inreſlt : 

Shall Britrane braue by Romanes be ſubdude? 

Ic ſhal no doubr, by Romanes bee diſtreſt, 

Except my might againſt his mightbepreſt. 
My might as yet cannot his {trength conſtraine, 
Yet may my might compell him to complaine, 
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The draining drops do make the Marble yeeld 
Intime : the ſeas the craggedrockes dorend ; 
And Courtly Kings by tearing time be kil'd. 
For time doth ws the mightie Okes to bend, 
And time doth make the little twigs aſcend : 
Sol intime, ſuch power may prepare, 
As ſhall conſtraine Severws death, with care. 


But whil't I did endeuour to deſtroy 
Seuerus ſtrength, the Pits were prickt with pride, 
For their reuenge vs Britaines to annoy. 
Which when I heard, in poſtI did prouide 
A power great, then I in haſte did ride, 
And keptthe coalt ſo ſtrong with men of warre, 
Thatno man could arriue, to make or marre, 


The Picts prevented of their wiſhed pray, 
In waltering waues did boule their bitter baine, 
They dig'd a ditch, and caught their owne decay, 
On rocks their Barkes,in ſeas themſelues were (laine, 
The Weſterne winds with woe did them conſtraine, 
By Britaine bankes to make fo long delay, 
], and the Seas, brought them to their decay. 


By meanes whereof my credit did encreaſe ; 

Seneru did elteeme me as his ſtay, 

Ifrom my firſt deuices could not ceaſe, 

For aye I hop'd to haue a happie day, 

To bring the Romanxule to their decay, 
With fauning face good fortune ſmiled ſo, 
I had my wiſh, what mightI hope for mo? 


For into Spaine the Roman ſouldiers ſent, 

I had at home the might himrto depriue, 

Then wiſely TI all perils to prevent, 

Prouided ſo that no man could arriue, 

No Pict, nor Scot, nor Roman then could ſtriue 
With me at home, then I the Lords with ſpeed 
Of Britaine call'd, and thus I did proceed : 
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The Roman rule ys ſubie&ſlaues hath made, 

You feemy Lords, aRoman heere doth raigne, 

Whom to deſtroy my power ſhall inuade, 

Idoindeed this ſeruile life diſdainc: 

And you your ſelues do much thereof complaine, | 


If you with helpe will me affiſt, I ſweare, 
The Roman rule ſhall haue no power heere, 


Then they moſt glad with one conſentrepli'd, 

We will affi(t thee with what might we may, | 

And we our felues moſt willing will —_—_ | 

No Britaine borne againſt thee ſhall diſplay 

His ſhield, but all at the appointed day, | 
Asprettto pleaſe thy heſt, ſhall theeaſſiſt : | 


Winthou the crowne, and weare it at thy liſt, 


Which when I heard them fay with one conſent, 
Blame not though pride did then poſſefle my heart 
For Princely crowne : the dreadful! diery dent 
Of wrackfull warre, who would not feele the ſmart 
Of griping griefe? who would nor feele the dart 
Of dreadfull death? or who regardeth paine ? 
If hea crowne and kingdome may obtaine ? 


For his gray grotes the countrie clowne doth care, 
14 Reſtlefle with ruth, the Ruſticke gets his gaine : 
ot The Merchant man for wealth doth ſend his ware 
About the werld, with perill and great paine, 
And all the world for wealth doth nor diſdaine, 
| Amidſt the ſurge of mightie mounting ſeas, 
i; | To caſt themſelues their owne delights to pleaſe, 


| | Jf to obtaine ſuch triffles they do toile, 
An ncuecr ceaſe to bring their drifts about: 
Why ſhould I feare the Prce of forren foile? 
Why ſhou!d I not aftay with courage ſtout, 
To vreake my wrath vpon the Romiſh rout 
Woich acere remaine? whom to the baleto bring, 


Werc me to crowne my natiue countries King. 
One 
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One thing there is which greatly doth me grieue, 
Sexeris, he who did inhance my ſtate, 
He did inmy diftrefle with life relicue 
My dying daies, he neuer did me hate: 
Yetnow with him Imuſt be at debate. 
Euen him with might I greatly muſt diſgrace, 
Ere Ican ſet my ſelfe in Princely place. 


Vntimely death ſhall not deſtroy his daies : 
For if he will returne to Rome againe, 
Or if he will reſigne his crowne with praiſe, 
Or if he will amongſt vs ſtill remaine. 
If he can like of theſe, we will refraine 
rom ſheading blood : which if he doth difdaine, 
I then againſtmy will, muſt worke his paine, 


Soforth T paſt with all my power preſt, 

Seuerus did at Durhamthen delay, 

Whereas I ment his ſtate to haue diſtreſt : 

But ſome Ithinke my ſecrets did bewray, 

For he to Yorke in haſte did take his way, 
Which when I had befieg'd on euery fide, 
With care and gricte of mind, Sewers dide, 


Sec heere the force of cruell fretting care? 

See heere how ſorow doth diſmay the mind ? 

For when he heard { araſſus did prepare 

To reaue hiscrowne, he iudging me vnkind, 

With ſobbing fighes of ſorrow, herefign'd 
Before his time his mind from manly breſt : 
Bchold with care how ſorow reaues mans reſt, 


Thus he intomb'd in his vntimely cheſt, 

It was decreed {araſ/z#s ſhould be King, 

The three eſtates of all my Realme werepreſt, 

With one conſent theyallto me did bring . 

The kingly crowne, then thus they all did fing, 
The due deſerts of this renowned wight, 


Deſerues tobe the Bricaine King by right, 
Marke 
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Marke by what ſtepsI did the top obraine, 


With keeping ſheepe my youthful yeares were ſpent: 


Then with the whip Ipli'd the plow amaine, 
In Mars his fields to fight my mind was bent, 
As Legate then to Rome my ſelfe was ſent, 
" Idubbed wasa Lord of high renowne, 
And now atlaſt I haue obtain'd the Crowne. 


The end of th'a&t (the Plaudite) doth proue, 
And all is well, whoſe ending is not il] : 
Who fits aloft had neuer need tomoue, 
For feare leſt he ſhould fall againſt his will. 
Though creeping he did gaine the top with skill, 
Yerat thelaſt, by turning ofhis toe, 
A ſudden fall may worke his wretched woe. 


Which fall I felt, and how ? Theere will ſhow : 
When] as King did all theRealme command, 
I fearefull did ſuſpe& mine ouerthrow : 
The place (me thought) did ſhake where did ſtand. 
Then for my guard I did prouidea band 
Of meer wights, to guard my noble grace, 
Taſtly did my noble men diſplace, 


From forth the fields I for my father ſent, 
Him of a clowne a noble man I made : 
My Brethren all cuen for the ſame intent, 
Like Courtiers there in Court with me they ſtai'd, 
And all my ſtocke were glad and well apai'd : 
For they of late which rul'd the painfull plow, 
Of Britaine land they be the Rulers now. 


From cart to Court, a countrie man to call, 
With braue attire to decke a dunghill Dicke, 
Is like a painted Image in a wall, 
Which doth deceiue, and ſeemeth to be quicke, 
Though workmanſhip moſt trimly doth it tricke, 
Yet of a ſtone, a ſtone will till remaine : 
A clowne cannot from clowniſh deeds refraine 


As 


King (araſſus. 193 


As hardit is of quarried Marble ſtone, 

For man to make a lively mouiug wight, 

As of a Lout, orelſc of {uch a one 

Who daily doth imploy his whole delight 

To dig and delue, it pafſeth mortall might, 
To make him ſerue the Court a Kings beheſt : 
Turne him to plow, the cartfor him is beſ?, 


For though thoucanſt by cunning art compell 

Nature a time to leaue her wonted place, 

She will returne, in ſpight of heauen or hcll : 

No Alcumiſt Dame Nature can diſplace, 

Except that God doth giue abundant grace. 
The Caske will haue a taſte for enermore, 
With that wherewith it ſeaſoned yas before, 


Why did I then my courtleſſe court maintaine 
With Hob and Ihr, Ralph Royer, and his mate ? 
Whoſe greedie iawesaye gaping aftcr gaine, 
Did pole, and pill, and bred ſuch Rerne debate : 
Men much vnimeet to-mainraine mine eſtate. 
Why didIthem fo neere mine elbow place ? 
Becauſe my ſelfe by birth was borne but bace, 


Like will to like, the Mule doth claw her mate, 
With horned beaſts the Ienite cannot eſt, 
Thoſebauling Hounds, the haughtic Hart doth hate, 
With Beares the Bearc in fafetie counts her beſt, 
SoIamongſt my like did looke for reſt, 

Their deeds by me were alwaies rvellallow d, 

By them likwife my doings were auow d. 


But as you ſce the Husbandman with care 
From new ſowne fields the rauening rookes to driue, 
So did the Gentrie of my Realme prepare, 
My countrie Court and me for to depriue. 
But Gentlemen were then too weake to ſtriue 
With me, and mine, for which they did prepare 
Anew found ſnach, which did my feet inſhare, : 
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In ſurgeleſſe ſeas of quietreſt when T 

Seuen yeares had fail'd, a perrie did ariſe, 

The blat{ts w hercofabrig' d my libertie : 

For whilſt I did with bulic braine deuiſe 
Themto deſtroy, which did my Court deſpiſe, 


The boitt ousblaſte of hatred blew a gale, 1 
My cavics crakt, my Barke was bong d with bale, i 


For they (I meane the Gentrie of my land) 
zoth me, and mine, theirs, and themſelues had fold 
Subiccts to Rome F- om w Lo a mightic band 
They had conucy 'd, to make ray courage cold : 
Into my Realme they could not be controld, 
Bur when they were arriu'd, they quickly brought 
Both me and minc, and all the re{t co nought, 


eAleitris then the Chicfetaine of the reſt, 
Spoiling my friends, he forſt me to the field, 
The day was come, we both in fight were preſt. 
His rruftlefſe raine, did ſceme ton me to yceld, 
But all the fields w ith great ambuſhments fill'd, 
I could not fice, A/eFres had the day, 
With his owne fin ord for breath he made me bray. 


Cnr een nd tw. dk. - 


As duedeſert did force my ſhip to flote, ; 
So vices vile me drencht in waucs of v.ocs, 
O faile ſuſpeR, why did'{t thou make me dote ? 
Fearing my fall,my friends I deem my focs: 
Henning the w orſt. the beſt I did depole, 

. And was depolde : let other learne hereby, 


The crooked Crab will alwaics walke awry. 
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And let them know which donertlotheto learne, 

That Kings in Court, be combred moſt with care, 

The Pilots charge, w ho {itteth at the earne, 

Ioth make hiv: wW SY when other do Drepare 

Themtclues to lcepe : ſo Kings diftreſled are 
With doubtfull read, and many other things, 
Thc ſheepheardslite is better then the Kings. 


By Thomas Bleuer Haſſet. 
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HOW QVEENE 
HELENA OF BRITAINE MAR- 


ried Consranrtivs the Emperour, and 
much aduanced the Chritian faith through 
thewholeworla, Ans Dome289. 


ESTF ens duc deſerts each Reader may recite, 

Wo, { B For men of men do make a goodly ſhow, 
# But womens workes can neuer come to li oht, 
E No mortall man their famous facs may know, 
| No writcr will alittle time beſtow, 
The worthy workes of women to repeat, 
Though their renowne and due deſerts be great, 


For Iby birth to Coe/daughter deere, 
King Lacy was my good Grand-mockers ſonne, 
My father dead, I rull'd his kingdome heere, 
And afterward, the World fo wide I wonne, 
I Emprefle was of all vader the Sunne, 
Tliucdlong, I d1d with perfect blifſe, 
Yet writers will repcate no word of this, 


But now at laſt I haue obtained leaue, 

My ſpotleſlc life topaint in perfect w hite* 

Though writers w ould all honor from me reaue, 

Ofall renowne they would depriue me quite, 

Yet true report my deeds ſhall burniſh bei oh, 
And rub the ruſt which did me much diſgrace, 
And ſet my name in her deſerued place. 


From Roman rule who Britaine did redeeme? 
Who planted frſt Gods word in Britaine land? * 
Who did fo much virginitie elteeme ? 
Who did the force offorren foes withſtand ? 
Who all the world ſubdu'd without a band 

Of Martiall men? who did theſe noble acts? 

I Heleza, haue done theſc famous tacts, 
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Andnow haue heere the ſtorie of my ſtate : 
The Britaine Queene inheritage me crown'd, 
Euen then when Romans had fo great debate 
Amongſt themſcluecs for Connie wound, 
An Emperour, who highly was renown d, 
As then atRome, whole death vndoubtedly, 
Diminiſht much the Roman Emperie. 


The Romans then were ſtor d with ciuill ftrife, 

And many Realmes againſt them didredell, 

Their trouble turn'd me to a quict life, 

My Commonweale did proſper pafling well, 

When all the world agreed like diucls in hell, 
Then I and mine becalm'd from hatreds blaſt 


In happic hauen harboured were atlalt. 


Then Ia maid of tender youthfull yeares, 

Report did ſay, of beautie freſh and faire, 

Re fuſde the ſute of many noble Peeres, 

Which daily did vnto my court repaire, 

What thought there were vnto my crowne no heirc ? 
YerI who did regard my Commons good, 


Refuſdetolinke my ſelte with forren nod, 


On forren coaſts, on kingdomes to incroch, 

With wrath of wrackfull watrres I did deſpiſe, 

And fearing avethe ruth of rude reproch, 

With carking care I daily did deuiſe, 

How I with Peace might make my kingdome riſe, 
And how by law of God and man, Lmight 
Giue Ceſar his, and vato God his right, 


No God o fheauen, no Chriſt my people knew : 
Wherefore to Rome fi forlcarned men I ſent, 
King Lzcies lawes decay d I did renew, 
Then preaching made my people lorepent 
Their tormer faults, that all incontinent 

Were baptiſed, and fo within a ſpace, 

The faith of Chriſt they firmely did embrace, 


That 
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That nothing ſeemed currant in their fight, 
But that which holie writers would allow : 
And that they would imbrace with all their might, 
To ſhed theirbloud, the ſame for to auow, 
They did not feare, at Vero/ane eucn now, 
Amidſt the force of fiery flaſhing flame ; 
Albon the Protomartyr prou'd the ſame, 


As carefull merchantmen do much reioice, 
When from thoſe Iles Molocchi, they haue brought 
Their ſraighted ſhips,for then they haue great choice 
Of Merchandize, which trafficke long hath ſought, 
Tofinde the ware, which trial true hath taught 
Wil get moſt gaine, which being got they giue 
And caſt their care, how they thereby may liue : 


SoI, whom both Sir Neptune ſurging Seas, 
And Eo/es windes, euen God himſclfe aboue 
Did fauour much, my labouring mindeto pleaſe, 
Giuing thoſe things were beſt for my behoue, 
Gods wordT meane, which all my men did loue. 
The Pearles which Chriſt commanded to be bought, 
Mult here be found, and no where els be ſought. 


Then they and I made haſte, poſt haſt, to leade 
Our ſinful lives as Scripture did alloy, 
We knowing God, him lou'd with feare and dreade, 
Deuotionmade vs crouch, and creepe, and bow 
Our hearts, our heads; we ſauage were but nou, 
Yetby and by ſuch was the good ſucceſle, 
In fiery flames the truth we did profeſle, 


Then flitting Fame the truth to teſtifie, 
Againſt my wil, atRome made ſuch report, 
That Conſtatinas thence did hither hie, 
And being come ynto my Britaine Court, 
With louers lookes he ftriu'd to ſcale the Fore 
Of my good will : but when it would not bee, 
He fighing, thus addreſt his talke tome : A 
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O Queene quoth he, thy deeds deſerue great fame, 
The goodly gifts that God hath'giu'nto thee. | 
Be {uch, as I cannot thee orearly blame, | 
Though thou without deſert diſdaineſtme, 
Who tor thy fake doth lothe all crueltie, | 
But for thy loue, with Mars hiserucll knife, 
I could command thy Realrae, atid reane thy life. 


But (out alas) whil'ſtbreath doth lend melife, 
My heart ſhall hatetothrall thy happic ſlate, ', 
What though thou doſt refuſe to bemy wife, 
Thy hatred tho, ſhall neviefcart{eme hate: . 
But whil' Qt 1line, I'fttheelowe; let Fate 
And Fortune fell powre on'rhe all their ſpiokt, 
To die tor thee ſhall greatly me delight, 


Then I replid, () Duke,withoit deſert | ; 
Thou doſtmeloue, alittle Yanids Queepe, 


I know thou to the Emperourheire _ "—_ 

J bh | Thy valiant as I diuerswajes haue ſeene, | 
| " | 1like thy deeds, moſt noble which haue been, 

F A And thee Ione: yer priuatepleafuresJuft ©—© 

| | May neuermake miethrow my Reafme'to duſt, 

; 

[ | | If thou (quoth he) wilt dame myQueeneto be, 

x . . AR 

| | Thy Britaincs ſhall to Rome no tribute yeeld, 

Is Youif you pleaſe, to Rome may go with me, 


Your mightie mate the world ſo wide may wield, | 
Or if you pleaſe, T heere with you will bilde | 


i My biding place, and in this lietleland, 
| y: I will remaine yours, heere at'your cothinand, 
ih b His comely grace, his friendly promiſe plighr,” : o 
A His famous actes, his Noble'roygllIrace, oo 
Some cher things whichheereTcoudrecits, > 
The Romans heart withih my breſtdid place. 
. by And when my withad cdoled weltrhe cafe,” 


Then for the chicfe ofallmy Reale I ſeat, EH 
And thus | fpalke t6 kkivthe wholdiftear 7 
CM My 
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My louing Lords, and you my ſubiets, ſee 

This Roman heire, whomT indeed do loue, 

He will reſtore your ancient libertie, 

IfI will bend my heſt co his behoue : 

Which benefits they chiefely do me moue, 
To loucat laſt, a man by whom you may, 
Receiue a Shield to keepe you from decay. 


Perhaps you thinkeI loue, becauſc I ſee 

His comely ſhape, and ſeemely ſanguine face, 

You be deceiu'd, no outward brauery, 

No perſonage, no gallant courtly grace, 

What thougn he beby birth of coyall race ? 
Irecke it not, but this I do regard, 


My Commonweale by him may bepreſeru'd, 


For if he will from tribute ſct you free, 

And end the worke which I haue well begonne, 

That Chriſts Goſpell preached ſtill may bee, 

God may by him ſend vnto me a ſonne, 

To you a King : what wealth then haue you wonne ? 
What grcat renovwne ? what honor will infue ? 


bo, - . . 
Speake you your minds, theſe things me thinke,be true. 


O Queene, quoth they, the Lord preſerue thy grace : 

Do thou the thing that ſeemes to thee the beſt, 

We doallow the match in cuery caſe : 

If by that meanes we may haue quietreſt, 

With what great good ſhal chis our Realme be bleſt ? 
Do thou therefore O noble Queene, we pray, 
The thing which beſt may keepe vs from decay. 


The Roman Duke he nothing would deny, 

Put grantcd more then I could aske or craue, 

So that there was proclaimed by and by, 

A tamous feaſt, a banquet paſſing braue, 

There to the Duke the Britaine crowne I gaue, 
With facred ſpouſall rights, as man and wife 


We wedded, liu'd in loue, for terme of lite. 
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And whil t we ment torule this little Ile, 
A greater good ynlooked forbefell, 
Death did deſtroy his Sire with hateful hand : 
For which we both at Rome muſt now go dwell, 
And ſo wedid: thingsprofpered paſſing well, 
My Peere was made the Emperour, Lord and king 
Of all : and Ithe Queene of euerything. 


His mightie Mace didrulethe Monarchie, 
My wit did rule (fome writers fay)his Mace, 
Andto increaſe with joy our merrie glie, 
I brought him fortha babe of Royall race, 
The boy he had an amiable face, 
O Rome thou maiſtreioyce,for this was he, 
Which did at Rome erectDiuinitic. 


Whil' thus in blifle I did at Rome remaine, 

A Britaine {till my mind her care did caſt, 

For which I cauf'd my husbandto ordaine, 

That euermore thoſe ancient Lawes ſhould laſt, 

Which heretofore amongſt them there paſt, 
And that to Rome no Britaine borne,for aye, 
Should raxe, or toll, or tenth, or tribute pay, 


Though there atRome an Empreſlelife Iled, | 
And had art hand what I could wiſh or craue, | 
Yer {till me thought I was not wel beſtead, | 
Becauſc I was fo farre from Britaine braue, | 
Which when my louing Lord did once perceiue, 

He ſetaſtay inall the Emperie, 

To Braainethen he did returne with me, 


We raign'd of yeeres thrice ſeuen with goodſucceſle, 

Then Dolor and Debilitie did driue 

My louing Lord with fainting feebleneſle, 

For vitall life with braying breath to ftriue : 

He felt, how death of life would him depriue, 
Hecal'd his Lords, his child, and me his wife, 
And thus he ſpake, cuen as heleft his life : 


The 
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From earth, to earth, intra of time returne : 

Sol whoſe ſpreading praiſe were maruellous, 

Muſt now returne my fleſh to filthie ſlime, 

On Fortunes wheele I may no longer clime. 
Therefore my Lords,although my plaſle be runne, 
Yettake remorſe on Conftantine my ſonne, 


My Monarch, Court, my Kingdomes all, 
(O ſtately Rome) farewell ro them, and thee, 
Farewell my Lords, which ſee my finall fall, 
Farewell my child, my wife, more deare tomee 
Thenall the world, we muſt depart] ſee : 
And muſt weneeds depart? O Fortune fie, 
We muſt depart, adue, farewell, I die, 


Wherewith he figh'd and ſenſelefle did remaine, 
Then I his death as women do, did waile : 
But when I view'd, that weeping was bur yaine, 
I was content to beare that bitter bale, 
As one who found no meanes for her auaile. 
His corpsat Yorke in Princely Tombe Ilaid, 
When funerall ſacred folemne rites were paid, 


And when report his death about had blowne, 
CMaxentixs then the triple crowne to weare, 
Did challenge all the Empire as his owne, 
And for a time that mightie Mace did beare : 
Which when my ſonne, my Con#tantine did heare, 
The youthfull Lad, indeuour'dby and by, 
To claime his right by Mars his crueltie. 


I then his tender youthfull yeares to guide, 

Went with my ſonne to ſee his good ſucceſle, 

He being Campt by fruirfull Tybers (ide, 

To ſpoile his foe he did himſelte addrefle, 

He knew that God did giue all happineſle. 
Therefore ro God, euen then-the youth didpray, 


With mightie hand to keepe him from decay. 
Behold 
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Behold how God doth godly men defend, 
And marke how he doth beate Vſurpers downe, | 
eMaxentius now he all his force doth bend, | 
For to defend his Diadem and Crowne, 
But froward Fate vpon the Prince did frowne : 

For why his men were ſcattered cuery where, 

In Tyber he did drowne himlelfe for teare, 


To Rome then we and all our hoſt did hie, 
The Romans they with ioy did vs receiue, 
To Conitantine they gaue the Emperie, 
But he of them mott earneſtly did craue, 
ThatTthe rule of all the world might haue: 
It is (quoth he) my mothers right to raigne, 
Till dreadfull death hath ſhred her twiſt in twaine, 


I grant my fonne, the Monarchieis mine, 

For at his death thy father gaue it me 

For terme of life : but let itnow be thine, 

I aged muſt gopay the earth herfee, 

I am content to liue with lefle degree. 
Olouing ſonne, giue care vnto my heſt, 
I will not rule, that charge for thee is beſt, 


And when he might not rule his mothers mind, | 
Againſthis will he willing did affent, 
That all ſhould be as 1 had thenafſign'd, 
Torvlethe world, he grieued was content, 
And whil tthat there my happic daics I ſpent, 
Reioycing much to ſec my ſannes ſucceſle, 


I di'd and had a hcauenly happineſſe. 


Thrice happie I who ran this royall race, 

And in the endmy wiſhed Goale did get : 

For by my meanes all people did embrace 

The faith of Chriſt, the orders I did ſet 

They were obey'd with ioy, which made meier, 
Euen in this blifſe a better blifle befell, 
I did, and noyw my ſoule in heaucn doth dyell, 
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So now you ſee the happie hap I had : 
Learne then thereby to do as I haue done, 
Topraiſe Godsname leteuery Princebe glad : 
To perſecute the truth let all men ſhuune, 
By vertuous waies great honor may be wonne, 
But he who doth to vices vile incline, 
May be compar'd vnto a filthie ſwine, 


Who doth not loue the plaine nor pleaſant way, 

He cannot feare to ſlecpe amidſt the greene, 

But in the mire he doth delight to lay : 

So Princes ſuch as vile and vicious beene, 

Do tumble aye amidſta finke of ſinne, 
Whoſc names on earth, whole ſoules in helremaine 
In infamic, the other pincht with paine, 


Let them that ſceke for cuerlaſting fame, 

Tread in the ſteps thatTbefore haue trod, 

And he who would auoid reprochfull ſhame, 

And flee the ſmart of Plxroes ruthfull rod, 

Lethim not ceaſe to learne the law of God, 
Which only law mans ſtumbling fteps doth guide : 
Who walkes therein, bis teete can neuer {lide, 
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ConsranrTtineg, and how. hee obrained the 


Crowne : and how after many miſeries, he was 


miſe erablie burat in his Caitle, b y the bre= 
thren of Conſtanrine, 4nns Dom. qgs., 


Y quiet peace of /anz iollitic, ,, . "990 
Thcir happie hauens ſome with fgrewinds haue, 
By wracktull warre of Cars his crueltie,, , 
With much adoe tome getthe Goale they craue, + 
But ſubril! flcights and fetches bolſtred braue, , .. .. !: 
My haplefle hand did hit withJeue)\cd line, | 
The aimed marke, the more miſhap was mige .,. ; |; 
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By gifts of grace ſome men hauc happy hap, 
BY bieſſed Beth to Kingdomes wi. how be: 
Succeſſion ſets ſomemen in Fortunes lap, | 
By wiſedome, wit, and prudent policic: 
Some clime aloft by truſtleſfe treacherie : 
And courage doth a multitude aduance, 
Drifts finely tilde they did my ſtate inhance, 


I Yortiger by birth was borne a Lord, 

King Conſtantine his Cofin did me call, 

I cride amaine, and clapt his crowne abord, 

And for atime til Fortune forſtmy fall, 

Withreſtleſſe blifle Iſfate in ſtately all : 
Butmenof warre ofmuch more mightthen1T, 


For my deſert my carefull corps did fry. 


As furions force of fiery flaſhing fame, 
With Cinders broughtmy body to decay, 
So ſmuldering ſmokes of everlaſting ſhame 
Choakt my renowne, and wipte my fflame away, 
What may I more of my miſtortune fay ? 
Ifightoſee,I filent ceaſe to tell 
What me deſtroid, and drownd my ſoulein hel, 


Here to repeat the parts that Ihaue plaid, 

Were tovnrippe a truſle of trumpery, 

For me to ſhew how I aloft was ſaid, 

Were tocreQa ſchoole of Trechery : 

Silence is beſt, letno manlearne by me 
Nor by my meanes, how they by wicked waics, 
From low eſtate, aloft themſelues may raiſe. 


As good men can by wicked workes beware, 
So wicked men by wicked workes be wile, 
Ifill men read my deedes which wicked were, 
They by my meanes will compaſle their ſurmile; 
For wicked workers daily doe deuile, 

To make examples vile and vitious, 


Toſand in Read, toſeruetheir lawleſle luſt, : 
| The 
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The Serpent thence his venim yile doth draw, 
From whence the Bee her hony ſweet doth ger, 
Leaud liuers learne to breake the written law, 
By that, whereby good men dolcarne much wit, 
For wicked men cach fetch is thought molt fit, 
To ſerue their turne : therefore I count it beſt, 
Toleaue my faults and follies ynconfeſt, 


Giue leaue therefore good Memory, I may 
Not heere repeate my tedious Tragedie, 
Inquirie, let me now depart away. 
My Commonweale ſubuerted was by me, 
I leaudly liu'd, and did in miſcrie, 
And for my faults I felt diſdainfull ſmart, 
Let this ſuffice, and let menow depart. 


With that he ſeem'd as one that would away, 
But Memory (ſtay ſtay thy ſteps,quoth ſhe) 
Let wicked men procure their owne decay, 
Werecke it not, if warned once they be. 
Let that ſuffice, and let thy milerie 
Make iuſtreport, how vaine, and vile athing 
Itis, toliue as a viurping King. 


Sith needs I muſt repented faults forerunne 
Repeat, and tell the fall and foile I felt, 
Patience perforce, to ſpeake ſhame bids me ſhunne, 
To thinke thereof doth make my heart to melt, 
Bur fith I needs muſt ſhew how heere I delt, 
Iam content to tell the truth of all, 
Let wiſe men learneto ftand, which reade my fall, 


For firſt I cauſde the yong King Conitantine, 

Of faithleſle Scots and Picts to make his guard, 

They by my meanes did kill their King in fine, 

For which, with ſpeed I ſentthemall to ward,, 

And hang'd them all, their cauſe was neuer heard: 
So I who firſt did cauſe them kill their King, 


To ſtop their mouthes,them all to death did brings 
'Where 
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Where Rancor rules, where hatreds heate is hor, 
The hurtleſſe men with trouble be turmoil'd : 
Where malice may ſend forth her Cannon ſhor, 
Theremight isright, there reaſons rules are foil'd, 
For ruthfull Rancor cucrmore hath boyl'd 
With griping griefe:her ſmuldring ſmokes of ſpite 
Would gladly choke all iuſtice, law, andright, 


So might, not right, did thruſtme to the Throne, | 
I xteene yeares did weare the royall Crowne, | 
Inall which time with griefe Iaye did grone, | 
As one who felt the fall from high renowne, 
My Noble men deuiſde to thruſtme downe 
In all this time, and many did proteſt, 
I laid the King in his yntimely cheſt. 


- ®. + a>. 


Atlaſt, my foes my friends were made, and I | 
Had quiet peace, andliu'd a happie King : 
Yea, God who rules the haughtic heauen a high, 
Inrichr my Realme with foyſon of each thing, 
Abundant ſtore did make my people ſing. 
As they of yore werepreſt with penurie, 
Sonow they hate their great fertilitie, 


My people had of corne and oyle ſuch tore, 4 
Thar countrie men of tillage left the toile, } 
The rich man tcd no bertcr then the poore, | 


For all did rcape the farnefle of the ſoile, 

No man for meate nor money then did toile, 
But a!l reioyce with toyfull Tubilie, 
And all were foult with {infull gluttonie, 


As clouds diflolu'd faire Phxb:« doth deface, 
So plague my plentie dim'd with darke diſcate : 
For whil ſtmy Realme in riot ran her race, 
They plai'd, not prayed, and did their God difpleale, 
For which they drown'd in forowes ſurging ſeas, 

Like rotten ſheepe by thouſands di'd fo thicke, 

The dead could not be buried by the quicke, 

When 
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When thus the plague my people did oppreſle, 


That few were leſt aliue within my land, 

The barbarons Pits, with ſpeede themlelues adareſt, 

Knowing their time, they railde a mightie band, 

They knew right ſoone, how here my fate did {(tand, 
And toreuenge the wrong thatearſ{t I wrought, 
They ment to bring both me and mine to nought, 


See how abuſe breeds blake and bitter bale, 
Miſuſe doth make of plenty, lothſomelacke, 
Amidſt his blifſe with woit makes man wale, 
Onely abuſe doth worke mans wretched wracke : 
Amidlt my ioyes, from ioy it beat me backe, 
For I and mine miſuſde our preſent blefle, : 
Which brought both me and mine to wretchedneſle, 


We firſt miſuſde our preſent pleaſant plentie, 
For which we whipt in thrall with ſcourges three, 
Had Peſtilence, which made my kingdome cmprie, 
It did deitroy my men of ech degree, 
Then fainting Famine plaide her Tragedy, 

Bellona then that beaſtly bloody Queene, 

Did blow her Trumpe to daſh my courage cleane, 


When fickenefle had conſumde my ſubie&ts quite, 
The Pitts with pride did haſte to {poile my land, 
I had no men, nor meanes with them -to fight, 
For which Iſent and did obtaine a band 
Of $zvrons, ſuch as did the Pits withitand, 
Whole helpe that I whenneedrequir'd might haue, . 
I gauethem Kent, a countrey paſling braue, 


Theſe $2x9»s were a crew of warrelike wights, 
They liu'd by ſpoile, and had no biding place, 
They were of truth a troupe of Martial knights, 
Which ſcru'd for pay where Mars extold his Mace, 
Savxons indeed they were of royalrace, 

They Anglr hight, a Rocke of worthy fame, 

Of them this realme of England tooke her name, 

Theſe 
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Theſe Anglibroughtthe Britainesto the bay, 
We Welchmen call d, to Wales they did vs driue, 
They brought ſixe ſorts of Saxons to decay, 
And got the Goale for which they long did ftriue, 
Of other ſtockes they lettnot one aliue, 
They all this Realme did plant with Azg/:then,) 
And term'd themſclues of Azg/i, Engliſhmen. 


But how they brought this enterpriſe abour, 

Marke well the ſequell which I ſhall recite : 

Hengeftis hethe Chiefetaine of the rout, 

A ſuttle Sir, an vndermining wight, 

To feed my vaines he tooke a great delight. 
His craftie head did deeme it the beſt way, 


With pleaſant baits to make my crowne his pray. 


He me his King inuited to a feaſt, 
A feaſt in faith, which forlt my finall fall : 
Where Crpids curſe conſtrain d me like a beaſt, 
From Pallas Prince to giue the golden Ball, 
For YVenres vants to Helene threw my thrall, 
Whoſc heauenly hue,whoſe beauty freſhand faire 
Was burniſht brightlike Phbx5 in the aire, 


I being ſetat Bacehnsbanquetting, 
His daughter deckt with Natures Tapiſtric, 
And trimly trickt with cuery other thing, 
Which might delighta louers fantakie : 
Why ſhould mans mind to loue thus ſubie& be ? 
I had a wife, a patting princely peece, 
Which far didpaſle that gallant Gitle of Greece. 


Yet from my wife (the worthieſt Queene aliue,) 

My fancies fell, ITloth'd herlouely bed : 

How 1I Hengestns daughter mightatchicuc 

Was all my care, I did this Damſell wed, 

My wite diuorſt, I had her in the ted. 
Herlouely lookes, her pretic pleaſant cheare, 
Made mcelteeme her only loue moſt deare, 
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I wore the crowne, her wil did rule the reſt, | xn 
And her demaund I neuer did deny : 
What ſhe allow'd I did efteeme that beſt, 
Which when her Father Hemnge/t.did cſpie, 
He had the pray for which he long did prie, 

He made his hay whil(t weather faier was, 

And by her meanes he brought it thus to paſle: 


That Britaines we with toile ſhould till the ground, 
They Saxons would defend our wealth with warre ; 
Which granted once, they did inhabit round 
About my realme,and mightboth make and marre, 
New Saxons in my realme arriued were, 

By meanes whereof my Britaines did ſuſpect 


The Saxons fleights, and did their deedes detect. 


Then they good men to me their king complaind, 

Thelemen,quoth they, from vs our realme wil win, 

Except they from our frontiers be refraind. 

Which when they told, my wife ſhe was within, 

O huſband deare, they be (ſaide ſhe) my kin, 
Ceaſe of thy force thy faithful dreades to feare, 
They meane no hurt, by ſoxe the iuſt I ſweare, 


Soleſteemed not my ſubieQts health, 
That I might ſtill my Ladies loue enioy, 
They view'd me carelefle of my common wealth, 
To faue themſclues they meant me to annoy, 
Mine eldeſt ſonne a proper prety boy, 
They made their king, and me for my defſart, 
They did depriue : with paine which pinchtmy hart, 


Then Yortiger my ſonne and king purſude 

The Saxons ſore,and did amaze them much, 

For which my wife his mother lawe indude 

With divelliſh fpire, againſtthe-youth did grutch, 

She him dettroid;her gqod ſucceſſe was ſuch: | 
When he ſeuen yeares had raign'd with great renowne, 
With poyſon ſhe depriu'd him ofhis crowne. 7 
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I to obtaine the ſeate from whence I fell, 

With ſacred oath I folemuely did {weare, 

To end the worke, which was begun ſo well, 

And to ſubdue the Saxons euery where. 

The Britainesto my Kingly crowne did reare 
Me quickly then, Iat the firft, by might 
Defaſte my foes in euery fray and fight. 


Then lothſome Luck did turne her whirling wheele, 
With treaſon truſt intrapt did me betray, 
Hatefu!l Miſhap ſhe had meby the heele, 
And clapt me cloſe in dungeon of decay, 
To Hengeit now Imulta ranſome pay, 
And if Tlou'd my life and libertie, 
I needs muſt grantall he doth aske of me, 


For changed chance of Mars his warres, hath made 
Me of a King a Captaines priſoner, 
To whom there muſt now fower Shiresbe paide, 
Northfolke,Southfolk,Southſex and Kent they were, 
Me to releaſe from out my caue of care. 

Which being done, Iled my life in doubr, 

And fled for feare to Wales withall my rout, 


Whereas I found a place that pleaſde me much, 

The fituation ſeem'd ſopafſing ftrong, 

The world me thought might not annoy it much, 

A caſtle there I built : it were too lon 

Heere to repcate, ſilence ſhall dono wron 
To Marlain,he who wonders there hath wrought, 
Ifancient writ to vs the truth hath taught. 


When I had built my Princely bower there, 

In bloodie fields Imeantno more toftriue : 

Bur true report did daſh my preſent cheere, 

In Tornefle hauen two brethren did arriue, 

Which quickly would from that my fortme driue, 
The brethrenboth of Conffantine the King, 
Peccaxi they did mivane to make me ling. 


From 
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From worſe to worſe, ſeldome is better ſeene, 
Our preſent ioyes hereafter thralles do threr, 
And he whonow doth flouriſh freſh and greene, 
Muſt fade and fall as Hyems froſts do fret 
Dame Floraes fields, or as the raine with wet 
In dropping daies the pleaſant plains doth drowne, 
Soruthfull men bereaue ys of renowne, 


Men may therefore like Marmaids euermourne, 

The ſhining Sunne who do ſo much delight, 

That aye they waile like Furies quite forlorne, 

When $So/doth ſhine,when Titans beames bebright, 

They feare the ſtormes that may hereafter light, 
They weepe becauſe they muſt the Sunne forgo, 
When tormes do fall,they waile their preſent wo. 


So mortall man with malice all beſted, 
When good ſucceſle doth found a bleſſed blaſt, 
With briniſh teares then may they eate their bread, 
For happie daies from man doth flee as faſt 
As powders force from peece doth pellet caſt, 
And troubles tedious time with paſeleſle ſtay, 
Once wonne (alas) will neuer walke away, 


How I in maze of trouble heere did toile, 
Iudge you which ſee me trauiſe in the ſame, 
And how I was inforſt to finall foile, 
Not now, for nowalthough it doth me ſhame, 
I will declare, how I was ftri'd with flame. 

For Ambroſe he and Vrer Pendragon, 

My caſtle burnt, me and my men each one, 


Then Ambroſe with his brothers crowne was crown'd, 


Which Ifrom him had reaft againſt all right, 
So now you ſee ypon what {lipperie ground 
They ſtand, which do extollchemſelues by might, 


Their _— feete do walke as in the night, 
Their ftumblin g ſteps their guiltie minds dofearc, 


They daily ſee the blocke of bale appeare. 
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With ſcalding ſighesthey dothemſclues conſume, 


For feare to fall doth yeeld none other fruit, 

They rage with wrath, they daily fret and fume, 

Ruthfull reuenge them alwaies hath infſute, 

And right in time makes might both mum and mute: 
For that which might by ſecretmeanes hath wrought, 
By tract of time to open ſhew is brought, 


Vſurpers then do reape their right reward, 
The toile once felt, they feele how vile and yaine 
It is, tobe to high degrees prefer'd 
By lawlcfle meanes : they find what pinching paine, 
Amid ſtthe mirds of = el doremaine, 
They alwaicsthrong'd with cruell thrertting thrall,, 
Do feed ypon none other food bur gall, 


A proofe whercof a plat, a paterneplaine, 
Theruthfull race I Vortiger haverun, 
Deſciphers ſo, that man may ſee how vaine 
A thing it is his former Fate to ſhun : 
Honor obtain'd (alas) what haue we won ? 
A hidious heape of cruell carking care, 
Which to conſume mans life doth neuer ſpare, | 


Thomas Blener Haſſet.. 


HOW VTER PENDRA- 
GON WAS INAMOVRED ON 


the wife of Gorolzs Duke of Cornewall, whom 


he ſlew, and after vas poiſoned by the Saxons, 
Anno Dom. 500. 


T7165 Icade ourlives by fancies fond delighty 
\F/Wa For kingdomes ſome. do bufie much theirbraine, 
\&AVASI But Crpids curſe that wretched little wight, 
\AIVE2] That blinded boy vnto my pinching paine, 
Dub'd me a Knight of daintie Yenxstraine, 

Where beamesof Beautiebrought me by and by, 


To caft iny care to pleate my Ladieseye, 
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O Beautie brave, thy gladſome glittering gleames, 
With ſmiling cheare and wildie winking eyes, 
Doth drowne with dole amidlt the ſurging ftreames 
Ofdeepe deſpaire, the wights which bemoſt wiſe, 
Aye me, my wit, my pen cannot deuiſe 

Of Beautie braue to make a true diſcourſe, 

To thioke thereof1 fecle my ſelfe the worle, 


I Pexdragov of Britaine crowned King, 

The fretting force of Beauties hatefull hew, 

Thoſe frying flames I felt, that hatefull ſting, 

That wounds my fame, which now too late Irew, 

Whil'& with delight I did thy vanting view, 
Ilike the Hauke which ſoares in good eſtate, 
Did ſpic a Stale, I toopt, and tooke a Mate, 


For at what time the Saxons did aſlaile 

My Britaine ſtate, and tooke each man a ſhare, 

My kingdome they euen for their beſt auaile, 

Did then diuide : for which with carking care 

Them thence to driue, I did my powre prepare. 
And being come to Cornewall with my band, 


I ment to haue Duke Gorolas helping hand, 


There in the Churchl ſer tofacrifice, 

Thoſe holy vowes, which victories require : 

Euen whil'{t I did withall my heart deuiſe, 

How to ſubdue my foes with ſword and ſpeare, 

Euen then there did this peerelefſe Pearle appeare, 
Duke Gorolus wife, whoſe gallant gate and grace, 
Stealing mine heaxt, my honor diddeface, 


When Yortiger my brother did oppreſle, 
In cxile then my youthfull yeares were ſpent, 
Army returne his fault he did confefle, 
And from his crowne the crowne in haſte I ent. 
Then my delight was in the dicrie dent 
Of wrackfull warre, but now transform'd I ſtand, 
The ancient Oke muſt grow now like a wand, 
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I maruail'd much how Syrens ſongs might pleaſe, ' 
But now I nwſe that Circes ſorcerie, 
Doth not from cucry man bereaue his eaſe. 
Calpſoes cups with poiſoned treacherie, 
Cannot ſomuch abridge mans libertie, 
As Syrens ſongs, and Crees {uttle art, 
Whoſe chaunting charmes inwrapt with wo my heart. 


Fhiſesfayling by the perillous place, 

Where theſe to pleaſe the paſlers by, did play, 

Where Lady Loze doth yant with gariſhgrace, 

Her daintic Damlels gallant Girles, and gay, 

Inticing trulles,they cauſde the Greeke tofay, 
With cables come and tie me to this Maſt, 
Leſt I my ſclfe to pleaſures Court me caſt. - 


Muſe not therefore though feature fine offace, 

Though comely corps, and trim inticing cheere, 

Made me obey Sir Cxpids mightie Mace : 

The force whereof V7yſſes wile did feare. 

He fail 'd aloofe, he from theſe bankes did beare 
His ſhaking ſhip, but other many moe 


Did there arriue, and weau'd the web of woe. 


Therc Salomon did reape the crop of care, 
There Dauidlou'd as I; ria wife, 
There Samſoz ſtrong was ſnarled in the ſnare, 
There Parzs liu'd, euen there heloft his life, 
There He!ens hate, brought Troy her finall rife, 
eA!cides he the mightie Hercules 
There to arriue, did find it dangerous, 


[ learn'd wich loſſe of my renowne at laſt, 

That he who doth delightin lawleſle loue, 

Muſt play the foole cre all the parts be paſt, 

Andraſte the tauceprepard for his behoue. 

Lecmen take heed how they their fancies moue, 
Lerman beware where hedoth caſt his eie, 
The limed bird doth proue in yaineto flie, 
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O ancient Rome, thou did ſt ordaine of yore, 
That women ſhould no banquetting frequent, 
AtRome ſhe was eſteem'd a harlot whore, 

If from her houſe without her veile ſhe went, 


Which lawes no doubt were made to good intent, 
For why the beames of beauties ſanguin d fight, 


Like Ba/iliske doth ſpoile the gazing wight. 


Therefore the maids, and Roman matrons all, 
A ſhadowing veiie before their face did weare, 
Their hcauenly hue did throw no man to thrall, 
They were content with plaine and decent geare, 
They huft it not with-painted friſled heare, 
The married wife, the matron, and the maid, 
They of their veiles were glad and well apaid. 


If women thus had walked inmy time, 
I had not Rtoopt vnto that painted lure, 
Which did intice me to commit the crime, 
Which to the pearch of leaudnefle ti'd me ſure, 
For her diſport my Ladie could procure 

The wretched wings of this Tung mind, 


Reſtleſle to ſeeke her empriefilt to find, 


T thus arriu'd in Pleaſures curſed court, 

I lothed e Mars, I hated cMercare, 

It was me thought apaſling pleaſant ſport, 

Leauing the fields at Bacchw brauerie, 

Sometime tofitvpon my miftreſſe knee, | 
Where that I mightbe at my pleaſure plaſte, 
I ſent the Duke away to warres in haſte, 
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You which haue plaid with pleaſures _— balles, 


You know thelife whichlingring louerslead, 
You know how ſ{weetit isto ſcale the walles 
Of her good will, wholiu'din feare and dread, 


You know right well how well thoſe wights haue ſped, 


Who haue at laſt by drifts of Jong delay, 
Their hoped meed, and wiſhed pleaſant pray, 
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Vnconquered beautie whence had'ſt thou that power 
To make {tout Per ſtoope to his owne ſhame, 
That neuer ſtoopt to foes? why for that flower 
Of ſiweete delight in /grenthat faire Dame 
Did I forgoe the golden flower of fame ? 
Victorious beautic and baſe yeelding luſt 
Did caſt great Vrers conqueſts in the duſt, 


Yetno ſuch blame as writers do record 
Do I deſcrue tor this vnhappie deed : 
Proud Gorolzs the bright-cheekt lorens Lord 
Recciu d no wrong but his owne merits meed, 
When in the field I made his heart to bleed, 
If thoughts of treaſon merit death and ſhame, 
His trecherous deeds did well deſerue the ſame, 


His graceleſle treaſon he in at did ſhow 

For when I ſent him to Nathaliod hight 

In bloodie field againſtthe Saxon foe, 

He ſ\iwolne in heart with enuie and deſpight 

Ofhus aflociates good did leaue the fight, 
Andleauing [tout Varhahlod for a pray 
Vatothe foes, from field he fledaway, 


By whichenforc'd I was with Mars torife 
From Ven bed, and arme me for the field, 
Where like a {torme in thunder clad from skies 
Vpon my foes I fell, they could not ſhield 
Themſelues from death,few ſcap't that did not yeeld. 
Occaand Ofſa both I downe did bring, 
And led them captiuelikea conquering King, 


AgainelI then gan thinke vpon my loue 
Vpon mine /grexdeare, againſt whoſe Lord 
[ knding cauſe, for that he late did proue 
Faithlefle to me, did with my luſt accord 
Gainſt him, as gainſt my foe to draw my ſword, 
Whom by his caſtle called Dunilioc, 
Iflew with blade in battailes bloodie ſtroke, 


Then 
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Then did T take mine /grenas mine owne 
And crown'd her Queene in my Emperiall chaire, 
On whom great Arthur I begot anone, 
Andafter him my Ana hight the faire, 
In ſeeming blifſe I long liu'd yoid of care, 
For thrice nine yeares with /grez Idid raigne, 
And 'gainlt the Saxons did my (tate maintaine, 


But for the rape of Gorolus his wite 
The heauens did powre down? vengeance onmy head, 
I by vntimely death did end my life, 
My fad foule hence enforc'd by poiſon fled, 
By Saxons wrought, who often wiſh'd me dead, 
Andleft behind for all my deeds of fame 
Jutt cauſe for writers pens to ſpeake my ſhame, 


Learne they whichliue in high or low degree, 
To flce the foile which I by tolly felt : 
Let themrefraine thoſe loftic Dames to ſee, 
They know how loftie lookes with me haue delt, 
You fee how light did make my honor melt, 
Let all men knoiwv, mans heart did neuer rue 
The thing which he with {1ght did neuer view, 


But how may men the ſight of Beautic ſhun 

In England, at this ne diſmall day ? 

All void of veiles (like Layes) where Ladies run 

And rome about at cuery feaſt and play, 

They wandring walke in cuery ſtreete and way: 
With] oftic Juring lookes they bounling braue, 
The higheſt place in all mens t1ght mult haue, 


With pride they pranke to pleaſe the wandring eye, 
With garith grace they ſmile, they ie, they ielt : 
O Engliſh Dames, your lightneſle verily, 
The Curtizans of Rome do much deteſt, 
In cloſetscloſe to liuethey count it beſt, 
They give not grace to euery wandring wight, 
Your ſmilin g cheere doth euery man delight, 
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The Poets gods Saturne, and Jupiter; 
To Beauties becketheirhighnefle did obay, - 
Pluto of hell did plead at Beauties bar, 
And Phill cauſde Demophoon to ſtay : 
Paſiphae a Bull brought to the bay, 
So gods and diuels, both men and beaſts, they all 
By womens wiles arc ſlaues to Beauties thrall, 


What gaine is got by light and wanton waies ? 
You reape reproch,a guerdon got thereby : 
Menby your meanes do canſe Tara decay, 
And you your ſelues all ſouſt in finne muſt die, 
Refraine therefore to pleaſe mans gazing cic, 
Let men likewiſe the baited hookes refraine 
Of luring lookes, their yanting vowesbe yaine, 


| Thomas Blexer Haſſet. 
HOW CADWALLADER 
THE LAST KING OF THE 


Britaines was expelled by the Saxons, went 
to Rome, and there lined in a religi- 
6115 houſe, 


JOumouwning Muſes all, where ever youremaine, 

2 Altiſt my ſobbing ſoule this drieryraleto tell : 

&&% You furious Furies fierce of Lymbo Lake below, 
Helpe to vnlade my breſt of all the bale it beares: 

And you who felt the fall from honors _ renowne : 
From graues you grizlie ghoſtsſend forth, to helpe me mourne, 
O P.:/{as. giue thou place, that mourning C/o ma 

On Lute lamenting, ſound and fing my dolcfull dumps. 
Letriming n:cetcred lines and pleaſant muſike ceaſe : 

Let Satyres ſu!emne ſcund ſend forth the fall Ifelt : 

And when the truth of all my Tragedie is knowne, 

Lerthem that live then learne, all things muſt haue an end, 

The Perhaiz Monarch and the Medes it downe did fall, 

That of Afly:ia, intra of time did end : 


Yea 
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Yea Alexanders force in fight ſubdu'd them both, 

And brought the world ſo wide into one Monarchie. 

What though the fretting force of Fate did him diſmay ? 

He felt atlaſt the foile, his vanting was ia yaine, 

He dead, the world it was diuided as before. 

The Roman Emyerie came tumbling downe at laſt. 

And whereis Troy, and Greece, and mightie Macedon? 
They flouriſht fora time like this my little Ile : 

The Soldion brought them downe, and did their ſtates deſtroy : 
Eucn ſo the Saxons brought the Britaines to the bay, 

Euen theſe mine eyes did ee, that hatefuil hidious ſight, 
Theſe feeble hands, when long they labuur d had in vaine, 
Did yeeld their intereſt : then thus I did complaine: 

Who can refraine the force of mightie mounting ſeas? 
When billowes make a breach and beate the bankes adowne, 
Doth not the ſaltiſh ſurge then beat the bankes adowne ? 
Then man may not withſtand the rigor of their rage. 

But wiſdome would haue kept the waues within their bounds : 
Counſell doth come too late, when hope of helpe is paſt, 
Such was my filthie fate, my leaud andIlothſome lucke : 
Iſfoughta falue to cure and helpe the helpelefſe wound. 

For long before my time, ſeuen Kings were ſetled heere, 

The Saxons ſuch as dwelt by Eaſt, Siberrasrul'd, 

The Angles in the Eaſt, Reawallus rul'das King, 

Then Erhelbert was King of all the coaſt of Kent, 

In Southſex Ethelwel4 wore the regall crowne : 

Then Qzircillinus was a Saxon King by Weſt, 

Of Martia in the mid'King Penda was the Prince, 

And Edwin in Northumberland did rule and raigne, 

How did my Grandfire grand renowned Arthur he 

Theſe feuen deſtroy with deadly field of wrackfull warre ? 
But Morareamade the meane, thatbrought them in againe : 
Uortipornus with warre almoſt conſum'd them all. 

Then algo he with peace reſtor'd againe their ſtate, 

{ ariticas the ſinne of::iuill ftrife did loue, 

For which Garmandss did the Britaines much annoy. 

Then Cadwir out of Walcs King Erheldreddid fpoile, 
Caaralline then did force King Pendato a foile, 
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And ICadwvallader atlaſt did preſſe in place, 

Then Lothar king of Kent in warre that wretch I flue, 

And Erhiwolnethe king of Southſaxons I ſpoilde, 

The other fiue did me inuade with cruel fight, 

With whomin diuers warres, I diuerſly Fo ſpeed, 

Somtime Bellona blewa blefled blaſt for me, 

And changed chance ſomtime did force my men to flee, 
Whillt thus I wag'd my warres in ſecret filent night, 

The very voice of God, itthus to me did ſpeake : 

Thouftriu'ſt againſt the ſtreame,the tide doth beate thee back, 
Strike thou thy failes,takeancor hold,els muſt thou feele a wrack, 
Which faying did indeedamaze me more by much, 

Then all the force that man againſt my will might bend: 

For who the will of God with weapons may refiſt ? 

And when as {inne hath ſold a countrey to decay, 
Then praier muſt prevaile, for weapons will not Bas, 

And when the end is come, when all the glafle is runne, 

Who can reſiſt the force of Fate and deſtinies ? 

Who things forerun to fall from falling can refraine ? 

Itpaſſeth mortall might tobring ſuch things abour, 

L ct man content himſelfe to do what beſt he may, 

By trying too too much, no man his God may tempr, 

But mortall man muſt thinke that God the beſt doth know, 
Who can deprefſle to duſt and raiſe when beft him pleaſe, 

And asIthusamidſi my muſings did remaine, 

I did rehgne my crowne,and deem'd al honours vaine. 

And though it greeu'd me much to feele the fall Ifelt, 

Yet was I well content, 1 could not as I would : 

For which Ileft my land, my people, and my place. 

The Saxonsthey obtain'd the wage for which they war'd, 
When [three yearcs had raign'd, without one day of reſt, 
Euen then in mourning robes at Rome Idid arriue, 

And there contemning all the world, and worldly things, 
Imade my felte a Monke, (ceaſe Memory to mule) 

A MonkelI made my ſelfe, thou knoweſt itpaſling plaine: 
Amongſtthe Friersthere, Iled my lingring life, 

And til my dying day I daily did deuiſe, 
How by my meanes itmightto all the world be knowne, 

at 
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That mortall fleſh isfraile, and euery thing muſt fade : | 
And euen amongſt thoſe things which Nature doth create, 
Nothing ſo vile as man amongſt thereſt is found, 
Which made Heraclitas with ceaſleſſe fighes to walle, 
He to his dying day did nothing els but weepe, 
Affirming all the world vnder the heauen, to be 
A path of penitence, maze of miſery, 
What is the life of man but care and daily toile; 
Bearing alwaics aboutaburthen of miſhappes ? 
All his delights repentance daily doth purſue: 
Nothing but death doth bring him peace and quict reſt. 
Yer that which brings him blifſe, he moſt of all doth hate, 
Which made Democrirze with mirth to-ſpend his daies; 
He laughing aie, did mocke the madneſle of mankinde, 
Whoſe loue is long toliue, and feareth muchto die : 
Death reaucs vs from diſeaſe, Death ends the feare of death, 
When ©11;das did-demaund S:/enus, what was beft 
For mortall man to wiſh, the Satyr thus did fay, 
Not to bee borne, if borne, not long our liuesto lead, 
For life I moſt doe lothe, and death I leaſt doe dread, 
And how did 779» leade with fauage beaſts his life? 
How did that Hermite poore, his lothſome life dercſt? 
Afhrming with the wiſe Aurel/izs Emperour, 
That if a man ſhould make a true diſcourſe of all 
The wretched woes he felt, from birth to dying day, 
The feeble fleſh would faint to feele fo ſharpe a fight, 
The hart would quake to heare Dame Fortunes ſharpe aſlauls, 
And I Cadwallader a king,can make report, 
That nothing may content the inde of mortall man ; 
The more my ſelfe did cate,the hungrier ay I was, 
The more I dranke, the more thir{t did me ſtil diftreſle. 
The more ſlept, the more I ſtuggiſh did remaine, 
The more I reited me, the more I wearied was, 
The more of wealth I had, the more I did deſire, 
The more I fill did ſecke, the lefſe Iayedidfinde, 
And to conclude, I found Ineuer could obtaine 
The thing, but in the end it cauſde me to complaine? 
My preſent good ſuccefle, did threaten thrall to come; 
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And changing chance did till with ſorow me conſume, 
For which my royall robes, my crowne Tlaid afide, 

Meaning toproue by proofe the paines of pouertie, 

Which pouertie I feltall riches to exceede, 

It beareth much more bliſſe, then high and courtly ſtate, 
Cedrus and Irw poore for wealth did farre fupall2 

Midas and Creſus king,for wealth who did ſurpaſle. 
AndIamongſtmy mates the Romiſh Friers, felt 

More ioy andlefle annoy, then erſt in Britaine braue, 

For there I doubted till, the Saxons ſubtile ſleights, 

I feared there the fall from royall regall ſeat : 

But here at Rome Iliu'd notfearing force of foe, 

I had for mine eſtate, what I could wiſh or craue, 

And thisIthere did finde : they of the Clergie be, 

Ofall the men that liue the leaſt in miſery. 

Forall men liue in care, they carelefle do remaine. 

Like buzzing Drones they eate the hony of the Bee, 

They only do excell for fine felicitie : 

The king muſt wage his warres, he hath no quiet day, 

The noble man muſt rule with care the common-weale, 

The Countreyman muſt toile to till the barren ſoile, 

With care the Merchant man the ſurging ſeas mult ſale, 
With trickling droppes of ſweat the handcrafts man doth thriue 
With hand as hard as boord the woorkeman eates his bread, 
The ſouldier in the field with paine doth ger his pay, 

The ſeruing man muſt ſerue and crouch with cap and knee, 
The Lawyer he muſt pleade and trudge from bench to barre, 
Who Phyſicke doth profeſle, he is not void of care : 

But Churchmen they be bleſt, they turne a leafe or two, 
They ſometime fing a Pfalme, and for the people pray, 

For which they honour haue, and fit in higheſt place, 

What can they wiſh or ſeeke, that is not hard athand? 
They labour not at all, they know no kind of paine, 

No danger doth with dread their happy liues diftreſle, 

Ceaſe you tl:erefore to muſe what madnefle made me leaue 
The Cour and courtly pompe of wearing royal crowne, 
No madnetie did that deed, but wiſedome wiſh it ſo, 

I gaind thereby the blifle which few before me felt. 
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I nine yeares led my life, and neuer felt annoy, 

And certainely ifnow I mightbee king againe, 

Refuſing all that pompe, I would become a prieſt, 

A Deacon, ora Deane, Prebend, or Miniſter, 

For theſe men leade theirliues with liuings two or three : 
Some haue their ſubſtitures in Vniuerſtties, 

Some leade the braueſt lives that any man may haue, 
They feede vpon the fleece, they force not of the flocke : 
Three houres in the yeere, with beaſtly boſomde fuffe 
They ſpend, and thatis all that law of them >: no 
Muſe not though many thruſt and ſhoulder for degrees, 
For haypy man is he, who hath a Preachers fees. 

But let me now returne vnto my Romiſh rout, 

Who fed like Bacon fat, did nought but play and pray. 
With whom for nine yeares ſpace, when I my life had led, 
T ſong my Requiem, and paid the earth her he: 

Then in Saint Peters Church atRome they did me lay, 
Booted and ſpurd, euen as you ſee me here this day. 

So now you haue the whole of all my Tragedie. 

Of Brut blood the laft Tliu'd thatrul'd as king: 

My Britaines driuen to Wales they Welchmen then were cal'd, 
And IatRome theirking,a mumbling Monke inftal'd, 
The Saxons had the day, for which they longed long. 
They England cal d the Ile, of Brate which tooke hername, 
Some men be borne to blifſe, and ſome to hatefull hap : 
Who would haue thought, thar I in warre a raging king, 
Should by the force of Fate, at Rome haue dide a Monke ? 
Let all the world then know, that nothing is ſo ſure, 
That can afford and fay, Ithus wil aye 4 8. Anig 

For that which ſeemeth beſt, is ſooneſt brought to naught, 
Which plainly doth appeareby that which I haue taught. 
The worthieſt in the world, princes,philoſophers, 

Will teach that I haue taught, and proueit paſſing plaine. 
Paulus Aemilins did die but wretchedly: 

And was not Scip:9 euen to his dying da 

Conſtraind,ro helpe his need, the painfull plow to ply ? 
Ceſar and Silla both, did not they taſte the whippe ? 


And made not Hannibal a milerable cnd ? 
And 
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224. King Sigebert. 
And how was Socrates before his time deſtroy'd, 
And Anaxagoras impriſoned long with paine? 

For cruell beaftly coyne diuine P/ato was ſold, 

And Ar:totle ſent to exile, where he di'd: 

And ſo was Selon ſage, and that Lycwurgas wiſe, 

And many more, which heere I could atlarge repeat. 
Burlet theſe few ſufficeto teach for certaine truth, 
That all the men that liue, are ſubiects all toruth. 
And ſeeing ſoit is, thenletthem learne the meane, 


That if the barke do breake, they ſafe may ſwimme to land, 
Thomas Blener Haſſet. 


HOW SIGEBERT 


FOR HIS WICKED LIFE 


was thruſt from his Throne,and miſerablie 
ſlaine by a Heardſman, Anno 
Dom. 7565. 


| Wo parts in one a Heardſmanheere muſt play, 
# My tale muſt tend each Princes life tomend, 


4 A NS And this my talke molt plainly muſt diſplay, 
: S FJ | How fara CbieR may himſelf: defend 4h 
" *Againſthis Liege, his Soucraipne Lord and King, 
If his default his Commonweale doth brins 
To miſlerie : therefore a little while 
Attend, and know the tenour of my ſtile, 


A ſubie&I of baſe and low degree, 
This headlefle corps of life I did depriue, 
(King S:gebert it was) with crucltie. 
Whoſe luſt was law, whil the was hcere aliue, 
Tofeele my force it was hisdeſtinie : 
Then crueltieT wrackt with crueltie, 
And to reuengethe wrong that carſt he wrought, 


With loſſe of life hislawleſſe luſt he bought, 
This 
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This Sigebert the Saxons rulde by Weſt, 
Their ancient lawes he at his liſt did change, 
For which his Commons did him much deteft, 
The Duke of Cornwall would notlet him range 
Thus at his will, but wiſhthim likea friend, 
To mend his faults,or els his life to end, 
Thea he in rage this Duke my maſterslife, 
His crucl hands bereau'd with bloodic knife, 


A lawleſle life to lawlcflc death doth hale, 
When witleſſe will, wil pafle the power of may : 
Then ill miſhap doth drowne in dolours dale 
The peruerſe Prince, whoſe wit doth beare the ſway, 
Juſt Abels blood to God for vengeance cald, 
For blood with blood the Bloodſheader is thrald, 
And him whom here before youl preſent, 
For ſheading blood, my blade his life hath henr. 


As he three yeares his people did oppreſſe, 

Then they whoſe backe that burden could not beare, 
With one conſent they did his ſtate diſtreſle, 

To reauc him of his Crowne they did not feare, 

They him depoſde from honour and renowne : 

His fatefull hap ſo frowardly did frowne, 

That he who hada kingdome but of late, 
Forlorne he now muſt beg from gate to gate. 


Do nothing muſe at his deſerued hap, 
For many more as he their liues haue led : 
Tones vengeance iult ſuch wretches doth inwrap 
With change moſt range, when he their blood will ſhed, 
Of Dianyſe of Syracuha, 
Of Neroes death, of Pha/rric decay, 
Who liſt to reade, he paſſing plaine ſhall inde, 
That he of heauen their ſorrow hawiaſhgnde, 
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And out of doubt God did ordainie the fall 
Of him, whom here I headlefſe haue in hand, 
Who wandring in a wood amidit his thrall 
I met by chance, of whom T did demand 
His name, and place: who thus replide with feare* 
O friend, I am for meate now ſtaruen wel neare, 
Giue me therfore I thee beſeechand pray 
Some meate, tokeepe my carcaſe from decay, 


Some Pilgrim poore, or waifaring man him ftraight 
Iiudg'd, and gaue him what my ſcrippe would yecld; 
And whilſt we both thus on abanke did baite, 

From ſighes and fobbes himſelfe he could not wield, 
Which made me aske againe his name and place, 

But ſilent he did mourne with frowning face; 

Wi Yet atthe laſtbyvrging to and fro, 

| He thus declar d the cauſe of all his woe, 


| O milerI, more wretchthen thee by much, 

| I neuer could. compare with thine eſtate, 

| This heard of Swine againſt thee neuer grutch ; 
I kept a heard, which did their Heardſman hate, 

| A hateful heard of murmuring men I meane, 

| Which did depriue me of mine honour cleane, 

| Andnowlleade my lothſome life you ſee, 

Impal'd amidſt a maze of miſery. 


With changed chance (aye me) I chaſed am, + 
And frowning Fate ſuch ſorrow hath aſſignd, 
That lothing life, moſt like a quiet Lambe, 
My nakednecke toblocke of bale I bind, 
With cruell knife (O care) come ſhread my twiſt, 
So ſhall my ſoule by corps decay bebliR, 

But fith that Care nor Fate wil doe this deed, 


Doe thou the ſameI thee beſeech,with ſpeed. 
Firſt 
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Firſt hatefull hope with flattering face did fawne, 


With dread when deepe deſpaier would me haue drownd, 


Then changedchance did checke me with the pawne 
Of wofull want, when good ſucceſſe did ſound 
A bleſſed blaſt :and now (to tell the truth) 
I haue the mate, by raging Rooke of truth. 
LothusTliuc, which daily wiſh to die : 
Andlife (alas) doth make my miſcrie. 


If lothſome life (of this my corps the king) 
Doth moue one way, the Biſhop bids me backe: 
If to that point, the Queene me backe dothbring, 
On th'other fide, the Knight doth work my wracke, 
The other points with Pawnes beall poſleſt, 
And here the Rooke of ruth doth reaue my reft. 
Andbecing broughtinto this ſtrange eſtate, 
I do confeſſe my ſelfe to haue a mate. 


Sith forow ſo hath ſeaſde vpon my bones, 

That now too late I do lament my loſle, 

And lith no meanes may turne my gaſtfull grones 

To ioyfull glie, fith trouble Rill doth tofle 

Me to and fro, in waltring waues of woe : 

Death is my friend, and life I countmy foe : 
Which death though once my feeble fleſh did feare, 
Yet nowlI faine would feele his murdring ſpeare, 


In gurging gulfe of theſe ſuch ſurging ſeas, 
My poorer foule who drownd doth death requeſt, 
I wretched wight haueſoughtmine ownediſcale, 
By mine owne meanes my ſtate it was diſtreft, 
For whilſt I meantto make my luſt alaw, 
Juſtice me from my high eſtate did draw. 

So that I fins, and feele irnow with paine, 


All worldly pompe, al honovr is but yaine, 
ds, 
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Which honour I to fiery flames compare, 
For when they flaſh and flouriſh moſt of all, 
Then ſuddainely their flamings quenched are, 
For proofe whereof, to minde now let ys call 
eAntigonu, and Proerrers Great, 
Ceſ:r and M. thridate,we may repeat, 
With D.2r:, and great Antiochgs, 
Camb;{es cke, and conquering Pyrrhus.. 


And Tthelaſtmiglit firſt have had my place, 
They all as I with flaming fierie ſhow 
Were quenched quite : Dame Fortune did deface, 
Yea hatefuli hap,cuen then did ouerthrow 
Vs moſt, when moſt we had our hearts defire : 
When moſt we flouriſht like the flames of fire, 
Euen then the ſeas of forow did preuaile, 
And made ys weare a blacke lamenting faile, 


And heere before my death, I will repeate 
To thee the thing which I of late did dreame, 
That thou andall the world may ſee, how great 
A care it is to rule a royall realme, 
My dreame ſhal ſhew, that blifſe dothnot conſiſt 
In wealth nor want : but he alone is ble, 

Who is content with his aſſigned fate, 

And neuer ſtriues to clime to higher ate, 


When ſeemely So had reſt his glittering gleames, 
And nightthe carth did with her darkenefle vaile, 


Dame Cinrhiathen with her bright burniſht beames, 


The ſhadowed ſhades of darkeneſſe did affaile, 
Then Somnus caul d my ſenſes all ro quaile. 
On carefull couch then being laid to reſt, 


With doubtfull dreames Iſtrangely was diſtreſt, 


In 
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In cottage cold where care me thought did keepe, 
With naked need and want of wherewithall : 
Where pouertie next beggers doore did creepe, 
And where expences were ſo paſling {mall, 
That all men deem'd that man forethrong'd with thrall, 
Which there did dwell, euen there from bondage free, 
Iview da man all yoid of milcrie, 


And whil' T muſde how he in bliue of bliſſe 

Could lcad his life amid ſt that caue of care, 

From Princely Court proceededere I wiſt, 

A man,with whom there might no man compare, 

His wealth, his wit, his courage were ſorare, 
That nonebefore nor ſince were like to him : 
Yetheme thought in waues of woe din ſ{ivim, 


This man had all that men could wiſh or craue 
For happie ſtate, yet nought he had in deed: 
Theother, he had nought thatmen would haue, 
Yet had heall, beleeue it as thy Creed, 
This ſaying of that happie manI reade, 
That hauing nought, yer all things ſo I haue, 
That hauing nought, I nothing more do craue, 


The King me thought with all his Courtly traine, 
Paſt tothe place where pouertie did dwell, 
With frowning face and with a troubled braine, 
With woe and want, his vexedveines did ſwell, 
With mirth and ioy the poore mandid excell, 
And being come vnto hishouſe ymade 
Of one poore hogſhead, thus to himhe ſaid: 


Diogenes, thou lead alothſome life, 

Me thinke thou might much better ſpend thy time 

Within my Coner Keck thou and cke * wife : 

Thouby that meanes to high eſtate maiſtclime : 

T hauc the wealth, and thou art yoid of crime, 
Andloe, beforethyface Theere am preſt 


To giuethce that, which thou ſhaltnow requeſt, 
R 3 Stand 
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Stand backe (Sir King) thy vaunting vowes be yaine, | 
Inothing recke thy promiſe, goods, nor land, 
And Titans ſtately fireames would me ſuſtaine 
With heate, if thou from this my doore wouldftſtand : 
Thou takſt away much more then thy commaund 


Can giue againe : thy gifts ſo vile I deeme, 
That none ba fooles ſuch follies do eſteeme, 


With conqueſt thou haſt wone the world ſo wide, 
And yet thou canſt not winthy wandring wil : 
Thou wouldeſt win an other world beſide: 
But tuſh, that fa& doth farre ſurpaſſe thy skill, 
Thou neuer wilt of Conqueſt have thy fill, 
Til death with daunting darthath conquer'd thee, 
Then muſt thouleaue behind, thy Monarchie, 


With great aſſaults my ſelfe I haue ſubdude, 

In all reſpects, I haue my hearts deſire, 

With a contented minde Iam endude, 

To higher ſtate I ncuer wil aſpire, 

More like a Prince then any poore __ 
Ieade my life : and fith my ftate is fuch, 


Aske thou of me, for I can giue thee much. 


All daſht with dread mee thought in fuming heate 
Hedſaid, departing thence in haſt with "is 
IfI were not Alexander the Great, 
I would become Dtopenes indeed, | 
Who lecades hislife all yoid of wofull dread. 

He hath the wealth which I cannot obtaine, 

T haue the wealth which wiſe men do diſdaine. 


Tlive in feare, Ilanguiſhall in dread, 

Wealth is my woe, the cauſer of my care, 

With feare of death I am ſo ill beſtcad, 

That reſtleſle I much like the hunted Hare, 

Or as the canuiſt Kite, doth feare the ſnare, 
Ten hundred cares haue broughtmeto the baie, 
Ten thouſand ſaares for this my life men laie, 


When 
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When Philip he of Macedon the King, 

One Realmemeleft, I could not be cont-nt, 

Defierpricktmee ro an other thing, 

To win the world it was my whole intent, 

Which done, an other world to winT ment, 
When leaſt I had, then moſt I had of bleſle, 
Now, all the world, andall vnquietnefle, 


No woe to want of contentation; 
No wealth to want of riches and renoyne, 
For this is ſeene in cuery nation, 
The higheſt trees be ſooneſt blowen downe : 
Tenkings dodie before one clubbiſh Clowne, 
Diogenes in quiet Tunne doth reſt, 
When Ceſar is with carking care diſtreſt, 


Wherewith me thought he was departed quite, 

And Morphens that ſluggiſh God of ſleepe, 

Did leave my limmes, wherewith I ſtood vpright, 

Deuiſing long what profit I could reape 

Of this my dreame, which plainly did expreſle 

Thatneither want nor wealth doth make mans bleſlſe; 
Who hath the meane with a contented minde, 


Moſt perfe&bliſſe his God hath him afſignde, 


ButI, wholiu'da crowned King of late, 
And now am forc'd of thee tobeg my bread, 
I cannot be content with this eſtate, 
I lothe to live, I would I wretch were dead: 
Deſpaier ſhe doth feede me with decay, 
And patience is fled and flowne away. 
Doe thou therefore O Heardſman play thy part, 
Take thou this blade, and _ it to my hart. 
| 4+ 
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O Sir, Ifaid, the gods defend that I | 
Should cauſclefle kill aman in milſerie, 


Tell me thy name and place, then by and by 
I will pore for thine aduerſitie, 


Then herepii'd, my name is Sigebert, 

Iam the man which wrought thy maſters ſmart : 
Irul'd of late this Realme euen at my liſt, 
Take thou reuenge with that thy friendly fiſt. 


And well content: I will reuenge with ſpeed 

The death of him whom cauſeleife thou did'(t kill. 

King Sigebert, and art thou he indeed? 

Sith he thouart, diſpatch and make thy will ; 

For to my Lord this day I will preſent 

Thy head : therefore thy former faults repent; 
Thou ſeeſt the blocke on which thy life muſt end, 
Call thou for gracc that God may mercie ſend. 


Wherewith he kneeling by the blocke of bale, 
Diſpatch (quoth he) and do that friendly deed :- 
O welcome death, and farewell Fortune fraile, 
Diſpatch good friend,diſpatch my life with ſpeed, 
Wherewith, on blocke he ſtretcht his neck outright; 
And faid no more, butpraying me to ſmite, 

I gaue the ſtroke which endedall his care, 


A bloodie ftroke, which did my death prepare. 


For I who hopte to haue ſome greatreward 
For killing of my Maſters fathers foe : 
Was hanged ſtraight;my cauſe was neuer heard, 
Such was my chance and well deſerued woe, 
Bor when my Lord had heard me tcll the tale, 
Howl his King and mine did there affaile, 

His frowning face did put me in greatfeare, 


Hefigh dandfobd, and faidas you ſhall heare,. 


. 
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O Caitiffe vile, OImpe of Satans ſeed, 
And haſtthoukill'd our Soueraigne Lordand King ? 
His due deſert deſeructh death indeed, 
Yet what made thee to do fo vile a thing *? 
What though he did my father cauſelefle kill?. hs 
What though he rul'd the Realme with lawleſle will? 

Shall we therefore, with cruell bloodie knife, 

Depriue our Lord and King of vitall life? 


O wicked deed, may ſubiets falſe ſurmiſe, 

With murthering minds their Gouernour refit? 

That may not be : for T#lly wondrous wile, 

Plato, in whom true knowledge doth conſiſt, . 

They both agreed that no man ought to kill. 

A Tyrant, though he hath himat his will. 
Yetthou(thou wretch)this bloody deed haſt done;., 
The like was neuer ſcene ynder the Sun, 


When God will plague the people for their fin, 

Them then to ſcourge he doth a Tyrant ſend : 

We ſhould therefore that ſubjects be, begin 

With earneſt mind our former faults tamend : 

Which it we do, it isto great ayaile, 

Mans force is fond, fighting cannot preuaile, 
And he who doth reſfilt the Magiſtrate, 
Reſiſteth God, repenting all too late. 


If ſubjefts be by peruerſc Prince oppreſt, 
They then muſt pray that God the change may make: 
Which Cod no doubtrebellion doth deteſt, 
No ſubje& may his {word or armour take 
Againſt his Prince, whom God hath placed there. . 
Yet hath this wretch all yoid of ſubjeQs feare, 
Deftroy'd a King whom Goddid thruſt from throne: 
Alas poore King; thy death Ido bemone; - 
13 
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Bur he who hath thy lingring life deſtioi'd, 
Shall be deſtroi'd, and find it paſſing plaine, 
That no man may a Princeslife annoy. 
Although thc Prince defierstobeflaine, 

Yet ſubie&ts muſt from ſheading blood refraine. 


From which, ſeeing that this wretch could not abſaine, 


Lethim be hang'd asI before decreed, 
A iuſt reward for his ſo vile a deed. 


Then forthwith to end my life was led, 

I hopte to haue preferment for my deed, 

I was prefer d,and hang'd all ſaue the head : 

Did cuer man thelike example read? 

Not one thinke : therefore good Memorie, 

In regiſter inrole thou this for me, 
That they who live and reade the fall Ifelt, 
May find how fate moſt trangely with me delt, 


Yetmy deſert no doubt did death deſerue, 
Though hatred did not make me kill my King, 
Yetlucre leaud did force my feete to ſwerue, 
That hatefull hap, me to this bale did bring. 
Letthem then learne that heedlefle liue by hope, 
Her hatefull heſts will bring themto the rope : 

And happie he, who void of hope can lead 

A quiet life, all yoid of Fortunes dread. 


Periflus he who made the Bull of braſle, 

Like him Thopte to haue ſome greatreward, 

But he in bark belly broyled was, 

And to a skarfe of hemp I wasprefer'd. 

So they that meane by others harmes to riſe, 

Their dying day ſhall cnd with dolefull cries, 
And heere Iend, approuing that moſt true, 
From wicked workes no goodnefle can enſue, 


Thomas Blener Haſet, 
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HOW LADIE 
EBBE DID FLEA 
HER NOSE AND VPPER 


lippe away, to fauc her Virginitie, 
Anno Dom, 870, 


For Nature it in perfe&tmould did make : 
q And when your wits haue weighed wellthe caſe, 


You will commend me much for vertues ſake. 


q ——— ( O nothing muſe at my deformed face, 


——_—_ With theſe my hands which from my face did take 


Mine ouer-lippe,and eke my ſeemely noſe, 
So to auoid the rage of all my foes, 


For I by birth a Princes daughter borne, 

An Abbieſle by my profeſſion, 

Of which eſtate I neuer thought it ſcorne, 

It greatly did delightme to be one, 

Which might erect diuine religion. 
Ar CollingamlT tooke this charM in hand, 
And fiftic more of chaſte Dianaes band, 


All Ladies borneby birth of high degree, 
Which there did yow with me their liues to leade, 
And to auoid carnall fragilitie, 
Weall did yow as youright well may reade, 
With fingle lives to liue in feare and dread 
Of God our Lord, ſo to refraine rhe vice 


Offleſkly luſt, which doth ro finne intice, 


Then did the Danes the Saxon ſtate inuade, 

And they who did the Britaine ſtate deſtroy, 

To ſue for grace were glad and well apaid, 

So [trangely did the Danes vs then annoy, 

That Saxons like the men of broyling Troy, 
Amaz d, they gaz'd, not knowing what wasbeſt, 


Soſtraitly were the Saxons then diſtreft, 
Theſe 
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Theſe dreadfull Danes they had no feare of God, 
But auage, they did make their luſt a law, 
Whom God did ſend for a reuenging rod, 
To make ys Saxons liue in feare and awe 
Of him, who did from feruile bondage draw 

Vs out, and made vsliueatlibertie, 

When as we ſeru'd with cruell {lauerie. 


Not much ynlike the murmuring Iſraelites, 
Sometime we ſeru'd our Lord with feare and dread, 
Introuble we imploi'd our whole delights, 
To faſt and pray: but when we quiet were, 
Wereltlefſe led our lives, all void of care, 
Forgetting him who did in each diftreſle, 
With helping hand vs blefſe with good ſucceſle. 


See heere the fruit of health and good ſucceſle, 
It maketh man both proud and inſolent : 
In health we hate the God who hath vsbleR, 
Trouble doth make vs mortall men repent 
Our former faults : in fickneſſqyve be bent 

To faſtand pray, andin aduerſitie, 

To pray to God, is mans felicitie, 


And for this fault abuſing this our bleſſe, 
The Danes with ruth our Realme did ouerrunne, 
Their wrath inwrapt vs all in wretchedneſle, 
There was no {in from which thoſe men did ſhunne, 
By them the Commonyeale was quite vndone, 
They did m—y the ſtate of every towne, 
They Churches burnt, they pluckt the Abbies downe, 


Yet not content, vsNunnes they didannoy, 
O cruell deed, our belts they did vabind, 
With rapine they did rauiſh and deſtroy, 
Deflowring all that euer they could find. 
I ſeeing then what ſorrow was afſign'd 

Tome andmine, my yowed virgins I 

Did call, then thus Iiſpake with weeping eye, 

| Alas 
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Alas alas my louing Ladies all, 

Theſe hard miſhaps do prefle vs too too neere : 

What ſhall we do, how may we ſcape the thrall 

Which hath deſtroyd the Nunries euery where? 

Alas, my fecble fleſh doth quake for feare : 
Alas, how ſhall we ſcape their cruelties, 
Which thus be plaſte amid extremities? 


For if we do their hatefull heſts denie, 

Then dreadfull death ſhall preſentlie inſue : 

And ifwe grant vato their villanie, 

Our finfull toules in hell that deed ſhall rue, 

Belecue me then my Ladies, this is true, 
Much better 'twere for vs to die with fame, 
Then long to liue,with everlaſting ſhame, 


And for becauſe the faces forme doth moue 

With beauties beames and comely countenance, 

The minde of man to luſt and lawlefle loue, 

I haue deuiſ{ d, my honour to aduance, 

With face detorm'd to try my hard miſchance : 
For theſe my hands from this my face ſhall rip 
Euen with this knife, my noſe and ouerlip. 


They which will flie reprochfull infamie, 

To do the like will them beſeeme the beſt, 

You ſhall preſerue your yow d virginitie 

Thereby, and liue perhaps with quiet reſt, 

My daughters deare, giue care ynto my heſt. 
Wherewith, with Raſors ſharp I firſt, then they, 
Each one her noſe, and ip did flea away. 


Whilſt thus weliu'd deform'd to outward ſhow, 
Yet veflels garniſhe gay before Gods hght, 
The Danes did vs inuade, who ſtraight did know 
Our feate, them to defeate of their delight : 
For which they wrackt on vs their wicked ſpight, 
With fiery flames they burnt our Nunnerie, 

And vs thercin :; O wretched crueltje ! 


The 
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The care of man the like hath neuer heard, 
No penne, nor tongue the like hath euer told, 
Had euer man a hart that was ſo bard, 
That with his yron breſt durſt be ſo bold, 
To dothelike againſtthe Femine kind? 
Not one in faith that euer I could heare, 
But theſe all yoid of mercy, loue, and feare, 


Thus we content to leaue this preſent life, 

In hope to haue hereafters better bleſle, 

Were brent and broild, and fo did tint the (trite 

Which might haue made ys liue in wretchedneſle 2 

We gainde therby a heauenly happineſle. | 
Which happineſle they doubtleſſethall obtaine, 


Which do from fanne and wickedneſle abſtaine, 
Thomas Blener Haſſet 


HOW KING EGELRED 
FOR HIS WICKEDNESSE WAS 


diuerſly diſtreſſed by the Danes,and laſtly died 
for ſorrow, Auno Dom. 1016. 


ze minde and not the Man doth make or marre, 
2 — 4 . 
a4 Fe For as the ſtearne doth guide the Argocy : 
BLSIY So by their mindes all men they guided are, 
From out the mind proceedeth fantafie, 
All outward acts, vertue or vanitie, 

Not from the man, but from the mindeproceede :; 


The mind doth make the man to do each deed. 


For Phalars with beaſtly bloudy mind, 
And Nerodid in murther much delight, 
To mercy Antonin was inclin'd, 
Mida:ftor gold extended all his might. 


| For worldly pompe how did Pompeins fight ? 


The mounting mindeof 4/-xander, made 


Him win the world, his fame :aa ncuer fade, 
How 
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How did the minde moue Calicratides, 
Kerxes, Cyrm, and Argantonins? 
Philip of Macedon, Theramines, 
eAiax, Iaſon, and Aurelianns, 
eAchilles, and the old king Priamns, 
Heftor, and Hercules, with falſe Sino, : 
Theirminds did make them weaue the web of wo, 


The twig doth bend as Boreas blaſts doe blow, 
Soman Forh walke cuen as his mind doth moue: - 
Then happie he who hath a mind to know 
Such things as be the belt for his behoue : 
No doubt the mind which vyertuous acts doth loue,. 
Doth make amancuen Ceſar to ſurpaſle 
For noble deeds, who Prince of proweſle was, 


But he who hath his mind to miſchiefe bent, 

All his delight from vertue doth decline, 

Like me too late he ſhall his faults repent, 

His finfull ſoule ſhall feele the fall in ne 

That I haue felt : which makes me to repine 
Againſt my mind : for Nature did her part, 
My mind enclind to ill, did ſpoile my hart. 


What though I were of comely perſonage? 
Jointly my joints were ioin'd with perfect ſhape, 
Adornedeke with fo ſweet a viſage, 
That neuer yet from Natures hands did ſcape 
Aworke ymade of ſuch a perfe& ſhape: 
But what of that? theſe gifts for want of grace, 
Deformed quite the feature of my face, 


For why, my mind to ruthfull xuinebent,. 
I did delight in lothſomelecherie: . 
I neuer did my odious deeds repent, 
In drunkenneſle,in extreme crueltic, 
I did delight in all impietic. 
As for delight in princely exerciſe, 
Thefeates of armes Ldid them moſt deſpiſe, . 


24.0 King Egelred. 
By meanes whereof my ſubieQs did me hate, 
And forraine foes, to burne my Realme were bold: 
With warre the Danes did alter ſtraight the ſtate, 
Firſt Fortune did ny common-weale vnfold, 
Then peſtilence did make my courage cold: 
Andlaſt of all, my foes the dreadfull Danes 
Did make me pay them tribute for their paines, 


Euen now the Realme of England did decay : 
For when the Danes their tribute had nz” AY 
Forthwith they made vs greater ſummes to pay, 
From ten to fifteene thouſand they preſum'd 
Of pounds to make vs pay :ſoIredeem'd 
With money bags my carefull common-wealth, 
The onely meanes reſerued for my health. 


When thus the want of courage on my part 

Had giuen my foes ſo ſure a footing here, 

And when diſeaſe with her deſtroying dart 

Had wipte away my ſubic&ts euery where : 

Euen then too late my wiſemen did appeere, 
Whom herctotore I alwayes did deteſt 
Their counfaile graue, at laſt they thus expreſt. 


O Ezelred the fruite of fearefulneſle, 

Of riot thou the right reward doſt reape : 

But if thou wilt avoid this wretchedneſlc, 

Be wiſe, and looke about before youleape, 

Of hatefull haps you ſee a hideous heape 
Before your face, therefore in time giue care, 


And wiſely waigh the words which thou {halt heare, 


That nobleDuke Richardof Normandy, 

A Siſter hath, whom thee we wiſh to wed, 

By meanes whereof from this captiuit 

We may be brought, and that without bloodſhed, 

For why theſe Dancs theſe Normans ſo do dread, 
That if from thence an ayd we can procure, 
Thy foes no doubt can neuer long indure, 


The 
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King Epetred. 


The mayd ſhe may aPrinces fancic pleaſe, 

Herbrother is a man of great renowne : 

This way O King may make thy ſubic&ts eaſe, 

It may reſtorethe freedome of thy Crowne : 

This onely way willbring thy fomen downe. 
If thou thy Crowne and common-weale doſt loue, 
Do thou the thing ſo much forthy behoue. 


So by their meanes Imaried the maid, 

She Emma hight, the floure of Normandie, 

Of whom I was ſo glad and well apaid, 

Thatall the world with my proſperitie 

Could notcompare :and in that iollitie 
I did deuiſe by traines of ſecrettreafon, 
Tobring the Danes to death,in a good ſeaſon. 


Idid a feaſt through all my Realme proclame, 
At which both Danes and Engliſhmen did meete, 
Then ſecretly my friends and I did frame, 
That Engliſhmen the Danes ſhould friendly greete, 
And atthe feattthat they ſhould do their feate, 
And thatthey mi ght the better worke their will, 
They thus were plaſt according vnto skill, 


Two before ene, and three before fine, 

Here two, and there two, and foure then beline : 
Here one, and there one, and three at a caſt, 
Then one, and twice two, and one at the laſt. 


They mingled thus, the watchword wiſely giuen, 
And Engliſhmen with weapons well beſtead, 
The Danes amid their cups were ſhanen and ſhriuen: 
Five hundred thouſandin one day were dead. 
Now note the end of blood ſobealtly ſhead : 
For Swane the king of Denmarke did arriue, 
He for reuenge ai me to Richarddrive 
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242 King Epelred. 
Marke here how lawleſle policespreuaile,. . . 
Their good ſucceſle do promiſe preſent paine, 
Whar ? May mans vainedenices ought auaile?- 
Diſhoneft deeds no honour can obraine, 
Al murthering Maflacres be vile and vaine,. 
Such ſurtle lights haue neuer gooduccefle; 
The proofe whereof with paine I here expreſle: 


For Sware with {wordand fire d1d here deftroy, 

Both man and beaſt, and euery earthly thing, 

He did that noble London much: annoy; 

Re won the Realme and was the-Enghſh king. 

When tract of time himto his beare did bring, 
{ anatus then his ſonne did him ſucceed, 
Whom to diſplace I did diſpatch with ſpeed. 


My brother Richard Duke of Normandy, 
Of Normans gaue to me a goodly band, 
By help of whom Cant forlt to flee, 
I got againe the kingdome of-England, 
Bur out (alas) what thing mayfirmely ſtand, 
Whoſe vnder-propis of {o little might? 
That want of ftrength doth let things drop downright, 


Canutis did from Denmarkenow returne, 

The wrathfull wight appointed paſſing ftrong, 

My ſubiects flue, my Cities hedid burne; 

Which when TI heard I liu'd nor very long, 

My fainting heart wasthronged witha thron 
Ofcares, which broke it in myfearfull breſt, 
And ſoar laſt death broughtmy bones to reſt; 


Twice tenne and eight I ranne my ruthfull race, 
And then in Paulsmy curſed carps was laid, 
Canuru did my common-weale deface, 
The Danes were. kings, mykingdome was decaid, 
This world is fraile, andeuery thing mult fade, 
But alwaies that which wanteth gouernment, 
That ft doth eo the force of dangers deng.. | 
Thomas Ha Bc ere hits, | 
Biengr , fe EEE 


J = 
# j* 


" 
A - 
EE eee att 


243 

HOW EDRICVS EARLE 
OF MERCIA, DESTROYED THE 
VALIANT KING EDMVND IRON- 


ſide, in hope of aduancement, and how he was 
rewarded, _Anno Dom. 1018. 


NY372 Ou helliſh hags of Limbo Lake below, 

EY Fi) Which daily do my curſed corps torment, 

Ly Come forth, come forth, come forth, (I ſay)and ſhew 
How I on earth my diſmall daies haue ſpent. 

And wil you not you wretched wights afſent 

To helpe me here to tell that drierie tale, 

Which may among{tmen liuing much preuaile? 


O curſed ghoſt condemn'd toendlefle thrall, 

Sith they refuſe toaid thee in this need, 

Do thou declare and tel the truth af all, 

That men alive my wretched works may read, 

And ſee the fruite of ſuttle Satans ſeed, 
Auoiding vice, and fancies fond delight, 


Note well iny tale, the truth I ſhall recite, 


When Erhe/dredhad giuen Canatus place, 
Edmund his fonne ſurnamed [ron/ide, 
Deuifing how he mjghthis foe deface, 
By-wrath of warrethe cauſe they did decide: 
And in the end theRealme they did diuide, 
Edmund had halfe, Canurms had thereſt, 
Then they with peace and quietnefle were bleſt, 


O blind beleefe, O hope of higher hope, 
Why did you moue my minde to meditate, 
Howl in woe king Edmynudmight inwrap, 
And how I might depreſle my kingseſtate ? 
Thou blind belcefe, thou breeder of debate, 

I wanting grace did letthee moue my mind, 


Caulclefle to kila courteous king, and kinde, 
G2 He 
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He being kild, T'to Camurss went, 

To whom I fayd, Sec here a faithfull friend, 

I for thy loue with bloody blade haue hent, 

And brought my King to his vntimely end : 

Thou by that meanes ſhaltrule thy realme with reſt, 
My friendly fiſt with happie good ſucceſle, 
Hath thee inricht with blifle and happineſle, 


Haſt thou (quoth he) deſtroy'd thy ſoueraigne King ?. 
Thou faithlefle fawming friend,forloue of me? 
Thou verler vile, and could ſtthou doe the thing 
The which might moreabridge mylibertic ? 
O heinousact ! O bloodiecrueltie ! 
Bur fith that loue did moue thee doe that deede, 
Thou for thy paines ſhaltbe preferd with ſpeede. 


Wherewith in haſte he to the hangman ſaid, 

Let this mans head the higheſtplace obtaine 

On London walles : wherewith I ncuer ſaid, 

But on a block my neck was cut in twaine, 

In all mens fight,my head did long remaine, 
See here what wit the grape eons doth yeeld, 
Sec on what ſand ſuch bh ic brainesdo build. 


O hatefull thing that fancies fond delight, 

The ſenſe of mortall man ſhould ſenſelefſe make : 

When vices vaunts with vertues deeds dare fight, 

Then doth the ſoule the happie heauens forſake : 

Then man makes haſte to P/xroes lothſome lake. 
Why ſhould manloue that ſugred ſowre ſweet, 


Which wiſedomslore to lothe hath thought moſt meet? 
Thomas Blener Haſſet: 
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HOW KING HAROLD RAIG. 
NING BVT NINE MONETHS, 
had continuall warre with the Danes, with the 
Norway King, with his brother TosT1vs, 
and was at laSt ſlaine in battell by William the 
Conquerer, An.Dom.100s, < / 
== Ould he haue warre, and we to warre proclame ? 
#&A| © Baſtard Duke, and doſt thou dare to fight ? 
y, My Noble men, come forth, and purchaſe fame. 
vs A & xy Cue me my {ivord, let me defend my right. 
SSSR Steppe forth with ſpeed my Martiall men ofmightz 
With Bowes and Billes, let vs their courſe reſtraine : 
And tcach them that their yanting vowes be yaine, 


But that we may with wiſdome wiſely worke, 

It vs behoues in Normandie to fight 

With him, and not tolet his ſouldiers lurke 

Heere in my Realme, we ſhall thereby atchiue 

No noble a&, though hence we him do driue, 
Bur if we deale with him in Normandie, 
We ſhall receiue renowne and yictorie, 


It is the beſt with forrgn foes to fight 

Abroad, as did the haughtic Hannibal, 

And notat home to feele their hatefull ſpight. 

Ofall the reſt it is the greateſt thrall, 

That foes arriu'd ſhould (poile our ſubiectsall : 
And for a truth this alwaies hath been found, 
He ſpeedeth beſt which fights on forren ground. 


My men of warre were muſtred out ofhand, 

Burt all my haſte was then of none auaile : 

My brother To#ixs with his rebell band, 

In eucry place my ſubic&s did aſſaile, 

Andeucry where did cauſe their hearts to quaile., 
Whoſe wretched ſtate from farther ſpoileto ſhield, 


Iby my power did force him flic the field. 
S:2 He 
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He fled tro Norway whence acloud did riſe 

That did obſcure rhe ſhine of my content, 

When loe the Norman Duke did then deuile, 

IfIto yeeld my Scepter wouldaflent, 

For which betwixt vs to and fro there went 
Deſpightfullletrers, which I will recite, 
Wherein he claimes, and I defend my right, 


WILLIAM DVKE OF 
NORMANUIE, AND RIGHT 


heireto the Engliſh Crowne, to Harold 
the V ſurper. 


ys ongh birthright cannot canſe thee yeeld to me my Crowne, 


Yet haue thou ſome reSpett of honor and renowne, 
For thou by 6ath did'5t fweare to yeeld to me my right, 
When as [ thee prefer a, and ſtal'd thee there L, might. 
Mine vucle Edward he, thy fathers faithfull friend 
Ganue me his Crowne, and thou thereto did it condeſcend, 
Tet now thou Wouldeft faine defeare me of my right, 
And prone thy ſelfe for ſworne of former promiſe plight. 
Shall Harold hare his beft : ſha!l Godwines ſonne be guide ? 
Shall William want his Will, and hane h:s right deni'd ? 
Well Harold, if thou canit with Wwarres determine ſo, 
I am content : if not, promiae, I am thy foe, 
IMy ſonnes and all my kinne ſhall nexer ſtint to ſtrine, 
T o plucke thee from thy place, whil i one t5 left aline t 
But if thou wilt bewiſe, to me my right reſigne, 
end thou ſhalt haue theplace belonging to thy line. 
If not, with fire and ſword [ meane # Realme to ſpoile, 
Tnener thence will ſtart till T haze forit thy foile, 
eAnd now thou know it my will, determine for the bet, 
Thou maiit haue warres, and if thou wilt, thou maift haxe reft. 


W1LLIAM Duke of Normandy, 


Theft 


eee 
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Heſe letters were of littlemight, to make 
My manly mind to grant him his requeſt, 
For which I did to Fortune me betake, 
To wage new warres with him I deem'd it beſt, 
So from his fiſt his threatning blade to wreſt. 
But ſee the force of Fortunes changing cheare, 
Another cloud before me did appeare, 


My brother To#tius who from me was fled, 
Did now returne, and brought the Norway King : 
They did deuiſe to haue from me my head, 
Which made meto indite another thing 
Vnto the Duke, then plaineand true meaning, 
I gaue him hope of thatI neuer ment, * 
Theſe were the lines which to the Duke ſent. 


HAROLD THE ENGLISH 
KING, TO THEE WILLIAN 
Duke of Normandy. 


Arold the Engliſh King, thee William Dake doth greete, 
T hy letter being read, 1 hane not thought it meete, 
Without a Parlament to do ſogreat a thing, a, 
As of a forren Duke, to make au Engliſh King : 
But if my three efFates will follow my adxice, 
T bou ſhalt receine the Crowne, and beare away the price. 
Therefore delay a time, thou ſhortly ſhalt receine 
With full conſent the thing, which now thoxs ſeeh;$Þ to haze. 


HAROLD, 


Arm din haſteall danger to auoid, 

For why, I heard my brother Toi traine, 
Two of my Earles had inthe North deftroy'd, 
And many a thouſand men he there had ſlaine : 
But when we met, his triumph was in vaine. 

ForI and mine the Norway King therckilte, 


And Imy ſelfe my brothers blood there ſpilte, 
S 4 Now 
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Now when the Duke my friendly lines had read, 
And heard howT my men did muſter new, 
There lies a Snake within this greene graſſe bed, 
Quoth he, therefore come forth my warlike crew, 
We will not ſtay to ſee what ſhall enſue, 
By long delayes, from forren coaſts he may 
Procure an aide, to ſcourge vs with decay. 


But when he heard with whom TI had to deale, 
Well done (quoth he) let him go beate the buſh, 
I and my men to the lurch line will ſteale, 
And plucke the Neteuen at the preſent pulh, 
Aud one of them we with decay will cruſh. 
For he who doth the viRtor there remaine, 
Shall neuer reſt, till he hath dealt with twaine. 


Sol in vaine who had the vitorie, 
Within few daics was forſt againe to fight, 
My ſtrength halfe ſpoil'd, my wounded men were wearie, 
His campe wascomne vnwares within my ſight, 
There was no hope to flee by daynor night. 
I Harold then, a Harauld ſent in h3ſte, 
To know the plot where he his campe had plate. 


He ſent me word, my ifs and ands were vaine, 
And that he knew the drifts of my delay, 
For which he ſaid he would yet once againe 
Make triall, who ſhould beare the crowne away, 
If I would yceld, he ſaid his men ſhould tay, 

It not, he then was preſent preſently, 

To trie the cauſe by Mars his crueltie. 


Which when TI heard, and ſaw him march amaine. 
His Trumpets did defie me to my face, 
In haſte I did appoint my very traine, 
And ſould ier-like I all my men dia place, 
I neuer ſu'd, nor pray d, nor gapte for grace, 
For hauing plaſte my men in battell ray, 
I with loude yoxce to them theſe mn dig fay. 
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My mates, in armes ſee heere the laſt aſſault, 

Win now the field, and be you euer bleſt, 

This Baſtard baſe borne Duke, ſhall he exalt 

Himſelfe ſo high ? giue eare ynto my heſt, 

This day no doubt we fhall haue quiet reſt : 
For good ſucceſle ſhall ſet vs free from feare, 
Or hatefull hap ſhall bring vsto ourbeare, 


Euen heere at hand his power doth appeare, 

Marci forth my men, we muſt no longer ſtay: 

Let cuery man abandon fainting feare, 

AndI as guide will lead you on your way. 

Euen I my ſelfe the formoſt in the fray, 
Will teach you how you ſhall abate his pride. 
Fight fightmy men,your King ſhall be your guide. 


His Croſ-bow men my Archers did aſlaile 
With three to one, yet were they all too weake: 
And when his forlorne hope could notprevaile, 
Them to affift his Horſemen out did breake, 
Three troopes I ſent on them the wrath to wreake, 
And by and by the battels both did p__—_, 
With many a thruſt, and many a bloodie foine, 


Of three maine battels he his armie made, 

I had but one, and one did deale with three : 

Of which the firſt by me were quite diſmaide, 

The other two they did diſcomfort me, 

Nor yeelding, butin yeelding blowes we be 
(With lofle of life) conftrain'dartlaſtto yeeld 
The crowne,the kingdome,and the foughten field. 


Note now the lot which on mylimmes did light, 
Ninc monthes no more, I wore the Engliſh Crowne, 
In euery month Tin the field did fight, 
In euery fight, I wonnea freſhrenowne, 
Yeratthelaſtmy ſtrength was beaten downe, 

And heere before you, now I do proteſt, 

Incuer had one day of quiet reſt, 
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For firſt with warre 1 won theprincely ſeate, 

With ciuill ſtrife Idaily was diſtreſt, 

My brother twice endeuour'd to defeate 

Me of my throne, the Norway King waspreft, 

The dreadfull Danes they daily me diftreſt, 
Atlaft, this Duke did make me ſtrike my faile, 
When winde,nor tide, nor oares might then preuaile, 


My Kingdome then was prou'd his lawfull price, 
With conqueſt he recouered his right, 
And as you ſee of conquering the guiſe, 
The Engliſhmen they were defaced quite; 
Then of his traine ke did prefer each wight. 
And this was that which only brought me bleſſe, 
I did not liue to ſee this wretchedneſle, 


But woe to me which cauſedall this coile, 

I was an Earle my father being dead, 

Why did my breſt with ſcalding malice boile, 

To keepe the Crowne from the right heires head? 
O Fancie fond, thy fumings hath me fed, 


The ſtinking ſtinch of thine inclined heſt, 
Hath poyloned all the vertues in my breſt, 


Theruthfull ſmart of proued ill ſucceſle, 

Who hath ſuſtain'd, and felt that pinching paine, 

That wofull wightall wrapt in wretchednefle, 

Can well report mans fancie is but vaine : 

That man doth know, by proofe he findes it plaine, 
That he who ſtoopes to fancies fond defires, 
Doth grope for grapes amidſt the bramble briers, 


Let no man thinke by fetches finely filde, 
By double drifts conueyed cunninglie, 
To get or gaine by any craft or guile, 
A goodeſtate with long proſperitie, 
His luſt obtain'd, he liues in miſcrie, 

His guiltie ghoſt doth ſee his plague appeare, 

Who gocth ſtraight he ncedeth not to feare, 

Thamas Blewer Haſſet. 
FINTS. 


THE 


VARIABLE 


FORTVNE AND 


VNHAPPIE FALLES 
OF SVCH PRINCES AS 


hath happened ſince the 
C onquest, 


WHEREIN MAY BE SEENE THE 


inſtabilitic and change of ſtate in great 
Perſonazes. 


Imprintedby Farurtx Kynosron. 
I 6 © 9. 


TotheReader. 


Wa) Auing hitherto continued the ſtorie (gentle 
PQ Reader)from the firſt entrance of Brute into 
WI! this land, with the falles of ſuch Princes, as 


Pal | FAY were neuer before this time in one volume 
X IS compriſed, I now proceed with the reſt, which 
Sn") take their beginning from the Conqueſt, 
whoſe pen-men being many and diners, all diuerſlie affefted in 
the method of this their Mirror,I purpoſe only tofollow the inten- 
ded ſcope of that moſt honorable perſonage, who, by how much 
he did ſurpaſſe the reſt in the eminence of his noble condition, 
by ſo much he hath exceeded them all in the excellencie of his he- 
roicall lile, which with a golden pen he hath limmed out to poite- 
ritie in that worthy obiedt of his minde,the Tragedie of the Duke 
of Buckingham , and in his preface then intituled Mater 
Sackuils induttion. T his worthie Preſident of learning, inten- 
ding to perfett all this ſtorie himſelfe from the Conqueit, being © 
called to a more ſerious expence of his time in the great State-af- 
faires of his mo# rojall Ladie and Soueraigne, left the diſpoſe 
thereof to M.Baldwine, M.Ferrers and others,the compoſers of 
theſe Tragedies, who continuing their methode which was by 
way of dialogue or iftterlocution betwixt eneryTragedie, gaue it 
onely place before the Duke of Buckinghams complaint, which 
order 1 ſince haning altered, haue placed the Induftion mm the be- 
ginning, with euery Trageaie following according to ſucceſcon 
and the init computation of time which before was not obſerned, 


and left any one thinke me ennious of others deſerts; 1 haue ſub. 
| ſeribed 


254. To the Reader. | 


ſcribed the names of all ſurh as I could heare of, under ſuch Tra- 
gedies as each one particularlic hath written,which at the reque## 
of the Printer, 1 haue briefely peruſed as the former, In which 
(friendly Reader) if 1 haue done amiſſe, I crane pardon for my 
onerſight, hoping if paines will in ſtead of penance pacifie 
thee, to yeeld thee ſatisfaction and content in my a4- 
ditions following, to which Ire- 
fer thee. | 
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{ He wrathfull winter haftning on apace, 

| With bluftrin g blaſts had all ybard the treene, 

y And old Satzrnzs with his froſty face 

q With chilling cold had pearſt the tender greene : 
_=_ The mantles rent, wherein enwrapped beene 

The gladſome groues that now lay ouerthrowne, 

The tapets torne, and cuery tree «downe blowne, 


The ſoile that erſt ſo ſeemly was to ſeene, 
Was all deſpoyled of her beauties hew, 
And ſoote freſh flowers (wherewith the ſummers Queene 
Had clad the earth) now Boreas blaſts downe blew. 
And ſmall fouwles flocking, in their ſong did rew 
The winters wrath, wherewith ech thing defaſte, 
In woefull wiſe bewaild the ſummer paſt. 


Hawthorne had loſt his motley livery, 
The naked twigs were ſhiuering all for cold; 
And dropping downe the teares abundantly, 
Ech thing (me thought) with weeping eye me told. 
The cruell ſeaſon, bidding mee withhold 
My ſelfe within, for I was gotten our 
Into the fields, whereas I walktabour. 


When loe the night with miſtie mantels ſpred 
Gan darke the day, and dimthe azure skies, 
And Venus in her meſſage Hermes ſped 
To bloudy © Aars, to will him not toriſe, 
While ſhe her ſelfe approcht in ſpeedy wiſe: - 
And Yrrgo hiding her diſdainfull breſt, 
With Thetis now had laid her downetoreſt. -. 


Whiles 
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Whiles Scorpio dreading Sagittarius dart, 
Whoſe bowe preſt bent in fight, the ſtring had ſlip, 
Downe ſlide into the Ocean floud apart, 
The Beare that in the Iriſh ſeas had dipt 
His grizly fect, with ſpeed from thence he whipt : 
For Ther haſting from the Virgins bed, 
Purſude the Beare, that ere ſhe came was fled. | 


And Phaeton now neere reaching to hisrace 
With gliftring beames,gold fireaming where they bent, 
Was prelt to enter in his reſting place. 
Erythins that in the cart firſt went, 
Had euennow attain'd his journeys ſtent : 
And faſt declining hid away his head, 
While Tiran coucht him in his purple bed, 


And pale-fac'd Cizthea with her borowed light, 
Beginning to ſupplic her brothers place, 
Was paſtthe Nooneſtced fixe degrees in fight, 
When ſparkling ſtarres amid the heauens face, 
With twinkling light ſhone on the earth apace, 
That while they brought aboitt the nights black chare, 
The darke had dim'd the day ere I was ware. 


And ſorrowing Ito ſee the ſummer flowers, 

Theliuely greene, the luſty leaſe forlorne : 

The flurdie trees {o ſhattred with the ſhowers, 

The fields ſo fade that floriſht ſo beforne, 

It taught me well all earthly things be borne 
Todye the death, for noughtlong time may laſt, 
The ſummers beautie yeelds to winters blaſt. 


Then looking vpward to the heauens leames 
With nights bright ſtarresthick powdred euery where, 
Which erſt ſo gliſtred withthe golden ſtreames, 
That chearfull Phzbus ſpred downe from his ſphere, 
Beholding darke opprefling day fo neere. 

The ſudden fight reduced to my mind, 

The ſundry changes that in earth we find, 


That 
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That muſing on this worldly wealthin thought, 
Which coms and goes more faſter then we ſee 
The flickering flame that with the fire is wrought, 
My buite minde preſented vnto me 
Such fall of Peeres as in the realme had be : 
That oft lwiſht ſome would their woes deſcriue, 
To warne the relt whom Fortune lett aliue, 


And ftrait forth ſtalking with redoubled pace, 
For that I faw the night drew on fo faſt, 
In black all clad there fell before my face 
Avpitecus wight,vhom wee hadall forewaſlt, 
Forth on her eyes the cry{tall teares out braſt, 
And hghing fore her hands ſhe wrung and told. 
Tarc all her haire tiat ruth was to behold, 


Her body ſmall forwithered and foreſpent, 
As is the ſtalke that ſummers drought oppreſt, 
Her wealked face with woeful teares be ſprent, 
Her colour pale (at it ſeemed herbeſt) 
In woeand plaint repoſed was herreſt, 
And as the {tone that drops of watcr weares, 
So dented were her cheekes with fall of teares, 


Her cies full ſwollen with flowing ſtreames aflote, 
Where with hcr lookes throwne vp full piteoully, 
Her forcelcfſe hands together oft ſhe ſmore, 
With dolefull ſhrikes, that eckoed in the skye : 
Whoſe plaint {ich ſighs did ſtraightaccompany, 
That in my doome was neucr man did fee 
A wightburhalfe ſo woc begone as ſhee, 


Iftood agaſt, beholding a!l her plight, 
Tweene dread and dolour ſo diſftraind in hart, 
That while my haires vpſtarted with the fight, 
The teares outitrcamd tor ſorow of her ſmart : 
But when I faw no end that could appart 

The deadly dole, which ſhee fo lore did make, 


With dolcfull yoice then thus to her I ſpake : 
x T Vnwrap 
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Vnwrap thy woes what ever thou bee, 
And ſtint in time to fpill thy ſelfe with plaint, 
Tell what thou art,and whence,for well I fee 
Thou canſt not dure with ſorrow thus attaint. 
And with that word of ſorrow all forfaint, 
She looked vp,and proſtrate as ſhe lay, 
With piteous ſound, lo thus ſhe gan to ſay : 


Alas, I wretch whom thus thou ſeeſt diſtrain'd 
With waſting woes that neuer ſhall aſlake, 
Sorrow Tam, in endlefle torments pain'd 
Among the Furies in th'infernall lake : 
Where P/#r9 God of Hell fo grizly black 
Doth hold his throne,and Lethers deadly taſt 
Doth reue remembrance of each thing forepalt : 


Whence come Tam, the drery deſtiny # 

And luckleflelot for to bemone of thoſe, 

Whom Fortune in this maze of miſery, 

Of wretched chance, moſt wofull Afirors choſe, 

That when thou ſceſt how lightly they did loſe | 
Their pomp,their power, and that they thought moſt ſure, 
Thou maylt ſoone deeme no earthly ioy may dure. 


Whoſe rufull yoice no ſooner had out-brayed 
Thoſe wofull words, wherewith ſhe ſorrowed ſo: 
But outalas,ſhe ſhright and neuer ſtayed, 
Fcll downe, and all to daſht her ſelfe for wo. 
The cold pale dread my limmes gan ouergo; 
And1 fo forrowed at her ſforrowes eft, 
That what with griefe and feare my wits were reft. 


I ftretcht my ſelfe,and ſtraight my heart reuiues, 
That dread and dolour earit did fo appale, 
Like him that with the feruent feuer ſtriues, 
When hckneſle ſcekes his caſtell health to ſcale, 
With gathred ſprites ſo for{t I feare rauale. 

And rearing her with anguiſh all foredone, 

My fprits return'd, and then I thus begon: 

Sorrow, 
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Sorrow, alas fith Sorrow is thy name, 
And that to thee this drere doth well pertaine, 
In vaine it were to ſecke to ceaſe the ſame : 
But as a man himſeife with ſorrow {laine, 
Sol alas doe comfort thee in paine, 
That here in ſorrow art forclunke ſo deepe, 


That at thy ſightIcan but figh and weepe, 


I had no ſooner ſpoken of a ſtike, 
But that the ſtorme ſo rumbled in her breRt, 


As Eolxs could neuer rorethe like, 
And ſhowres downe rain'd from her eyes lo faſt, 
Thar all bedreint the place, till at the laſt 

Well eaſed they the dolourof her mind, 

As rage of raine doth {wage the ſtormie wind, 


For forth ſhe paſed in her fearefulltale : 
Come, come (quoth ſhe) and ſee whar I ſhall ſhow : 


Come heare the plaining, and the bitter bale 
Of worthy men,by Fortunes ouerthrov : 
Come thou and ſce them rewing all in row. 
They were but ſhades that erſt in mind thourold: 


Come, come with me, thine eyes ſhall them behold. 


What could theſe words but make me more agaſt, 
To heare her tell whereon I muſ d while ere ? 
So was I maz'd therewith : till ac thelaſt, 
Muſfing vpon her words, and what they were, 
All ſuddaiuly well lefloned was my feare : 
For to my mind returned how ſhe teld 
Both what ſhe was, and where her wun ſhe held. 


Whereby I knew that ſhe a Goddefle was, 
And therewithall reſorted to my mind 
My thought, that late preſented me the glas 
Ot brittle ſtate,of cares that here we foT 
Ot thouſand woes to filly menaſſignd : 

And how ſhe now bid me come and behold, 


To ſee with eye that earſt in thought Irold, 
T 2 Flat 
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Flat downe I fell, and with all reverence 
Adored her, percciuing now that ſhee ; | 
A GoTdefletent by godly prouidence, | 
In earthly ſhape tiuus ſhew'd her ſelfe tome, 
To waile and rue this worlds ync>rtainty : 

And white Lhonourdthus her Godheads might, 

W1th plaining voice theſe words to me ſhe ſhright: 


I hall thee guide firſt to the griefly lake, | | | 
Ain inccc yi. the bliſfull place of reſt, 
Wheretlo': {halt ſee and heare the plauit they make, 
That whilame here bare ſwinge among the bet, 
This ſhait thou ſee, bur grear is the vnreſt 
That thou mult bide, before thou canſt actaine 
Vnto the dreadfull place where theſe remaine. 


And with theſe words as I vpraifed ſtood, 

And gan to follow her tl:at Rraight forth paſte, 
Ere I was ware, into a deſert wood 

We now were come : where hand in hand imbraſte 
She led the way, and through the thicke lo traſte, 


As but I had bene guided by hermight, | 
It was no way for any mortall wight, 


Bur loc, while thus amid the deſert darke, 
Wepaſlſed on with (teps and pace vomeete, 


Arumbling rore conful d with howle aid barke | 
Ot Dogs, ſhooke all the ground ynder our feete, | 


And ſtrooke the din within our eares lo deepc, 
As halte diſtraught viito the ground Ifell, 
Befought rewurne, and notto vilithell, 


Bur ſhe forthwith vpliifring mee apace 
Kemou'd my dread, and with a Redfaſt minde, 
Bad me come on, for here was now the place, 
The place where we our trauailes end ſhould finde, 
Wherewith I roſe, and to the place afſiagde 
Aſtond I ſtalkr, when ſtraight we approched neere 
The dreadfull place, that you will dread to heare : 


Ang 
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And hideous hole all vaſte, withouten ſhape, | 
Ofendleſſe depth, orewhelm'd with ragged ſtone, 
With ougly mouth, and gricfly iawes doth gape, 
And to our fight confounds itlelfe in one, + 
Heere $599, we, and yeeding forth, anone 

A dreadfull lothly lake we might diſcerne 

As blacke as pitch, that cleped is Auerne, 


A deadly gulfe where nought butrubbiſh growes, 
With ſoule black ſwelth inthickned lumps that lies, 
Which vp in th aire ſuch ſtinking vapors throwes 
That oucr there, may flie no fowle but dies, 
Choakr with the noyſome ſauours thatariſe, 
Hicher we c:+me, whence forth we (till did pace, 
In dread{ull feare amid the dreadfull place : 


And firſt within the porch and iawes of hell 
Sarte deepe Remo ſe of conſcience, all beſprent 
With tcares.:and to her ſelfe oft would ſhe tell 
Her wretchednefle, and curſing neuer ſtent 
To ſob and ſigh : but euer thus lament, 
With rhoughtfull care, as ſhe thatall in vaine 
Would weare and walte continually in paine, 


Her eyes vnſtedfaſt rolling here and there, 
Whurl'd on each place, as place that yengeance brought, 
So was her mind continually in feare, 
Tofled ai.d tormented with tedious thought 
Of thoſe dereſted crimes which ſhe had wrought : 
With dreadfull cheere and lookes throwne to the skie, 
Withing for death, and yer ſhe cou!d not dic, 


Next ſaw we Dread, all trembling how he ſhooke, 
With toote vncertaine profered here and there, 
Berum d of ſpeech, and with a ghaſt'y looke 
Ser-chienciy place all pale and dead for feare, 
Hi: cap borne vp with flaring of hee heare, 
Soy" 1 +4 +1,21z dat h'$sOwne ſhade fx arced, 
Andicui g core dacgyrs hen wasnees, 
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And next within the entrie of this lake | 
Sate fell Revenge gnaſhing her teeth for ire, 
Deuifing meanes how ſhe may vengeance take, | 
Neuer in reſt till ſhe haue her defire : 
But frets within ſo farforth with the fire 

Of wreaking flames, that now determines ſhe 


Todie by death, or veng'd by death tobe. 


When fell Revenge with bloudiefoule pretence 
Had ſhew'd her ſelfe asnext in order ſet, 
With trembling limbes we ſoftly parted thence, 
Till in our eyes another ſight we met : 
When from my heart a ſigh forthwith 1fer, 
Ruing alas vpon the wofull plight 
Of Miſerie, that next appear din f1ght, 


His face was leane, and ſomedeale pin d away, 

And eke his hands conſumed to the bone, 

But what his bodie was I cannot ſay, 

For on his carkas rayment had he none, 

Saue clouts and patchespieced one by one, 
With lafte io land , and ſcrip on ſhoulder caſt, 
His chiefe defence againſt the winters blaſt, | 


His food for moſt, was wilde fruits of the tree, 
Vulefle ſometime ſome crums fell to his ſhare, 
Which in his wallet long God wor kept he, | 
As one the which full daintily would faire, 
His drinke the running ſtreame : his cup the bare 

Of his palme cloſde, his bed the hard cold ground. 

Tothispoorelife was Miſerie ybound, 


Whoſe wretched ſtate when we had well beheld, 
With tender ruth on him and on his feeres, 
In thoughtfull cares, forth then our pace we held : 
And by andby, another ſhape appeeres 
Of _ Care, ſtill bruſhing vp the breers, 
is knuckles knob'd, his fleſhdeepe dentedin, 
With tawed hands, and hard ytannedskin, 
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The morrow gray no ſooner hath begun 
To ſpread his light euen peeping in our eyes, 
When he is vp and to his worke yrun, 
But let the nights blacke miſtie mantles riſe, 
And with foule darke neuerſo much diſguiſe 
The faire bright day, yet ceaſeth he no while, 
But hath his candles to prolong his toile, 


By him lay heauie Sleepe cofin of Death 
Flat on the ground, and till asany ſtone, 
A very corps, {aue yeelding forth a breath. 
Small keepe tooke he whom Fortune frowned on, 
Or whomſhe lifted vp into the throne 
Ofhigh renowne, but as a living death, 
So dead aliue, of life ke dreyy the breath. 


The bodies reſt, the quiet of the hart, 
The trauailes caſe, the till nights feere was he, 
And of our life in earth the better part, 
Reuer of fight, and yet in whom we ſee 
Things oft that tide, and oft that neuer bee. 
Without reſpe&efteeming equally 
King Creſ#s pompe,and /rus pouertie, 


And next in order ſad Old Age we found, 
His beard all hoare, his eyes hollow and blind, 
With drouping cheere ſtill poring on the ground, 
As on the place where nature him aſſhgn'd 
Toreſt, when that the fiſters had vntwin'd 
His vitall thred, and ended with their knife 
The fleeting courſe of faſt declining life, 


There heard we him with broke and hollow plaint 

Rew with himſelfe his end approching faſt, 

And all for nought his wretched ws torment, 

With ſweete remembrance of his pleaſures paſt, 

And freſh delites of luſtie youth forewaſt, 
Recounting which,how would he ſob and ſhreck ? 


And to be yonrg againe of /oxebeſecke, 
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Bur and the cruell fates ſo fixed be, 
That time forepaſt cannot returne againe, 
This one requeſt of /ove yet prayed he : 
That in ſuch withred plight, and wretched paine, 
As eld (accompanied withlothſomerraine) 
Had brought on him; all were it woe and griefe, 
He might a while yet linger forth his life, 


And not fo ſoone deſcend into thepit': 
Where Death, when he the mortal} corps hath ſlaine, 
With wretchleſle hand in graue doth couer it, 
Thercafter never to enjoy againe 
The gladſome light, but in the ground ylaine, 
In depth of darknefle waſte ard weare to nought, 
As he had nere into the world been brought. 


But who had ſeene him, ſobbing how he ſtood 
Vnto himſelfe, and how he would bemone 
His youth forepaſt, as though it wrought him good 
To ralke of youth, all were Fis youth foregone, 
He would haue muſde and maruail'd much. whereon 
This wretched Age ſhould life deſire fo faine. 
And knowes ful wel life doth but length his paine, 


Crookebackt he was, toothſhaken,and blere eyde, 

Went onthree feete, and ſometime crept on foure, 

With old lame bones, that ratled by his fide, 

His fcalpe all pil'd, and he with cld forlore : 

His withred fiſt ill knocking at Deaths dore, 
Fumbling and driueling as he drawes his breath, 


For bricfe, the ſhape and meſſenger of Death. 
And faſt by himpale Maladie wasplaſte, 


Sore ficke in bed, her colour all foregone, 

Bereft of ſtomacke, ſauour, and of taſte, 

Ne could ſhe brooke no meate but broths alone, 

Her breath corrupt, her keepers every one 
Abhorring her, her ſicknefſe paſt recure, 
Dereſting phylicke, andall phylickes cure; 


Bur 
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But oh the dolefull fight rhatthen we ſee, _ 
We turn'd our looke, and on the other fide 
A grieſly ſhape of Famine mought we ſee, 
With greedie lookes, and gaping mouth that cried, 
And roar'd for meate as ſhe ſhould there haue-died, 

Her bodie thin, and bare as any bone, 

Whercto was left aoughtbut the caſe alone, 


And that alas was gnawne oneuery where, 

All full of holes, that I ne mought refraine 

From teares, to ſee how ſhe her armes could teare, 

And with her teeth gnaſh on the bones in vaine ; 

When all for nought ſhe faine would ſo ſuſtaine 
Her taruen corps, that rather ſeem'd a ſhade, 
Then any fubſtance ofa creature made. 


Creat was her force, whom ſtonewall could not ſtay, 
Her tearing nailes ſnatching at all ſhe ſaw : 
With gaping iawes,thatby no meanes ymay 
B: fatish d from hunger of her mae, 
But eates herſelfe as ſhe that hath no law : 
Gnawing, alas, her carcaſe all in vaine, 
Where you may counteach linew,bone,and yaine. 


On her while we thus firmely fixt our eyes, 
That bled for ruth of ſuch a driery ſight, 
Loe ſuddenly ſhe ſhrinkt in ſo huge wiſe, 
As made hell gates to ſhiuer with the might. 
Wherewith a dart we ſaw how it did light 
Right on her breſt, and therewithall pale Death 
Eathcilling it to reaue her of her breath. 


And by and by a dumbe dead corps -we ſaw, 

Heauie and cold, the ſhape of death aright, 

That dantsall earthly creatures to his law : 

Againſt whoſe force in vaine it isto fight. 

Ne Peeres, ne Princes, nor.no moitall wight, 
No Towne,nec Realmes,Cities,ne Rrongelt Tower, 
Bur all perforce mult yeeld yuto his power. 
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His dart anon out of the corps he tooke, 
And in his hand (a dreadfull fight to ſee) 
With great triumph eftſoonesthe ſame he ſhooke, 
That moſt of all my fearesaffrayed mee. 
His bodie dight with nought but bones perdie, 
The naked ſhape of man there faw Iplaine, 
All faue the fleſh, the ſinow, and the yaine. 


Laſtly ſtood Warre in glittering armes yclad, 


Wirth viſage grim, ſterne looks, and blackely hewed, 


In his cight hand a naked ſword he had, 

That to the hilts was all wich blood embrued : 

Andin his left (that King and kingdomes rued) 
Famine and fire he held, and therewithall 


He raced townes,and threw downe towers and all, 


Cities he fackt,and Realmes that whilome flowred 
In honor, glorie, and rule abouethe beſt 
He ouerwhelm'd, and all their tame deuoured, 
Conſum'd, deftroy'd, waſted and neuer ceaſt, 
Till he their wealth, their name and all oppreſt. 
His face forchew'd with wounds, and by his fide 
There hung his targ, with gaſhes deepe and wide. 


In midſt of which, depainted there wefound 
Deadly Debate, all full of ſnakie heare, 
That with a bloodie fillet was ybound, 
Out breathing nought but diſcord eucry where, 
Andround about were portrai d heere and there 
The hugie hoſts, Derizs and his power, 
His Kings, Princes, his Peeres,and all his flower ; 


Whom great Macedo vanquiſhe there in ſight, 
With deepe ſlaughter, deſpoiling all his pnide, 
Pierſt through his Realmes,and dantedall his might, 
Duke Hanniba/bcheld I there beſide, 
In Camas ficld, viaor how he did ride, 
And woſull Romans thatin vaine withſtood, 


And Conſul Parr coucred allinblood, 
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Yet ſaw I morethe fight atTraſimene, 
And Treberie field, and eke when Hannibal 
And worthie Scpio, laſt in armes were ſene 
Before Carthago gate, to trie for all 
The worlds Empire, to whom it ſhould befall, 
There ſaw I Pompey, and Czſar clad in armes, 
Their hoſts allied and all their ciuill harmes, 


With Conquerers hands forbath'd in their owne blood, 


And Ceſar weeping ouer Pompeyes head. 
Yet ſaw I Scillaand HMarins where they ſtood, 
Their great crueltie, and the deepe bloodſhead 
Of friends : Cyr51 ſaw and his hoſt dead, 
And how the Queene with gent deſpite hath flong 


His head in blood of them ſhe ouercome. 


Xerxes the Perſian King yet ſawIthere, 
With his huge hoſt that dranke the rivers drie, 
Diſmounted hilles, and made the yales yprere, 
His hoſt and all yet ſaw ſlaineperdie, 
Thebes I ſaw all rac'd how it did lic 
In heapes of ſtones, and Tyrus put to ſpoile, 
With walles and towers flat euened with the ſoile. 


But Troy alas (me thought) abouethem all, 

It made mine eyes tn very teares conſume :. 

When Ibcheld the wofull werd befall, 

That by the wrathfull will of God was come : 

And loues ynmoued ſentence and foredoome 
On Priam King, and on his towne ſo bent, 
I could not lin, but I muſt there lament, 


And that the more, fith deft'ny was ſo ſterne 

As force perforce, there might no force auaile, 

But ſhe muſt fall : and by her fall we learne, 

Thatcities,towers, wealth, world,and all ſhall quaile. 

No manhood,might,nor nothing mought preuaile, 
All were there preft full many a Prince and Peere, 


And many a Knight that ſold his death full deere, 
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Not worthie Hefor worthieſt of them all, 

Her hope, her ioy, kis force is now for nought : 

O Troy, Troy, there is no boote but bale, 

The hugic horle within thy walles is brought : 

Thy turrets fall, thy Knights that whilome fought 
In armes amid the field, are ſlaine in bed, 


Thy gods detil'd, andall thy honor Cead, 
The fla:nes vpriſing, and cruelly they creepe | | 


From wall to roofc, till all to cinders wall, 

Some fire the houſes where the wretches ſ\eepe, 

Some ruſh in heere, ſome 1un in there as fall, 

In euery where or ſword or fire they tat, 
The wals aretorne,the rowers vi! url'd to the ground, 
There is no miſchicfe but may tl.cre be found, 


C./ſſandra yer there ſaw T how they haled 
Fiom Pall:s houſe, with ſpercled trefie vndone, 
Her writts faſt bound, and with Greekesrout empaled : 
And Priamcke in vaine how he did runne 
To armes, whom Pyrrh4; with deſpite harh done 
To cruel death, and bath'd him in the baine 


Ofhis ſonnes blood before the altar ſlaine, | 


But how can T deſcribe the dolcfull fight, 
Thatinthe ſhield ſo liucly faire did ſhine ? 
Sith in this world I thiake was neuer wight 
Could hauc ſer forth the halfe, not halfe ſo fine, 
I can no more but tcll how there is {eene 
Fuire '/1: fall in burning red gledes downe, 
A. from the ſoile great Troy Neptunu towne, 


H-re from when ſcarce Icou!d mine eyes withdraw 

ThathV'd with teares as doth the ſpringing weil, 

We rafled 0: fe: Fr forth till we faw 

Rude A-b-»0> a lcthiome lake ro tell, 

Thor hoy les and bub ; vo twelth as blacke askic!] 
Whers ore fe 5 nz atthvir Fred ride 
SUL .c..45 ghoks rato rhe lurici hc, 
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The aged God no ſooner Sorrow ſpied, 

But haftiag ſtraight vnto the bancke apace, 

With hollow call ynto the rout he cried, 

To ſwarue apart, and giue the Goddefle place, 

Straight it was done, when to the ſhoare we pace, 
Where hand in hand as wee then linked iaſt, 
"Within the boate wee are tog ether plaſte, 


And forth we !anch full fraughted to the brinke, 
When with th "voy 'onted waight, the ruſty keele 
Be, unto cracke as if the {ame ſhould finke.; 
We hoiſc vp maſt and faile, that in a while 
Ve fet rhe ſhoare, where ſcarſely we had while 
For to arriue, but that we heard anone 
A three ſouud barke confounded all in one, 


We had notlong forth paſt, but that we ſaw 

Blacke Cerberzs the hideous hound of hell, 

With briſtles reard, and witha three mouth'd Iaw, 

Foredinning th aire with his horrible yell. 

Out of the deepe darke caue where he did dwell, 
T:.c Goddeſſe tratght he knew, and by and by 
He pealt and couched, while that we paſt by. 


Thence come we to the horrour and the hell, 

The large greate Kingdomes,and the dreadful raigne 

Of Pl4r-in his wage where he did dwell, 

The wide watte places, a::d the hugie plaine: 

The w ailings, {hrikes, un ſundry ſorrs of paine : 
Tire ſighs, the ſobs, the deepc and deadly groane, 


Earth, aire, and all reſounding »vlaint and moane. 


Thence? did we paſle the three-fold emperie 

Toth vtmoſt bounds, where Radamanth raignes, 

Whrre proud folke waile there woefull mitcrie, 

Wauaere dreadfull dinoft' 10uſa" 'd dragging chaines, 

And daletuli ſh:1ckes of ghotts in deadly paines 
Tortur & ecernal'y arc heard mo3{tbrin 
Through filenc ſhades of nightlodarkeand dim; 
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From hence vpon our way we forward paſſe, | 
And through the groues and vncoth paths we goe, | 
Which leadevnto the Cyclops walles of brafle : 
And where that maine-broad flood for aye doth floe, 
Which parts the gladſome fields from place of woe, 

Whence none ſhall euer paſſe t E/izim plaine, 

Or from El:z.ium ever turne againe, 


With Sorrow for my guide, as there I ſtood, M1 
A troope of men the molt inarmes bedight, 
In tumult cluſterd bout both fides the flood : | 
'Mongſt whom,who were ordaind teternall night, 
Or who to bliflefull peace and ſweet delight 

I wotnot well, it ſeem'd that they were all 


Such as by deaths yntimely ſtroke did fall. 


Some headlefle were, ſome body, face and hands, 

With ſhamefull wounds deſpoil'd in euery part : 

Some ſtrangled, ſome that dide in captiue bands, 

Some ſmothred,drown'd, ſome ſtricken through the hart 

With fatall fteele,all drown'd in deadly ſmart : 
Of haſined death, with ſhrikes, ſobs, fighs and tearcs, | 
Did tell the woes of their forepaſled yeares, | 


We ſtaid vs ſtraight, and with a rufull feare, 

Beheld this heauie ſight, while from mine cies 

The vapored teares downe tilled here and there, 

And Sorrow eke in far more wotull wile, 

Tooke on with plaint, vp heauing to the skies 
Her wretched hands, that with her cry the rout 
Ganall in heapes to ſvarme vs round abour. 


Loe here (quoth Sorro>) Princes of renowne, 
That whilome fate on top of Fortunes wheele, 
Now laid full low,like wretches whurled downe 
Euen with one frowne, that ſtaid but with a ſmile, 
And now bchold the thing that thou ercwhile 


Saw only in thought, and what thou now ſhalt heare, 
Recount the ſame to Kelar, King, aud Peere, 


Then 
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Then firſt came Henry Duke of Buckingham, 
His cloake of blacke all pild and quite forworne, 


Wringing his hands, and Fortune oft doth blame, 
Which of a Duke hath made him now her skorne. 
With gaſtly lookes as one in maner lorne : 

Ofc ſpred his armes, ſtretcht hands he ioines as faſt 


With rufull cheare, and vapored eyes ypcaft, 


His cloake he rent, his manly breft he bear, 
« His haire all torne about the place it lay, 
My heart ſo molt to ſee his griefe ſo great, 
As feclingly me thought it dropt away : 
His eyes they whurld about withourten ftay, 
With ſtormy fighes the place did ſo complaine, 
As if his heart at each had burſt intwaine, 


Thrice he began to tell his dolefull tale, 
And thrice the ſighs did ſwallow vp his voice : 
At each of which he ſhriked fo withall, 
As though the heauens rived with the noiſe : 
Till at the laſtrecouering his voice, 
Supping the teares that all his breſt beraind, 
On cruell Fortune weeping thus he plaind, 
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Not he that was in Edwards dayesthe third, 
Whom Fortune brought to boote andeft to bale, 
With loue of whom, the king ſo much ſhe fturd, 
That none but he was heardin any tale : 
And whiles ſhe ſmooth blew on this pleaſant gale, 
He was created Earle of March, alas, 
Whence enuy ſprang which his deſtruction was, 


For wealth breeds wrath, in ſuch as wealth doe want, 
Pride folly breeds in ſuch as it poſleſle, 
Among athouſand ſhall you tind one skant, 
That can in wealth his lofty heart repreſlc, 
Which in this Earle due proofe did plaine expreſſe : 
For whereas he was ſomewhat hautbefore, 
His high degree hath made him now much more, 


For now alone he ruleth as himluſt, 

Nerecks for reade, ſaue of king Edwards mother : 

Which forced enuy foulder out the rult, 

That in mens hearts before did lie and ſmother. 

The Peeres, the people, th'one as well as th'other, 
Againſt him made ſo hainous a complaint, 
Thar for a traytour he was ſoone attaint, 


Then all ſuch faults as were forgot afore, 

They skowre afreſh, and ſomwhat to them adde : 

Forenuy ſtill hath cloquence in ſtore, 

When Fortune bids ro worſe things meanly bad, ' 

Firc hainous crimcs againſt him ſoone were had, 
Firſt that he caus d the King to yecld the Scor, 
To make apeace, townesthat were from him got: 


And therewithall the Charter call'd Ragmaz, 
Thar of the Scots he bribed priuy gaine, 
Thatthrough his meanes fir Edward of Carnaruan 
In Barkely Caſtle traiteroufly was ſlaine : 
That with his Princes mother he hadlaine, 

Ard finally, with polling at his pleaſure, 


Had rob dhe King and Commons of their treaſure, 


For 


* Roger © Mortimer. 
For theſe things loe which erſt were out of mind 
He was condemn'd, and hanged at the laſt, 

In whomDame Fortune fully ſhewed herkind, 
For whom ſhe heaues ſhe hurleth downe as faſt, 
If mento come, would learne by other paſt, 


My cofin then might cauſe them ſer afide 
High climing,bribing, murdering, luſt, and pride. 


The finall cauſe why this proceſle tell, 
Is that I may be knowen from this the other, 
My like in name, vnlike mee though he fell, 
Which wasIthinke my grandhre or his brother : 
Tocount my kin, dame Philip was my mother, 
Daughter and heire of douty Lioxell, 
The third King Edwards ſonne,as ſtories tel), 


My father hight fir Edmund Mortimer, 
True Earle of March, whence I was after Earle, 
By iuſt deſcenttheſe two my parents were, 
Of which the one of Knighthood bare the fearle, 
Of womanhood the other was the pearle : 
Through their deſert ſo cal d of euery wight, 
Till death them tooke,and left mee in their right, 


For why tlattainter of the elder Roper, 

(Whoſe ſhamefull death I told you but of late) 

Was found to bee vniuſt, and paſled ouer, 

Againſt the law, by thoſe that bare him hate : 

For where by law each oncof free eſtate 
Should perſonally be heard ereiudgement paſſe, 
They bard him this, where through deſtroidhe was, 


Wherefore by doome of court in Parliament, 
When we had prou'd our Cofin ordered thus, 
The King, the Lords, and Commons of affent 
Hislawlefſe death vnlawfull did diſcuſſe : 
And both to bloud and good reſtored ys. 
A preſident moſt worthy, ſhewed, and left, 
Lordsliucsto faue, that lawlefſe might bcereft, 
V 
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While Fortune vnto me her grace did deigne, | 


King Richards grace the ſecond of thatname, 
(Whoſe looſer life did ſoone abridge his reigne,) 
Made me his mate in earneſt and in game: 
The Lords thcmſclues ſo well allow'd the fame, 
' That through my titles duely comming downe, 
I was made heire apparent to the Crowne, 


Who then but I was every where eſteemd, 
Well was the man that might with me acquaint, 
Whom Iailow'd,as Lords the people deemd, 
To whatlocuer folly had me bent, 
To like jt well the people did aſſent : 
| To mee asPrince attended great and fmall, 
I hopte a day would come to pay for all. 


But ſeldome toy continueth trouble void, 
In greateſt charge cares greateſt doe enſue, 
The molt poſlett are cuer moſt annoid, 
In largeſt ſeas fore tempeſts lightly brue, 
The freſheſt colours ſoonelt fade the hue, 
In thickeſt place is made the deepeſt wound, 
True proofe whereof my ſelf too ſoone haue found, 


For whilſt faire Fortune luld mee inherlap, 
And gaue me gifts more thenI did require, 
The ſubtile dame behind mee ſeta trap, 
Whereby to daſh and lay all inthe mire : 
The Iriſh men againſt meedid conſpire, 
My lands of Viſter from me to hauereft, 
Which heritage my mother had meeleft, 


And whilesI there, to ſet all things in Ray, 

(Omit my toiles and trouble thithetward) 

Among mine owne with my retinue lay, 

The wilder men whom.T did notregard, 

(And had therefore the recklesmans reward) 
When leaſt I thought, ſet on mee in ſuch number, 
That from my corps my life they rent aſunder, 

HS Naught 


| 


Roger Mortimer. 2.75 


Nought might auaile my courage nor my force, 

Nor fireogth of men which were (alas) too few : 

The cruell folke aſſaulted ſo my horſe, 

That all my helps in peeces ey to hew. | 

Ourbloud diſtaines the ground as drops of dew, 
Nought might preuaile to flienor yet to = 
For whom they take they murder in the eld. 


They know no law of Armes, nor none will learne, 
They make nor warre (as other doe) a play : 
The Lord, the boy, the Gallowglas, the Kerne, 
Yeeld or not yceld, whom fo they take they ſlay, 
They faue no foes for ranſome nor for pay : 
Their chicfeſt boote is th'aduerſaries head, 
They end not warre till th'enemie be dead, 


Amongſt theſe men or rather ſauage beaſts 
I loſt my life, by cruell murder ſlaine : 
And therefore B.z/&wine note thou well my geaſts, 
And warneall Princes raſhnes to reſraine : 
Bid them beware their foes when they doc foiae, 
Nor yet preſume vnequallyto friue : 
Had TI rhus done, Lhad been left aliue, 


But Ideſpis'd the naked Iriſh men, 
Aud, for they flew, Ifeared them the lefle : 
I cthoughtone man enongh to match with ten,, 
And through this carelefle ynaduiſednes 
I was deſtroid, and all my men geſſe, 
At vnawares aflaulted by our he | 
Which were in number forty to ys ane. 


See here the ſtay of fortunate eſtate, 
The vaine aflurance of this brittle life : 
For I but yong-proclamed Prince of late, 
Right fortunate in childrenand in wife, 
Lolt all at once by ſtroke of bloudy knife : 

Whereby aſſur'd let menthemſclues afſure, 

That wealth and life are doubrtull ro endure. 
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276 : 
THE FALL OF ROBERT 
Treſilian chiefe Iuſtice of England, and 


other his fellowes, for miſconſtruing the 
Lawes,andexpounding them to ſerue the Princes 


affettions, Anno 1388. 


<N the ſad regiſter of miſchiefe and miſhap, 
£4 Baldwine we beſeech thee with our namesto begin, 
y Whom vnfriendly Fortune did train ynto a trap, 
When as wee thought our ſtate moſt Nableto haue bin. 
So lightly leeſe they all, which all do weene to win. 
Learne by vs ye Lawyers and Iudgesof this Land, 
Vprightand yncorruptin doome alway to ſtand. 


Andprint ye this preſident toremaine for ever, 
Enroll and record itin Tables made of Braſle, 
Engraue it in Marble that may be raced never, 
Where Iudges of the Law may lee, as.in a Glaſſe, . | 
What guerdon is for guile, and what our wagee was, | 
Who for our Princes will, corrupt with meed and awe, 
Gainlt Iuftice wretchedly did wreſt the ſenſe of Lawes 


A change more new or ſtrange when was there ever ſeene, 
Then Iudges fromthe Bench to come downe to the barre, 
And Counſellours that were moſt migh to King and Queene 
Exiled their Countrie, from Court and Counſell farre ? 
But ſuch is Fortunes play, which can both make and marre, 
Exalting to moſt high that was before moſt low, 
And turnirsg taile againe, the loftic downe to throw, 


And ſuch as late afore, could ſtoutly fpeake and plead 

Both in Court and Countrey, carelefſe of the triall, 

As mummers mute do ſtand without aduice or read, 

All to ſecke of ſhifting, by trauerſe or deniall, 

Which haue ſcene the day, wheti, for agolden Ryall, | 
By finenes and cuntting,'could haue made blacke ſeeme white, 
And moſt extorted wrong to haue appeared right. A 
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Whilſt thus on bench aboue we had the higheſt place, 
Ourrcaſons were too ſtrong, for any to confure : 
But when at barre beneath, we came to plead our caſc, 
Our wits were in the wane, our pleading very brute. 
Hard it is for priſoners with Iudges to diſpute : 


When all men againſt one, and none for one ſhall ſpeake, 
Who weenes himſelf moſt wiſe,may chance be too too weake, 


. 
-» 


To you therefore that fit, theſe few words will I ſay, 
That no man fits ſo ſure, but he may haply ſtand : 
Wherefore whilſt you haue place, and beare the ſwing and ſway, 
By fauour without force, letpoints of Law beskand, 
Pity the poore priſoner thatholdeth yp his hand, 
Ne lade him not with law, who leaſt of law hath knowne, 
Remember ere ye die, the caſe may be.your owne, 


Bchold me one vnfortunate amongſt this flocke, 

Treſilian cald ſometime chicfe Tuſtice of this Laud, 

A gentleman by birth, no ſtaine was in my ſtocke, 

Locketon, Holte, Belknap, with other of my band, 

Which the Law and Iuſtice had wholly in our hand, 
Vader the ſecond Richarda Prince of greate ſtate, 
To whom and ys alfo, blind Fortune gaue the mate. 


In all our Common Lawes our skill was ſo profound, 
| Our creditand autority ſuch and ſo higheſteemd, 
That what weedid conclude, was taken fora ground, 
Allowed was for Law what foto vs beſt hens 
Both life, death, lands, and goods, and all by vs was deemd : 
Whereby with eafie paine, great gaine wedid in fet, 
And euery thing was fiſh, that came ynto ournet, 


At Seſſions and Siſes, we bare the ſtroke and ſway, 

In patents and commiſſion, of Qzoruwhill chiefe ; 

So that to whether fide ſocuer we did way, 

Were itbyright or wrong, it paſt without repriefe, 

The true man welet hang ſomewhiles to ſaue athiefe, 
Of Cold, and of Siluer, our hands ywere neuer empty, 


Offices, Farmes, and Fees, fell to ys in great plenty, 
| = 03 | But 


| hat way!fall ere it wrong)the lawes we did expound.” 


A. * x 4p 
27% Robert Treſihan: 
But what thing may ſuffice ynto the greedie man ? 
The more he hathin hold, the more he doth deſire: 
Happie and twice happie is he, that wiſely can- - 
Content himſelfe with thar, which reaſon doth require, 
And moileth for no more theirfor his needfull hire : 

But greedinefſe of mind doth {eldome keepe the fie, 


To whom enough and more doth neuer well ſuffice. 


For like as dropfie patients drinke and till be drie, | 
Whoſe vnitanch'R greedie thirftno liquor canallay, 
And drinke they nere ſo much, yet thirlt they by andby ; 
So catchersand ſnatchers do toile both night and day, 
Not needie, but greedie, ſtill prolling for their pray, 

O endlefle thirſt of goid, corrupter of all lawes, 

What miſchiefe is on mould whereof thou art not cauſe ? 


Thou madeſt vs forget thefaith of ourprofeſſion, 
When Sergeants we were {worne to {erue the common law, 
Which was, that in no point we ſhould make digrefſion 
From approued principles, in ſencence nor in ſawe : 
But we vahappie wights without all dread and awe 

Of the Iudgeeternall, for worlds vaine promotion, 

More to man then God did beare our whole deuotion, 


The Lawes we did interpret and ſtatutes of the Land, 
Not truly by the text; but newlyby a gloſe: 
And words that were moſt plaine, when they by vs were skand, 
Weturned by conſtruction to a Welchmans hoſe, | 
Whereby many a one both life and land did loſe : 

Yet this we made our meane to mount aloft on mules, 

And ſeruing times and turnes, peruerted lawes and rules. . 


Thus climingand contending alway tothe cop; 

From high vnto higher, and then to be moſt hie, 

The hony dew of Fortune fo faſt on vs did drop, 

That of King Richards counſell we came to be moſt nie 2 

Whoſe fauourto attaine wewere fiill fine ahd (lie. 
Alwayto'his profit whereanything might ſbnd, 


SO 
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So working Law like waxe, the ſubie&t was norſure 
Oflife, of land, nor goods, but atthe Princes will, - 
Which cauſed his kingdome the ſhorter time to dure: 
For claiming power abſolute both to faue and ſpill, 
The Prince thereby preſumed his people for to pill, 

And ſer his luſts for Law, and will had reaſons place, 

No more burhang and draw, there was no better grace. 


Thus the King outleaping the limits ofhis Law, 
Not raigning but raging, as youth did himentice, 
Wiſe and worthie perſons from Court did daily draw, 
Sage counſell ſet at naught, proud yanters were in price, 
And royſters bare the rule, which waſted all in vice : 

Of riot and excefle, grew ſcarcitie and lacke, 

Of lacking came taxing, and ſo went wealth to wracke, 


The Barons of the Land not bearing this abuſe, 

Confpiring «vith the Commons aſſembled by aſſent, 

And ſeeing neither reaſon nor treatie could induce 

The King in any thing his rigour to relent, 

Maugre his Kingly might they call d a Parlament, 
Franke and free for all men without checke to debate 


As well for weale publique, as for the Princes ſtate, 


In this high afſemblie, greatthings were proponed 
Touching the Princes ſtate, his regaltie and crowne, 
By reaſon that the King (which much was to be moned 
Without regard at al of honor or renowne, 
Miſled by ill aduice, had turn'd all ypſide downe, 
For ſuretie of whoſe (tate, them « > itdid behone 
His Counſellours corrupt by reaſon to remoue ; 


Among whom, Robert Feer, call'd Duke of Ireland, 
With 1/:chael De/apole of Suffolke new made Earle, 
Of Yorke alſo then Archbiſhop, diſpatcht out of hand, 
Wirh B:ezzbre of London a full yncurteous churle : 
Some !cacned in the Lawin exile they did hurle : 

But I poore 7 7e//:an (becauſe I was the chiefe) = 

Was damned tothe gallowes moſt vilely asa thictc. 

V 4. Lo 


28 Robert Treſihan, oc. 


Lo the fine of falſhood, Ripend of corruption, 
The fce of double fraud, the fruits it doth procure 2 
Yee Iudges vpon earth, let our iuſt punition 
Teach you to ſhake oft bribes, and keepe your hands ftill pure, 
Riches and promotion be vaine things and ynſure, 

The fauour of a Prince isan vntruſtie ſtay, 

But Iuſtice hath a fee thatſball remaine alway, 


What glorie can be greater before God or man, 
Then by paths of Tuſtice in iudgementto proceed? 
So duelyand fo truly the Lawes for to ſcan, 
Thatright may take hisplace without regard or meed, 
Set apartall flatterie and vaine worldly Teck, 
Set God before your eyes, the moſt iuſt Iudge ſupreme, 
Remember well your reckoning at the day extreme. 


Abandon all affray, be ſoothfalt in your ſawes, 
Be conſtant and carclefſc of mortals diſpleaſure, 
With eyes ſhut and handscloſe you ſhould pronouncethe lawes. 
Efteeme not worldly goods, thinke there is a treaſure 
More worth then gold athouſand times in vyalure, 
Repoſed for all {uch asrighteouſneſle enſue, 
Whereof you cannot faile, the promiſe made is true, 


If Iudges in our daies would ponder well in mind 

The fatall fall of ys, for wreſting Law and right, 

Such Natates astouch life ſhouldnot be thus defin'd 

By ſenſes conſtrained, againſt true meaning quite, 

As well they might affirme the blacke for tobe white : 
Wherefore we wiſh they would our atand end compare, 
And weighing well the caſe, they will we truſt beware, 


G6. Ferrers: 
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HOW SIR THOMAS OF 
WOODSTOCKE DVKE OF 


Gloceſter, vncleto King Richard the ſecond, 
was vulaw fully murdered, eAn, Dom, 


I39 7» 


T5 7= Hoſe ſtate ſtabliſhtis, in ſeeming moſt ſure 
1/4 And fo far fromdanger of Fortunesblaſts, 
F9 As by the compaſle of mans conieQture, 
SA 2 .x$, No braſen piller may be fixt more faſt: 
— Yc. waning thc ſtay of prudent forecaſt, 
When froward Fortune liſt for to frowne, 


May ina moment turne vplide downe, 


In proofe whereof, O Balawine, take paine, 

To hearken a while to Thomas of Woodfſtocke, 

Addrefle in preſence his fate to complaine, 

In the forlorne hope of Engliſh flocke : 

Extra@tby deſcent from the royall Rocke, 
Sonne to King Edward, third of that name, 
And ſecond to none in glorie and fame, 


This noble father to maintaine my ſtate, 
With Buckingham Earledome did me indow, 
Both Nature and Fortune to me were great, 
Denying me nought which theymightallow : 
Their ſundrie graces in me did ſo flow, 
As beaurte, ftrength, high fauour and fame, 
Who may of God more wiſh then the ſame? 


Brothers we were to the number of ſcuen, 
I being the f1xt, and yongeſt but one: 
A more royall race was not ynder heauen, 
More ſtout or more ſtately of Romacke and perſon, .. 
Princes all peerelefle in each condition : 
Namely Sir Edvard, call'd the blacke Prince, 
fad England the like before or lince * 


When 
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But what of all this, any man t'aſſure, | 
In Nate vncarefull of Fortunes variance ? 
Sith daily and hourely we ſee it in vre, 
That where moſt cauſe is of affiance, 
Euen there is found molt weake aſſurance. 
Let none truſt Fortune, but follow reaſon : 
For often we ſee in truſt is treaſon, 


This prderbe in proofe ouer true I tried, 
Finding high treaſon in place of high truſt : 
And moſt fault of faith where I moſt affied, 
Being, by them that ſhould haue been iuſt, 
Trayterouſly entrapt, ers I could miſtruſt, 
Ah wretched world what it is to truſt thee, 
Letthem that will learne now hcarken to mee, 


After King Edward the thirds deceaſe, 
Succeeded my nephew R:chard to raigne, 
Who for his glorie and honors encreale, 
With princely wages did me entertaine, 
Againſtthe Frexchmey to be his Chieftaine. 
Sopaſling the ſeas with royall puifſance, 
With God andS. George I inuaded France, 


Waſting the countrie with ſword and with fire, 
Ouerturning townes, high caſtles and towers, 
Like Mars god of warre enflamed with ire 
I forced the Frenchmen t'abandon their bowers : 
Where euer we marcht I wan atall howers, 

In ſuch wiſe vittting both citic and village, 


Thar alway my ſouldiers were laden with pillage. 


With honor and triumph was myreturne, 
Was none more ioyous then yong King Richard : 
Who minding more highly my ſtate to adorre, 
With Gloceſter Dukedome did me reward : 
And after in mariage I was prefer'd 

Toa daughter of Bohwnan Earle honorable, 


By whom I was of England high Conſtable. 


Thus 
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Thomas Duke of Glocefler., 28; 
Thus hoyfed high on Fortunes wheele, 

As one on aftage attending a play, 

Sce'th not on which fide the Cafoid doth reele, 

Till timber and poles and all flic away : 

So faredit by me : for day by day, 

As honor encreaſed I looked ſtill higher, 

Not ſeeing the danger of my fond defier, 


For Fortunes floud thus running with full treame, 
AndIaDuke deſcended of great Kings, 
Conſtable of England, chiefe officer of the Realme, 
Abuſed with deſperance in theſe vaine things, 
I went without feete, and flew without wings, 
Preſuming ſo far ypon my high ſtate, 
That dread ſet apart, my Prince Iwould mate, 


For whereas Kings haue counſel!l of their choice, 

To whom they referre the rule of their Land, 

With certaine familiars in whom to reioyce, 

For pleaſure or profit, as the caſe ſhall ſtand, 

I not bearing this, would needs take in hand, 
Maugre his will, thoſe perſons to diſgrace, 
And for to ſettle others in theirplace, 


But as an old booke ſaith, who will affa 

About the Cars necke to hang on a bell, 

Had fiſt need to cut the Cats clawes away, 

Leſtif the Catbe curſt, and not tam'd well, 

She with her nailes may claw him to the fell : 
So putting the bell about the Cats necke, 
I jnaduiſed caught a cruell checke, 


Reade well the {entetice of theRatrenown'd, 

Which Perce the plowman deſcribes in his dreame,, 

And whoſo hath witthe ſenſeto expound, 

Shall find that to curbe the Prince of a Reame, 

Is euen (as who faith) to ftriue with the freame : 
Note this ail ſubieRs, andconftrue it well, 


Aud bulic not your braines'bout the Cats bell. 
; | But - 
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Bur in that yee be Lieges learne Cobay, 
* Submitting your willes ro your Princes Lawes : 
It fits nota ſubietthaue his owne way, 
Remember this proucrbe of the Cats clawes : 
For Princes like Lions haue long large pawes 
Thatreachatrandon,and whom they once twitch, 
They claw to the bone before the skin itch. 


| But to my purpoſe, Ibeing once bent, | 
| | Towards the atchicuing of my attemptate, 

" Foure bould Barons were of mine aſflent, 

| By oath and alliance faſtly confederate : 

| Firſt Henrie of Derby an Earle of cliate, 

| Richard of Arundell, and Thomas of Warwicke, 

| With Mowbray the Marſhall, aman moſt wazlike, 

| 


At Ratecote Bridge affembled ourband, 
The Commons in cluſters came to vs that da 
To dant Robert Yeere, then Duke of Ircland, 
By whom King Richard was ruled alway : 
We put him to flight, and brake his array, 

Then maugrethe King, his leauec or aflent, 
| | We by our power did call a Parlament, 

| 


Where not in Robes, but with our Baſlards bright, 
We came to parle of the publique weale, 
Confirming our quarell with maine and might, 
Þ Þ With ſwords and no words wetried ourappeale, 

; In ſtead of reaſon declaring ourzeale, 
J\ And whom fo we knew, with the King in grace, 
/ | We plainly depriued of power and place, 


| Some with ſhort proceſſe were baniſhtthe Land, 
! Some executed with capitall paine, 
Whereof whoſo liſt, the whole tvnderſtand, 


{| In the Parlamentroll it appeareth plaine, 
1 | And turtherhow ſtoutly we did the King fraine, 
{ | The rule of his Realme wholly torefigne, 

(+ To the order of thoſe, whom we didaſſigne, 
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But note the ſequele of ſuch preſumption, 

After we had theſe miracles wrought, 

The King inflamed with indignation, 

That to Rich bondage he ſhould be brought, 

Suppreſling the ire of his inward thought, 
Studied nought elſe but how that he might 
Be highly reuenged of this high deſpite, 


Agereeu'd was alſo this latter offence, 
With former matter his ire to renue : 
For once at Windſore I brought to his preſence 
The Maior of London with all his retinue, 
To askea reckoning of the Realmesreuenue : 
And the ſouldiers of Breſt by me were made bold, 


Their wages to claime when the towne was old, 


Theſe griefes remembred with all the remnant, 
Hourded in his hart hate out of meaſure, 
Yet openly in ſhew made he no ſemblant, 
By word or by deed to beare diſpleaſure : 
But loue dayes diſſembled do never indure, 
And whoſo truſteth a foe reconcild, 
Is for the moſt part alwaies beguild, 


For as fire ill quencht will vp at a ſtart, 
And fores not well falued doe breake out of new, 
So hatred hidden in an irefull hart, 
Where it hath had long ſeaſon to brew, ) 
Vpon euery occaſiondoth eafily reney : - 
Nor failing atlaſt,ifit benot ler, 
To pay large vſury beſides the due det, 


Euen fo it fared by this friendſhip fained, 

Outwardly ſound,and inwardly rotten : 

For whenthe Kings fauour in ſeeming was gained, 

All old difpleaſures forgiuen and forgorten, 

Euen then at aſuddaine the ſhaft was ſhorten, 
Which pierced my heart void of miſtruſt; 


Alas that a Prince ſhould be ſo yniuR, 
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Forlying at Plaſhey my ſelfe to repoſe, 

By reaſon of ſicknefle which held me full fore, 

The King eſpying me apart from thoſe, 

With whom I confedered in band before, 

Thought it not meete to tract the time more, 
Butglad totake me at ſuch auantage, 
Came to ſalute me with friendly viſage. 


Who hauing a band bound to his bent, 
By colour of kindneſle to viſite his Eame, 
Tooke time to accompliſh his cruell intent : 
Andin a ſmall veſſell downe by the ftreame, 
Conueid me to Calis out of the Realme, 
Where without proceſſe or doome of my Peeres, 
Not nature but murder abridged my yeeres, 


This a was odious to God and to man, 

Yet rigour to cloake in habit of reaſon, 

By crattie compaſle deuiſe they can, 

Articles nine of right hainous treaſon : 

But doome after Fac is ſure out of ſeaſon, 
For who cuer ſaw ſo ſtrange a preſidenr, 
As execution done before judgement, 


Thus hate harbourcd in depth ofminde, 
By ſought occaſion burſt out of new, 
And cruelty abuſed the law of kinde, 
When that che Nephuethe Vncle flew. 
Alas King Richard, ſore maylithourue, 
Which by ti:is fact preparedlt the way 
Oithy hard deſtiny to haſten the day, 


For bloud axcth bloud as guerdon due, 
And vengeance for yengeance is iult reward: 
O rightcous God thy iudgements are true : 
For looke what meaftre we other award, 
The fame for vs againe is prepar'd. 
Take h-ed ye Princes by examples paſt, 
Bloud will haue blvud, cither firſt orlaſt, 
G, Ferrers. 
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HOW THE LORD MOW 


brey, promoted by King Richard the ſecond 


to the ſtate of a Duke, waSby him baniſhed 
the Realme the yeare of Chriſt, 1 3 98, 
and afier died miſerablie 
in exile, 


—4 Hough ſorrowand ſhame abaſh me to rehearſe 
FSG) My lothſomelife,and death of dye deſerued, 
i Yet that the paines thereof may other pcarce 
4 £228 Tolcaue the like, leſt they be likewiſe ſerued : 
= Ah Ba/dvivemarke, and {ce how that I ſ\verued, 
Diſſembling, enuy, and flattery, bane that bee, 


Ofall their hoſtes, haueſhew d their power on mee, 


I blame not Fortune, though ſhe did her part, 

And true itis ſhe can do little harme-: 

She guideth goods,ſhe hampreth not the heart, 

A minde well bent, is ſafe from euery charme, 

Vice,only vice,with her ſtout ſtrengrhleſſearme, 

 Dorhcaulſe the heart from goo toill encline, 
Which I, alas, doe finde too true by mine, 


For where by birth I came of noble race, 
The Mowbreys heire, a famous houſe and old, 
Fortune I thanke,gaue me {o good a grace, 
That of my Prince Ihad what foI would : 
Yetneither was to other greatly hold. 
For I thought flattery wrong'd his wanton youth, 
And his fond truſt augmented my yntruth. 


He made me firſt the Earle of Notingham, 
And Marſhall of the Realme,in which eſtate 
The Peeres and people iointly to me came, 
With ſore complaint, againſt them that of late 
Bad officers had brought the King in hare, 
By making ſale of Iuſtice, right, and Lawe, 
Andliuing naught, without all dread or awe. 
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I gave them aid theſe cuils to redreſle, | 
And went to London with an army ſtrong, 
And cauſ'd the King, againſt his will opprefle 
By cruell death, all ſuch as led him wrong : 
The Lord chiefe Iuſtice ſuffered theſe among, 
Sodid the Steward of his houſehold "Rm 
The Chancellor ſcapte, for he afore had fled, 


Theſe wicked men thus from the King remou'd, 
Whob-ſt vs plea('d ſucceeded in their place : 
For which both King and Commons much vs lou'd, 
But chiefly I with all ſtood high in grace, 
The King enſu'd my rede in cuery caſe, 
Whence ſelfe-loue bred : for glory maketh prowd, 
And pride aye ſecks alone = 8 allow'd. 


Wherefore to th'end I might alone inioy 
The Kings good will, I made his luſt my lawe : 
And where of late I labour'd to deſtroy 
Such flattering folke, as thereto ſtood in awe, 
Now learned I among the reſt to clavwe : 

For pride is ſuch, it it be kindly caught, 

As fropcch g00d, and ſtirres vp euery naught, 


Pridepricketh men to flatter for the pray, 
Topprefle and poll for maint'nance ofthe ſame, 
To malice ſuch as match vneths itmay : 
And to be bricfe, pride doth the heart inflame, 
To fire what miſchicfe any fraud may frame, 
And ſtill at length the cuilsby it wrought 
Confound the worker,and bring him to nought, 


Bchold in me dueproofe of every part : 
For pride firſt forced me my Prince to flatter 
So much, that whatſocuer pleaſ'd his heart 
Were't nere ſo ill, I thought alawfull matter, 
Which cauſd the Lords afreſh againſt him clatter : 

Becauſe he had his holds beyond ſea fold, 
| Andſcenc his ſouldiers of their wages pold, 

Though 
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Though vnto all theſe ilsI were a frend, 
Yetſuch was luck that each man deemed no : 
The Dukeof Gloceſter for me did ſend, 
With other Lords,whoſe hearts did bleede for woe, 
To ſee the Realme ſo faft to ruine goe. 
In fault whereof, they faid the two Dukes were, 
The one of Yorke,the other Lancaſter, 


On whoſe remoue from being about the King 

Weall agreed,and {ware a folemne oth, 

And whilſt the reſt prouided for this thing, 

TflattererI, to win the praiſe of troth, 

Wretch that I was, brake faith and promiſe both : 
For | bewraied to th King their whole intent, 
For which vnwares they al were tane and ſhent, 


Thus was the warder of the Common weale, 

The Duke of Gloſter guiltlefle made away, - 

With other moe,more-wretchI foto deale, 

Who through vntruth their truſt did ill betray : 

Yetby this meanes obtained I may Pray, | 
Of King and Nukes 1 found for this ſuch fauour, 
As made me Duke of Northfolke for my labour, 


But ſee how pride and enuy iointly runne, 
Becauſe my Prince did more than me prefer, 
Sir Henry Bolenbroke,the eldeſt ſonne 
Of I5hnof Gannt, the Duke of Lancaſter, 
ProudIthat would alone be blaſing Ntarre, 
Enuide this Duke, for nought ſaue that the ſhine 
Of his deſerts did, gliſter more then mine. 


To th'end therefore his light ſhould be theleſſe, 
I lily ſought all ſhifts to put him out: 
Butas the poize that would the palme repreſle, 
Dorh cauſe the bowes fpred larger round about ; 
So ſpite and enuy cauſeth glory ſprout, 

And ayethe more the top is ouertrod, 


The deeper doth the ſound roote ſpred abrode. 
| . X 
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! For when this Henry Duke of Herford ſaw, 
What ſpoile the King made of the noble bloud, 
| And that without all Iuftice, cauſe, orlawe, 
| To ſuffer him, he thought nor ſure nor good : 

js Wherefore to me oct in one hoes 

As touching this, he fully brake his minde, 

Asto his friend that ſhould remedy finde, 


| 
; | 1 But 1, although Iknewmy Prince did ill, 
| it So that my harte abhorred ſorethe ſame, 
Yet miſchiefe ſo through malice led my will, 
if To bring this Duke from honour ynto ſhame, 
j- | And toward my ſelfe, my ſoueraigne to enflame, 
| That Ibewraied his word vnto the King, 
| Not asa read, butas a hainous thing. 


| | Thus wheremy duty bouud me to haue told 

iþ of My Prince his fault, and wild him torefraine, 

wh Through flattery loe, I did his ill vphold, 

| Which turnd at length both-him and me to paine 2 
[ Woe, woe to Kings whoſe counfailours doe faine, 


i; Woe, woe to Realmes where ſuch are _ in truſt, e4. 
"14 As leaue the Lay, to ſerue the Princes lutt, | 


"of And woe to him that by his flattering reed, 
Maintaines a Prince in any kind of vice : 
| Woe worth him cke for enuy, pride or mced, 


And due for ill, ill doers doth acquite, 


4 That miſreports an honeſtenterprile, 
Becauſe I beaſt in all theſe —_ was nice, 
The plague: of all together on me light, 
| , 


For when the Duke was charged with my plaint, - 
He flat denied that any part was true, 1, 


And claimd by armes to anſwere his attaint, 
| And Iby vſe that warlike feates well kneyy, 
\ To his dehive incontinently drew : | | 
| Wherewith the King didſeemeright well content; | -. 
| As one that palt got tauch-with whomit went, ' +. , 1. tl 
1 4 Ax 


T | : 


Duke of Northfolke. 
At time and place.appointed we appeard, 
Atall points armdtoproue our quarels juft, 

And when our frichds on each part had vs cheard, 
And that the Heralds bad vs doe our luſt, | 
Wirh ſpeareinreſt we tooke a courſe to iuſt : 

But cre our horſes had run halfe their way, 

A ſhout was made,the King commanded ſtay, 


And for tauoid the ſheading of our bloud 


With ſhame and dcath, which one muſt needes haue had, 


The King through counſaile of the Lords thought good 
To banith both, which iudgment ſtraight was rad 
No marucll then though both were wroth and ſad, 
Burt chiefly I that was exilde for aye, 
My cnmie ſtrang'd bur for a ten yeares day. . 


The date expir'd, v-hen by this dolefull dome 
I ſhould depart, to liuc in baniſht band, 
On paine of death to England not to come, 
I went my way : the King ſeaſde in his hand 
Mine offices,my honours, gvods and land, 
To pay the due (as openly he told) 
Of mighty ſummes, which I had from him pol'd, 


See, Baldwine, ſee, the ſolary of finne, 
Marke with that meed vile vices are rewarded : 
Through enuy I did loſe both kith and kinne, 
And for my flattering plaint ſo well regarded, 
Exile and ſhame are iuftly me awarded : 
My wifcand heire Iacke lands and lawtull right, 
And me their Lord made Dame Danaes Kni ght, 


If theſe miſhaps at home bee not enough, 
Adioine to them my ſorowes in exile: 
I went to Almaine firſt, a Land rightrough, 
In which I found ſuch churliſh folke and vile, 
As made me lothe my life ech other while : 
There lo Llearnd-what is tobe a geſt 
Abroad, and \yhat to liveat home in reft, 
| N 2 
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For they eſteeme no one man more theneach, 
They vie as well the lackey as the Lord, 
Andlike their maners churliſh in their ſpeech, 
Their lodging hard, their boord tobe abhor'd : 
Their pleyted garmentstherewith well accord, 

All iag 'dand frounſt, with diuers colours deckt, 


They {iweare,they curſe,and drinke till they be fleckt. 


_— TIS” 
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They hate all ſuch as theſe their manners hate, 
Which reaſon would no wiſe man ſhould allow : 
With theſe I' dwelt, lamenting mine eſtate, 
Till atthe length they had got knowledge, how 
I was cxil'd, becauſe I did auow 
- Afﬀalſe complaint againſtmy truſtie friend, 

For whichthey nam'd me traytour ſtill ynhend : 
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That what for ſhame and what for wearines 
| I ftole from thence, and went to Venice towne, 
Þ 1 Whereas I found more eaſe and friendlines, 
{i | Bur greater griefe : for now the great renowne 
1 Of Bo/enbroke whom I would haue put downe, 
i Was waxt ſo great inBritaine and in France, 
| That Vencie through, cach man did him aduance. 


= o L - 


4 Thus loe his glorie grew through great deſpite, 

T AndI thereby encreaſedin defame : 

| Thus enuie euerdoth her moſtacquite 

j With trouble, anguiſh, ſorow, ſmartand ſhame, 

4 But ſets the vertues of her foe inflame : ' 

p L ike water waues which clenſe themuddie ſtone, 
| And ſoyles themſeluesby beating thereupon, 


Or ere Thad ſojourn'd there a yeare, 
Strangetidings came he was to England gone, 
Had tane the King,and that which couch d himneare, 
Impriſoned him with other of his fone, 

n And made him yeeld him vp his Crowne andthrone : 
o When I theſe things for true by ſearch had tried, 
| |  Griefegripte meſo, Ipin'd away and died, 


Note 


, | | _ 
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Note heere the end of pride, ſec flatteries fine, 
Marke the reward of enuie and complaint, 
And warne all people from them to decline, 
Leſt likely fault do find the like atraint, 
Let this my life to thembea reſtraint : 
By others harmes wholiſteth take no heed, 


Shall by his ovyne learne other berter reed. 
T. Charchyard. 


HOVV KING RICHARD 
THE SECOND WAS FOR HIS 


cuil] gouernance depoſed from his ſeate, in 
the yeare 1399. and murdered in priſon the 
yeare following. 


PSIPAER Appic is the Prince, that hath in wealth the grace 
| kJ To follow vertue, keeping vices vnder; 
— |» But woe to him whoſe will hath wiſdomes place; 
x G For whoſo renteth right and law aſunder, | 
PARSE Onkimatlength all the world ſhall wonder, 
High birth, choice fortune, force, nor Princely mace, 
Can warrant King or Keyſer fromthe calc, 


Behold my hap, ſee how the filly rout 

On me do gaze, and each to other ſay : 

See where he lieth, burtlate that was ſo ſtour, 

Lo how the power, the pride, and rich aray 

Of mightie Rulers lightly fade away. 
The King which erſt keptall the Realme in doubt, 
The verieſt raſcall now'dare checke and flout, 


Me thiake Theare the people thus deuiſe : 
Wherefore Baldwire, fith thou wilt declare 
How Princes fell, to make the liuing wiſe, 
My lawlefſe life in no point ſee thou ſpare, 
B.t paintic our, that Rulers maybeware 

Good counſel}, law, or vertue to deſpiſe, 

For Real:ues haue rules, and Rulcrs hauca file, 
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I was a King, whoruled all by luſt, 

Forcing bur light of Iuſtice, right, or Law, 

Putting alwaies flatterers falſe in truſt, 

Enſuing ſuch as could by vices claw, 

By faichfull counſell paſſing notan haw, 
Aspleaſureprickt, ſo needs obey I muſt, 


Hauing delight to feed and ſerue the guſt: 


Which to maintaine, my people were ſore pol'd 
With Fines, Fifteenes, and loanes by way of preſt, 
Blanke Charters,oaths,and ſhifts not knowne of old, 
For which the Commons did me ſore detelt, 
T alſo ſold the noble rowne of Breſt, 

My fault wherein becauſe mine vncle told, 

I Gund the meanes that he to death was ſold, 


None aide Tlackt in any wicked deed, 

For gaping Gulles whom I promoted had 

Would further all in hope of higher meed, 

There can no King imagine ought ſo bad, 

But ſhall find ſome that will performe it glad : 
For ſickneſle ſeldome doth fo ſwiftly breed, 
As humours ill do grow the griefe to feed, 


My life and death the truth of this hath tri'd : 
For while I fought in Ireland with my foes, 
Mine vncle Edmund whomT left to guide 


My Realme at home, rebelliouſly aroſe 


Percies to helpe, which plied my depoſe : 


And call'd from France Earle Bolenbroke, whom 1 
Exiled had for ten yeares there tolie, 


For comming backe this ſudden ftur to ſtay, 
The Earle of Worſter whom I truſted moſt, 
(WhilesIin Wales at Flint my caſtle lay, 
Both torefrcſh and multiplie mine hoſt) 
There in my hall, in fight of leaſt and moſt, 
His (taffe did breake, which wasmy houſhold tay, 
_ Badeach makeſhift, and rode himſelfe away. 
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My Steward falſe thus —_ fled and gone, * 

My ſeruants ſlice ſhranke off on euery fide, 

Then caught TI wasandled vnto my fone, 

Who for their Prince no Palace did prouide, 

Bur priſon ſtrong, where Henrie wi with pride 

' Cauſde mereſigne my Kingly ſtare and throne, 

And lo forſaken left and polt alone, 


Yer ſome conſfir'd their new King to put downe, 

And to that end a {olemne oath they ſwore, 

To render me my royall ſeate and Crowne, 

Whereof themſelues depriued me before, 

But late medcines can helpe no ſorhbind ſore : 
When ſ\velling flouds haue ouerflowen the towne, 
Too late it is to faue them that ſhall drowne : 


For though the Peeres ſet Herrie in his ſtate, 
Yet could they not diſplace him thence againe : 
And where they ſoone depriued me of late, 
They could reſtore me by no manner paine. 
Things hardly mend, but may be mard amaine, 
. And whena man is fallen in froward fate, 
Stillmiſchicteslight one on anotherspate, 


For when the King did know thatfor my cauſe, 
His Lords in maske would kill him ona night, 
To daſh all doubts he tooke no farther pauſe, 
Burt Pierce of Exton a cruell murdering Knight 
To Pomfret caſtle ſenthim armed bright, 
Who cauſeleſſe kill'd methere againſt all lawes, 


Thus lawlefle life to lawlefle death aye drawes, 


G. Ferrers. 
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HOW OWEN GLENDOVR SE- 


DVCED BY FALSE PROPHESIES; 
rooke ypon him to be Prince of Wales, and 
was by Henric Prince of England chaſed to 


the Mountaines, where he miſerablie died 
for lacke of food, An. 140. 


EI Pray thee Baldwinefith thoudoeſt entend 
E®| To ſhew the fall of ſuch as climibe too hie, 
SP! Remember me, whofe miſerable end 

RM &| May teach a man his vicious life to flie, 


A Welchman borne, and of the Troian blood, 

But ill brought vp, whereby full well I find, 

That neither birth nor linage make vs good, 

Though it be true that Cat will afterkind. 

Fleſh gendreth fleth; but not the ſoule or mind, 
They gender not, bur foulely do degender, 
When men to vice from yertue them ſurrender, 


Each thing by nature tendeth to the fame 
Whereof it came, and is diſpoſed like : 
Downe finkes the mould, vp mounts the hierie flame, 
With horne the Hart,with hoofe the Horſe doth ftrike, 
The Wolfe doth ſpoile, the ſuttle Foxe doth pike, 

And to conclude, no fiſh, fleſh, fowle or plant, 

Of their truc dame the propertie doth want, 


But as for men, fith ſeuerally they haue 
A mind, whoſe maners are by learning made, 
Good bringing vp all only doth them ſaue 
In honeſt acts, which with their parents fade : 
So that true gentrie ſtandeth in the trade 

Of vertuous life, not in the fleſhly line : 

For bloodis brute, but gentrie is diuine, 

| Experience 
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Experience doth cauſe me thus to ſay, 
And that the rather for my countrimen, 
Which vaunt and boaſt themſelues aboue the day, 
If they may ftraine their ſtocke from worthie men ; 
Which letbe true, are they the better then? 

Nay farre the worle, if fo they be not good, 


For why, they ſtainc the beautie of their blood. 


How would we mocke the burden-bearing mule, 
Ifhe would brag he werean horſesſon, 
To prefle his pride (might nothing clfe himrule) . 
His boaſts to proue no more but bid him run : 
The horſe for {iviftneſle hath his glorie won, 
The braging mule could nere the more aſpier, 
Though he ſhould proue that Pegas was his flier, 


Each man may crake of that whichwas his owne, 
Our parents good is theirs, and no whit ours : . 
Who therefore will of noble birth be knowne, 
Orſhine in vertue like hjs anceftours, 
Gentrie con{iſterh not in lands and towers : 
He is a churle though all the world were his, 
Yea Arthurs heire if that heliue amis, 


For vertuous life a Gentleman doth make 

Of her pofleſlour, all be he poore as ob, 

Yea though no name of elders he can take : 

For proofe take Merlin fathered by an Hob. 

But who lo ſets his mind:o ſpoile and rob, 
Although he come by due deſcent from Brate, 
He is a churle, yngentle, vile, and brute. 


Well, thus did I for want of better wit, 

Becaufe my parents naughtly brought me vp: 

For Gentlemen (they ſaid) was nought ſo fir, 

As to attaft by bold attempts the cup | 

Of conqueſts wine, whereof Trhought to ſup 3 
And therefore bent my ſelfe torob and riue, 


| And whom I could of lands aud goods depriue,. 
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Hewrie the fourth did then vſurpe the Crowne, 
Defpoil'd the King, with A/orrtimer the heire: - 
For which his ſubic&ts ſought to put him downe, 
And I while Fortune offered me lo faire, 
Did what I might his honor toappaire : 
And tooke on me to be the Prince of Wales, 
Entiſte thereto by Propheſics and tales. 


For which, ſuch mates as wait vpon the ſpoile, 

From euery partof Wales ynto me drew: | 

For loytering youth vntaught in any toile, 

Are readieaye all iniſchicfe to enſue. 

Through helpe of theſe ſo great my glcrie grew, 
Thatl defied my King throughlot.ic heart, | 
And made ſharpe warre on all-that-tooke his part, 


See lucke, I tooke Lord Raynold Gray of Rithen, 

And him enforſt my daughter to eſpoule, 

And ſo perforce I held him ſtill, and fithen 

In Wigmore land through battell rigorous, 

Icavght the rightheire of the crowned hcuſe, 
The Earle of March Sir Edmund Mortimer, 
And in a dungeon kepthir priſoner, | 


Then all the Marches longing vnto Wales, 

By Seuerne Welt Idid inuadeand burne : 

Deſtroyed the townesin mountaines and in vales, 

Andrich in ſpoiles did homeward fafe re:urne : 

Was none bold durſtonce againſt me ſpurne, 
Thus proſperouſly doth Fortune forward call, 
Thoſe whom ſhe mind's to giue the ſorelt fall, 


When fame had b-ovyht theſe ridings tothe King, 
(Alchough the Scors then vexed him right ſore) 
. Amighticaimie paiaſt me he d1d bring : 

. Whereof the French King being warn'd afore, 

_ Wi.o mortal! hace agaialt King Herrre bore, 

To grizue cur foe he ovickly rome ſenr 
 Tyiclue thuuſaud Fre.chmen,yatoubc Fohi all bent, 
A 
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A part of them ledby the Earle of March, 
Lord /ames of Burbon, arenowned Knight, 
Wichheld by winds to Wales-ward forth to march, 
Tooke land at Plimmouth priuily on night: 
And when he had done all he durſt or might, 

After that many of his men were ilaine, 

He ſtole to ſhip and failed home againe, 


Twelue thouſand moe in Milford did arriue, 
And came to methen lying at Denbigh : 
With armed Welchmen thouſands double fiue, 
With whom we went to Worceſter well nigh, 
And there encampt vs on a mount on high, 
T abide the King, who ſhortly afcer came, 
Andpitched downe his field, hard by the fame, 


There eight daies long our hoſts lay face to face, 

And neither others power durſtaſlaile : 

But they ſo {topt the paſſages the ſpace, 

That vitailes could not come to our auaile, 

Where through conſtrain'd our hearts began to faile, 
So thar the Frenchmen ſhranke away by night, 
And I with mine to'th mountaines took our flight, 


The King purſued greatly to his coſt, 
From hilles to woods,from woods to yalleyesplaine: 
And by the way his men and ſtuffe he loſt. 
And when he ſaw he gained nought bur paine, 
He blew retreate and gate him home againe : 
Then with my power I boldly came abroad, 
Taken inmy countrey for a very god, 


Immediatly there fell a iolly jarre 

Betweene the King and Percies worthie blouds, 

Which grew atlaſt vnto a deadly warre: 

For like as drops engender mightie flouds, 

Andlittle ſeeds ſprout forth great leaues and buds; 
Euen ſo ſmall ſtrifes, if they be ſuffered run, 


Breed wrath and warre, and death or they be don, The 
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The King would haue the ranſome of ſuch Scots 
As theſe the Percies tanc had in the field : 

But ſee how ſtrongly Lucre knits her knots, 
The __ will haue, the Percres will not yeeld, 


Deſire of goods ſome craues, but granteth ſeeld : 
Oh curſed goods, defire of you hath wrought 
All wickednes, that hath or can bee thought, 


The Percies deemd it meeter for the King, 

To haue redeemd their Cofin EMortmer, 

Who in his quarell all his power did bring 

To fight with mce, that tooke him pritoner, 

Than of their pray to rob his {ouldier : 
And therefore will'd him ſec fomemeane were found, 
To quite forth him whom Ikept vily bound, 


Becauſe the King miſliked their requeſt, 

They came themſclues and did accord with mee, 

Complaining how the Kingdome was opprelt 

By Heyriesrule : wherefore wee did agree 

To plucke him downe, and part the Realme in three : 
The north parttheirs, Wales holy to be mine, 
The reſt, to reſtto th'Earle of Marches line, 


And for to ſet ys hereon moreagog, 
A Prophet came (avcngeance take them al!) 
Atfirming Henry to be Gogmagog, 
Whom /M-r/7:e doih a Mouldwarpe cuer call, 
Accurſt of God thatmult be brought in thrall 

By a Wolfe, a Dragon, and a Lionſtrong, 

Which ſhould divide his Kingdome them among. 


This crafty dreamer made vs three ſuch beaſts, 
To thinke wee were the foreſaid beaftes,indeed t 
And for thar cauſe ovr badgesand our creafts 
Wee ſearched out, which ſcarſly well agreed; 
Howbeit the Heroldsapt art ſucha necd, 

Drew downe ſuch ifies from old ancefters, 

As prou d theſe eafignes to bee ſurely ours, E 
cE 
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Yee crafty Welchmen, wherefore doeye mocke, 

The Noble men thus with your fained rimes? 

Ye Noble men, why flie yee not the flocke 

Of ſuch as haue ſeduc'd ſo many times? 

Falſe Propheſies are plagues for divers crimes, 
Which God doth let the divelliſh fort deuiſe, 
To trouble ſuch as are not godly wiſe, 


ZOI 


And that appeard by vs three beaſts indeed, 

Through falſe perſwaſion highly bornein hand, 

That in our feate we could not chuſe bur ſpeed, 

To kill the King and to enioy his Land : 

For which exploit we bound ourſelues in band, 
To ſtand contented echman with hispart, 
So folly did aſſure our fooliſhhart, 


But ſuch,they ſay, as fiſhbefore the net, 
Shall ſeldome ſurfer of the pray they take : 
Of things to come the x 2. ſo vnſer, 
That none bur fooles may warrant of them make: 
The full afſur'd ſucceſle doth oft forſake, 
For Fortune findeth none ſo fit to flour, O 
As careleſſe ſors, which caſtnokinde of doubt. 


How faiſt thou Henry Hotſpur, doeIlie, 
For thou right manly gau'ſt the King a field, 
And there waſt ſlaine becauſethou wouldſt nor flie 2 
Thine vncle Thomas Percy forſtto yeeld, 
Did caſt his head (a wonder ſcene but ſeeld) 
From Shrewsbury towne to'th top of London Bridge, 
Loe thus fond hope did both their liues abridge, 


. 
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When Henry this great yiRtory had wonne, TEES 
Deſtroid the Percies, put their power'toflight, QETRIS 2 
He did appoint Prince Henry his eldeſt fonne, | 
Withall his power to meete me if he might : 
But I diſcomfit through my partners fight, 

Had not the heartto meete him face to face, ' * 


Burfled away, and he purſu'd the chaſe, Now 
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Now Bald ine marke, for I cald Prince of Wales, 
And made beleeueI ſhould be he indeed, 

Was made to fly _—_ the hilles and dales, 


Where all my men forſooke meat mynecd, 
Who truſteth loiterers ſeeld hath huckly ſpeed : 


And when the Captaines courage doth him faile, 


His ſouldiers harts a little ching may quaile, 


And fo Prince Henry chaſed me, that loe 
T found no rw whereia Lmight abide: -,. 


The brache bchinde, the houndes on eucry fide, 

So traſte they meamong the mountaines wide: 
Whereby I found I was the hartles hare, 
And not the beaſtthe propher did declare, 


Andatthelaſt: like asthe little roach,, 
Muſtclſe be eat, or leape'vpon the ſhore, 
When as the hungry pickerell doth approach, 
And there find death which it eſcapt before: 
So double death affaulred me fo fore | - . 


That either Imuſt vneo ine etlity'yeeld,” Np F 
Or ftarue for hunget inthe barigine ſtd, * | 


Here ſhameand paine a while were ataſtrife, | 
Paine bad me yeeld, ſhame bad me ratherffaſt : *." 
The one bad ſpare, the otherþad ſpend my life, : . 


Then hunger gnew, thatdoth theftone-willl braft,, | 


And mademe eate bork bravel;durt, andmud, 


And laſt of all;my dung ,myfleſh, and bloud, 


This was mine end too horrible to heare, 
Yet goodenough for lifechat was {oill, ., ... 
Where by O Baldwrye warneallmen ro beare | 
Their youth ſuch loue, tobring themvp.in Skill 
Bid Princes fly falſe-prophets lying bill, 

And not pom to climbe aboye their Rates ; 


For they bee faults that foileamen, nor geicſs 
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HOW HENRY PERCY 
Earle fNoRTHYMBERLAND, 


was for his couetous and trajterous 
attempt put 10 death at Yorke, 


"CARD 1407» 


MI Morall Serec true finde I thy ſaying, | 
7 That neither kinne, riches, ſtrength, or fauour 
£11 Are free from Fortune, but are aie decaying: - 
RAP No worldly wealth is ought fave doub:tfull labour, 
2Y Mans life in Earth's like vato a tabour, 
Which now to mirth doth-mildly men prouoke | +. 


And ftraight to warre, witha more cturdy firoke, - .;- :; - 


All this full true I Pereyfindeby proofe, ; * ' i, - | 

Which whilom was Earle of Northumberland , 

And therefore Ba/dwine for our peeres behoofe, . 

To note mens falles fith thou haſt tane in hand, 

I would thou ſhould my ſtate well ynderſtand : ! _ :; 
For few there were that were ſo muchiredouhted, 


Whom double Fortune lifted yp andlouted, 


Asfor my kinne their nobleneſle is knowen, 
My valiant aQts were folly for to praiſe, ot; 
Where through our foes ſo oft were overthrowen,-. 1; 
That who but I was doubted in my daies: ! | 
And that King Richard found at. all aflaies?. 

For neuer foes rebelled in his raigne, 

Butthrough my force were either caughtor {laine. 


A brother I had was Earle of Worceſter, ' . '.. . - 
Alwaiesin office and tauour with the King, .,; - -! 1- 
And by my wife Dame Elenor Mortimer, 
A ſonne I had which fo the foes did ſting, ' 
That being yong, and but a very ſpring, 

Henry Hotſpur they gaue him vato,name, | 


And though Ifay it, he diddeferuexhe fame, z 
Were 
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We three triumphed in King Richards time, 
Till Fortune ought both him and vs a ſpite: 
But chiefly mee,whom cleere from any crime, 
My King did baniſh from his fauour quite, 
TY Proclaiming mee a moſtdiſloyall Knight : 
| Where through falſe ſlander forced mee to bee, 


| That which before I did moſt deadly flee. 


Let men beware, how they true folke defame, | | 
Or threaten on them the blame of vices nought, | 
For infamy breedeth wrath, wreke followeth ſhame : 
Eke open ſlander often times bath brought 
That to effeR, that erſt was neuer thought, 

To bee miſdeem'd men ſuffer in a fort, 

But none can beare the griefe of miſreporr, 


Becauſe my King did ſhame mee wrongfully, 

] hated him and ſoone became his foe : 

And while he did at warre in Ireland lie, 

T did conſpire to turne his weale to woe : 

And through the Duke of Yorke and other moe, 
All royall power from him wee quickly tooke, 
And gaue the fame to Henry Bolenbrooke, 
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Neither did we this onely for this cauſe, 

Butto ſay truth, force draue vs tothe ſame : 

For he deſpiſing God and all his lawes, 

Slew whom hee would, made finne a very game : 

And ſeeing nor age nor conſell could him tame, 
We thought it well done for the Kingdomes fake, 
To leaue his rule, that did all rule forſake, 


But when Sir Henry had attaind his place, 
Hee ſtraight became in all points worſethen he, 
Deſiroied the Peeres, and ſlew King Richards grace, 
Againſt Ris oth made tothe Lords and me, 
And ſeeking quarrels how to diſagree, 

He ſhameleſly requir'd me and my ſonne 

To yeeld him foes which we in fietd had wonne, 


n | | | 
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My nephew alſo Edmund Mortimer, | | 
The very heire apparentto the crowne, 
Whom Owen Glendour held as priſoner, 
With chaines faſt bound in dungeon deepe caſt downe, 
He would not ranſome, but did fellyfrowne, 

Gainſt Mortrmer and me which for him ſpake, 

And him proclaimed traytour for our fake, 


Thus foule deſpite did cauſe vs to conſpire, 

To put him downe, as we did Richardesſt, 

And that we might this matter ſet on fire, 

From Owens Iaile, our cofin we remerſt, 

And vnto Glendonr all our griefes rehearſt, 
Who made a bond with Aortimmerand mee, 
Topriue the King and part the Realme in three, 


Butwhen King Herric heard of this deuice, 

To Owen Glendour he ſped him very quicke, 

Minding by force to ſtop our enterpriſe: 

Aud as the diuell would, then fell I icke, 

Howbeit my brother and ſonne more politicke 
Then proſperous, with an hoſt from Scotland brought, 
Encountred him at Shrewesbury where they fought, 


The one was tane and kill d, the other ſlaine, 

And ſhortly after was Owen put to flight : 

By meanes whereof I forced was to faine, 

That I knerv nothing of the former fight. 

Fraud oft auailes more then doth Qurdic might: 
For by my faining I brought him 1n beliefe, 
Iknew not that wherein my part was chicfe, 


And while the King thus tooke me for his friend, 

I ſoughtall meanes my former wrong to wreake, 

Which that I might bring to the ſooner end,” 

To the Biſhop of Yorke I did the matter breake, 

And to th'Earle Marſhall likewiſe did I ſpeake, 
Whoſe father was through Henries cauſe exiled, 


The Biſhops brother with trayterous death defiled, 
as Y Theſe 
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Theſe ſtraight aſſented to do what they could, 
So did the Lord Ha#tings, and Lord Fauconbridge : 
Which altogether promiſed they would 
Set all their power the Kings daiesto abridge, 
But ſee the ſpite, before the birds were flidge 
The King had word, and ſeafed on the neft, 
Whereby alas my friends were all oppreſt, 


The bloodie tyrant broughtthem alltoend, 
Excepted me, which into Scotland fled, - 


To George of Dunbar th'Earle of March, my friend, 


Who in my cauſe with many more made head: 
And when on hope of greater aid I fed, 
Both at the Frenchmen and the Flemmings hand, 


g 


And could get none, Itooke fuch as I fand, 


And with the helpe of George my very friend, 

I did inuade Northumberland full bold, 

Whereas the folke drewto me till on end, 

Bent to death my partie to vphold : 

Through helpe of theſe, full many afortand hold; 
The which the King right manfully had man'd, 
Ieaſcly.-woune, 3. ſeaſed in my hand.. - 


Not ſo content (for vengeance draueme on) 
Ientred Yorkſhire, there to waſte and ſpoile : 
But ere I had far in the countrie gone 
The Shiriffe thereof, Raph RokerPie did affoile 
My troubled hoſt ofmuch part of our toile : 
For he affaulting freſhly tooke through power, 
Me and Lord Bardo/phboth at Bramham moore: 


And thence conueyed vs tothe towne of Yorke, 

Varill he knew what was theKings intent: ' 

There loe Lord Bardslphkinder thenthe Storke, 

Did loſe his head, which was to London ſent, 

With whom for friendſhipmine in like caſe went: 
This was my hap, my fortune, ormy faut, . - 
This life Lled and thus I came to naught. 


Wherefore 
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Wherefore good Baldwine will the Pecrestake heed 
Ofſlander, malice, and conſpiracie, 
Ofcouctiſe, whence all the reſt proceed: 
For couetiſe ioynt with contumacie, 
Doth cauſe all miſchiefe in mens hearts to breed, 
And therefore this to eſperance my word, 


Who cauſeth bloodſhed ſhall not ſcape the ſword, 


J—_ em 


HOW RICHARD PLANTAGENET 


EARLE OF CAMBRIDGE INTEN- 
ding the Kings deſtruCtion, was put to death at 
Southhampton, Anno Dom, 


I415. 
Afﬀte maketh waſte, hath commonly been ſaid, 
J And ſecret miſchiefe ſelde hath luckie ſpeed: 
A murdering mind with proper poyze is way'd, 
All this is true, I find itin my a 


PAS Andtherefore Baldwine warne all Rates take heed, 


How ny conſpire another to betrap, 


Leſt miſc 


For I Lord Richard heire Plantagenet 

Was Earle of Cambridge andright fortunate, 

If Thad had the grace my witto ſer, , Fj; 

To haue content me with mine-owne eſtate : 

But O falfe honors, breeders of debate, 
Theloue of you our leaud hearts doth allure 
Toloſe our {clues by ſeeking you vnſure. 


Becauſe my brother Edumnd Mortimer 
Whoſe eldelt fiſter was my wedded wife, 
I meanethat Edmnnd thatwaspriſoner 
In Wales {o long, through Ozexrbulie ſtrife, 
BecaulelI fay tharafter Edmunds life,-7 © 

His rightsandticles muſt by lawbemine, ..' * 2: 
_ Forhe ne had, nox could encrcale his line, F 
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nefe ment, lightin the miners lap. 
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Becauſe the right ofRealme and Crowne was ours, 
I ſearched meanes to helpe him thereunto : 
And where the Henries held itby their powers, 
I ſought a ſhift their tenures to vndoe, 
Which being force, ſith force or ſleight muſt doe, 
I void of might, becauſe their power was ſtrong, 
Set priuicſlcight againſt their open wrong, 


But ith the death of moſt part of my kin 
Did daſh-my hope, throughout the fathers daies 
Tlet itflip, and thought it beſt begin, 
When as the ſonne ould dread leaſt ſuch aſlayes : | 
For forcethrough ſpeed, ſleightſpeedeth through delayes, 
And ſceld doth treaſon time ſo fitly find, 
As when all dangers moſt be out of mind, 


Wherefore while He»rie of that name the fift, 
Prepard his armieto go conquer France, 
Lord Screope and I thou ght to attempt a drift 
rother to aduance : 
Bur wer't Gods will,my lucke or his good chance, 
 TheKing wiſt wholly whereabout we went, | 
The night before to ſhipward he himbent, 


Then were we ſtraight as traytours apprehended, 
Our purpoſe ſpi'd, the cauſe thereof was hid, 
And therefore loe afalſe cauſe we pretended, 
Where through my brother was from dangerrid : 
We ſaidfor hire of French Kings coine, we did 
Behight to kill the King :and thus with ſhame 
We ſtain'd our ſelues,toſaue our friend from blame, 


When we had thus confeſt ſo foule a treafon, 

That we deſeru'd, we ſuffered by the law. 

See Baldwine, ſee, andnote as it is reaſon 

How wicked deeds to wofull ends do draw. 

All force doth faile, no craftis worth a ſtraw — {} 
Toattaine things loſt, and thereforelet them goa; . -: | - t 
For might rules right; and will though4ruch ſayno,/': .; 
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HO VW THOMAS MON- 
TAGVE EARLE OF SALISBV- 


ricin the middeſt of his glorie,was chanceably 
aine at Crieaunce with a piece of Ordinance, 


the third of Nonember, eAnno Dom, 
I 428, 


zz Hat fooles be we to truſt ynto our ſtrength, 

#7:%| Our wit, ourcourage, or ournoble fame, 

SE Which time it ſelfe muſtneedsdeuourat length, 

2 i£, Though froward Fortune could nor foile the ſame? 
S_——— But ſccing this Goddeſle guideth all the game, 
Which Rill ro change doth ſer her only luſt, 

Why toile we ſo for things ſo hard to truſt? 


A goodly thing we deeme of good report, 

Which noble hearts do ſeeke by courſe of kind : 

But ſeeing the date ſo doubrfull and fo ſhort, 

The way lo rough whereby we do itfind, 

I cannot chuſc but praiſe the Princely mind 
Thar preaſeth for it, though we Fad oppreſt, 
By foule defame, thoſe that deſerve itbeſt, 


Concerning whom, marke, Baldwixe, what I ſay, 
I meane the vertuous hindred of their brute, 
Among which number recken well Lmay 
My valiant father [/ohn Lord CIlontacnre, 
Who loſt his life I iudge through iuſt purſute, 

I fay the cauſe and not the cofnall ſpeed 

Is to be waighed, in cucry Kind of deed, 


Thisrule obſeru'd, how many ſhall we find 

For vertues ſake with infamie oppreſt? 

How ſome againe through helpe of Fortune blind, 

For ill attempts neon with honorbleſt ? 

Succefle js worſt oft times when cauſe is beſt : 
Therefore ſay I: God ſend thein ſory haps, 


That iudge the cauſcs by their afterclaps, | 
In S.3 The 


310 Thomas Montague | 


Theend indeed is Iudge of euery thing, 
Which is the cauſe or latter point of time : | 
The firſt true verdict at the FR may bring, 
The laſt is flow, or ſlipper zs the ſlime, 
Oft changing names of innocence and crime, 
Duke Thomas death was Tuſtice two yeares long, 
And euer fince, ſore tyrannie and wrong, 


Wherefore I pray thee, Baldwine, weigh the caule, | 
And praiſe my father as he doth deſerue : 
Becauſc Earle Hezry,King againſt all lawes, 
Endcuourcd King Richard for to ftarue 
In iayle, wherby the regall Crowne might ſwarue 

Out of the line to which it then was due, 

(Whereby God knowes whateuill might enſue.) 


My Lord [ohn Holland Duke of Excefter, 
Which was deare cofin to this wretched King, 
Did moue my Sire, and th'Earle of Gloceſter, 
With other Lords to ponderwell the thing : 
Who feerng the miſchiefe that began to ſpring, 
Did all conſent this Henry to depoſe, 
And to reſtore King Richard to the Role, 


And while they did deuiſe a prety traine, 
Whereby to bring their purpoſe well abour, 
Which was in maske this Herry to haue ſlaine, 
The Duke of Aumerle blew their counfaile our 2 
Yet was their purpoſe good,there is no doubt, 
What cauſe can be more worthy for a Knight, 


Than faue his King, and helpe true heires to right? 


For this with them my father was deſtroid, 
And buried in the dunghill of defame. 
Thus euill chance, their glorydid auoid, 
Whereas their cauſe Joth claime eternall fame, 
When deeds therefore valuckily doe frame, 

Men ought not judge the authors tobe naught, 

For right through might is often ouerraughc, 

And 


» 
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And God doth ſuffer that it ſhould be ſo, 7 
Buc why, my wit is fecble to deciſe, 
Except it be to heape vp wrathand wo 
On wicked heads that iniuries deuilſec, 
The cauſe why miſchicfs many times ariſe, 

Andlight on them that would mens wrongs redrefſle, 

Is for the rancour that they beareT geſle, 


God hateth rigour though it further right, 

For ſinne is ſinne, how euer it be vſcd : | 

And therefore ſuffereth ſhame and death to light, 

To puniſh vice, though ir bee well abuſed. - ' 

Who furthererh rightis not therby excuſed, 
Ifthrough the ſame he doe ſome other wrong : 
To euery vice due guerdon doth belong, 


What preach Inow? Iam a man of warre, 

And that my lims Idarefay doth profeſle, 

Of cured wounds beſet with many a skarre, 

My broken iaw vnheald can fay no lefle. 

O Fortune, Fortune cauſe of all diſtreſle, | 
My father had great cauſethy fraud to curſe, 
But much more], abuſed tentimes worſe, 


Thou neuer flatteredſt him inall thy life, 

But me thou dandledflike thy darling deare: 

Thy gifts I found iweuery corner rife, ' '* 

Where ereI went I metrhy ſmiling cheare : ' ': 

Which was not fora day'or for a yeare, | 
Bur through the raigne of three right worthy Kings, 
I found thee forward inall kind of | things, 


The while King Hexry conquered in France 

I ſued the warres and ſtillfound vitory, * 

In all affaults, ſo happy was iy chance, 

Holds yeeld or won did make my enemies ſory: 

Dame Prudence cke augmented ſomy glory, 
That in all treaties ener T was one, | 


When weighty matters were agreed vpon, | 
Y 4 Byt 
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But when this King this mightie conquerour, 
Through death vnripe both his Realmes bereft, 
His filly infant did receive his power, | 
Poore little babe full yong in cradle leff, | 
Where Crowne and Scepter hurt him with the heft, | 
Whoſe worthie vncles had the gouernance, 
The one at home, the other abroad in France, | 


And I which was in peace and warre well skilled, 
With both theſe Rulers greatly was eſteemed: 
Bare rule at home as often as they willed, 
And fought in France when they it needfull deemed, 
And euery where ſo good my ſeruice ſeemed, 

That Enghſhmen to me great loue did beare, 

Our foes the French, my force fulfill'd with feare, 


I alwaies thought it fitly for a Prince, 
And ſuch as haue the regiment ofRealmes, 
His ſubicRs hearts with mildnes to conuince, 
With Iuſtice mixt, auoiding all extreames. | 
For like as Phebrs with his cheerefullbeames, 
Doth freſhly force the fragrant flowres to floriſh, | 
So rulers mildneſle fubiectsloue doth noriſh. 


This found T true : for through my milde behauiour, 
Their hearts T had with-mme to liuc and die, 
And in their ſpeech bewrayet of their fauour, 
They call'd me ſtill good Earle of Salisburie, 
The Lords confefle the Commons did not lie. - 
For verwous life, free heatt, and lowly mind, 


With hi gh and low ſhall alwaies fauour find. 


Which vertues, chiekg becbme amanof warre, +: .: +, | 
Whereof ia France I foundexpetience's. 1 FTTH 
For in aſſ1ults due mil dnespafitrh farre 01-15” 
Ali rigour, force, an{ jturdie violence: 
For men will toutly Ricke to their defence, 

When cruell Captaines couetafter ſpoile, : 


Aad {o enforſt, oft gue theirfoes the folle, : 
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But when they know they ſhall be friendly vied, 
They hazard nottheir heads butrather yeeld: 
For this my offers neuer were refuſed 
Of any towne, or ſurely yery ſeeld, 
But force and furies fit be for the field, 

And there indeed I vied ſothe fame, 

My foes would flic if they butheard my name, 


For when Lord Srewardand Earle Vantadore 
Had cruelly beſieged Crauant towne, 
Which he had won,and kept long time beſore, 
Which lieth in Awxer on the Riuer Y oune, 
To raiſethe ſiege the Regent ſent me downe : 
Whereas I vide all rigour that I might, 
I killed all that were not fau'd by flight. 


When th Earle of Bedford then in France Lord Regent 

Knew in what ſort Thad remoued the ſiege, 

In Brye and Champaine he made me Vicegerent, 

And Licutenant for him and for my Liege: 

Which cauſde me go to Brye, and hv: "OM 
Mountaguillon with twentic weekes affaut, 


Which atthelaſt was yeelded me for naught, 


And for the Duke of Britaines brother Arthar, 

Both Earle of Richmond and of Yuerie, 

Againſt his oath from vs had made departure, 

To Charles the Dolphin our chiefe enemie, 

1 with the Regent went to Normandie, 
Torake his towne of Yuerie, which of ſpight, 
Did to vs daily all the harme they might. 


They at the firſt compounded by a da 

To yeeld, if reſcues did not come "+: HY 

And while in hope to fight, weariclay, 

The Dolphin gathered men two thouſand ſcore, 

With Earles,with Lords and Captaines iolly ſtore : | 
Of which the Duke of Alanſon was guide, 


And ſent them downe to ſee if we wouldbide. Y 
ut 
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Butthey left vs, and downe to Vernoile went, 
And made their yaunt they had our armie ſlaine, 
And through that lie, that towne from vs they henr, 
Which ſhortly after turned to their paine : 
For there both armies met vpon the plaine : 

And we eight thouſand whom they flew before, 


Did kill ofthem, tenthouſand men and more, 


When we had taken Vernoile thus againe, 
To driue the treacherous Dolphin out of France, 
TheRegent ſentmet Aniowand to Mayne, 
Where I befieg'd the warlike rowne of Maywns, 
There Lord of Toyſers, Baldwin yaliance 
Did well appeare, which would not yeeld the towne, 
Till all the Towresand walles were battered downe. 


But heere now Baldwine, take it in good part, 
Though that I brought this Baldwine there to yeeld, 
The Lion fierce for all his noble heart, 
Being ouermatch'd, is forſt to flie the field, 
If Mars himfelfe there had been with his ſhield, 
And in my ſtormes had ſtoutly me withſtood, 
He ſhould haue yeeld, or elſe ca ſhedmy blood. 


This worthie Knight both hardie, tout, and wiſe, 
Wrought well his feat : as time and place require, 
When Fortune failes, it is the beſt aduiſe 
To ſtrike the faile leſt alllie in the mire, 
This haue I faid to th end thou take noire, 
For though no caule be found, ſo nature frames, 
Men haue a zeale to ſuch as beare their names, 


But toreturne, in Mayne wan Iatlength, 
Such townes and forts as mightor helpe or hurt, 
I manned Mayre, and Snz.4%; towne of irengrh, 
Fort Barnard, Thaxceaur, and S. Cales the curt, 
With Lt/eſxes Bolton, ftanding inthe durt : 
Eke Gwerland, Suze, Lonupeland and e Mount ſure, 
With Matycorne, theſe wan I and kept full ſure, 


Beſides 
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Beſides all thisIT tooke neere fortie holds, 
But thoſe I racedeuen with the ground: 
And for theſe deeds, as fillie ſheepe in folds 
Do ſhrinke for feare at cuery little ſound, 
So fled my foes before my face full round : 
Was none ſo hardie durſt abide the fight, 
So Hars and Fortune furthered me their Knight, 


I tell no lie, fo gaſtfull grew my name, 

That italone diſcomfited an hoſt : 

The boldeſt Frenchmen well confeſle the ſame, 

Elſe will the towne which they like cowards loft. 

For when they ſieged Beauron with great boaRt, 
Being fortie thouſand wellarm'd in field, 
Fiuchundred men enforced them to yecld. 


For while the Frenchmen freſh aſſaulted ill, 
Our Engliſhmen came boldly forth at night, 
Crying Saint George, Saliſbary, kill, kill, 
And offered freſhly with rheir foes to fight, 
And they as Frenchly tooke themſclues to flight, 
Suppoſing ſurely that I had been there, 
Sec how my name did putthem all in feare, 


Thus was the Dolphins power diſcomfited, 
Foure thouſand {laine, their Campetane as it ſtood, 
Whereby our towne and ſouldiers profited, | 
For there were vitailes plentifulland good : 
This while wasI in England by the rood, 
T appeaſe aſtrife that was right foule befall, 
Betweene Duke Humfrey and the Cardinall, 


The Duke of Exeter ſoone after died, 
Which of the King at home had gouernance, 
Whoſe roome the Earle of Warwicke then ſupplied, 
AndI tooke his and ſped me into France, 
Where in good hope to conquer Orliance, 
With much adoe TI got the Regents aid, 
And marched forth, and fiege abour it laid, - 
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But in the way I tooke the towne of Yaine, 
Where murdered were for outnes many a man : 
But —_—_— rooke with little paine, 


For which to ſhew them fauourl began : 

This cauſde the townes of Mewne and Jargeman, 
That ſtood on Loyer, to profer me the _ 
Ere I came neere them, welnigh by two daics, 


Sec heere how Fortune froward can allure, 
What baits ſhe layerh to bring men to their ends : 
Who hauing hap like this, bur hopeth ſure, 


| Tobring to bale whateuer he entends? 


But ſoone is ſower the ſweet that Fortune ſends : 
When hope and hap, when health and wealth is higheſt, 
Then woe and wracke, diſcaſe, and needbe nighelt, 


For while I, ſuing this ſo good {ucceſle, 
Laid fiege to Orliaunce on the River fide, 
The Baſtard (Cuckold {awries ſonne I geſle, 
Tho thought the Dukes)who had the towne in guide 
Came fiercely forth, when he his time eſpi'd, 
To raiſe the ſiege, but was betbacke againe, 
And hard purſued bothrto his loſle and paine, 


For there we wan the Bulwarke on the bridge, 

With a mightie tower ſtanding faſt thereby, 

Ah curſed rower that didſ{t my daies abridge, 

Would God thou had'ſt been further either I ; 

For in this tower a chamber ſtands on hie, 
From which a man may view through all the towne 
By certaine windowes iron grated downe, 


Where on a day, now Baldme note mineend, - 

I ſtood in viewing where the towne was weake, 

And as I bufily talked with my friend, 

Shot from the towne, which all the grate did breake, 

A pellet cameand droue a mightie fleake 
Againſtmy face, and rare away my.checke, 


For paine whereof I died withina weeke, 


See 
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See Baldwine, ſee the moſt yncertaine glorie, 
How ſudden miſchiefe daſheth all to 5G. 
And warneall Princes by my broken ſtorie, 
The happieſt fortune chiefly to miſtruſt, 
Was neuer man that alway had his luſt : 
Then mortall fooles, in fancie more then mad, 
Which hope to haue that neuerany had. 


W. Baldwine, 


HOW DAME ELEANOR COBHAM 
DVCHESSE OF GLOCESTER, FOR PRAC. 
tifing of Witchcraft and Sorcery,ſuffred open penance, 
and after was baniſhed the Realme into the 
Ile of Man. 


6 gr apoore Ladicdamnedin exile 
WM Amongſt Princes may be allowed place, 
> &J) Then gentle Baldwine ſtay thy pena while, 
And of pure pitic ponder well my caſe, 
How Ia Duchefle, deſtitute of grace | 
Haue found by proofe, as many haue and ſhall 
The prouerbe true, that pride will haue a fall, 


Anoble Prince extract of royall blood, 
Heumfrey ſometime proteRor of this Land ky 
Of Glocefter Duke, for vertue call'd (the good) 
When I but baſe beneath his ſtate did ſtand, 
Vouchſaft with me to ioyne in wedlockes band, 

Hauing in Court no name of high degree, 

But Eleanor Cobhamas parents leftto mee. 


And though by blith,of noble race I was, . 
Of Barons blood, yet was I thought ynfit,. 
So high to match, yet ſo it came to paſle, 
Whether by grace, good fortune, or by wit, 
Dame Yew lures ſo in mine eyes dit{fit, __ 
As this great Prince without reſpect of ate, . 
Did wortemeto be his wedded mate, | - 


# | 218 Dame Eleanor Cobham. 


i His wife I was, and he my true husband, | 
| Though for a while he had the company 
Of Lady /aqver Dutchefſe of Holland, 
Being an heire of ample patrimony, | 
Bur ; fell out to be no matrimonie : 

th For after warre, long ſute in law and ſtrife, 


We She proued was the Duke of Brabants wife, 


Thus ofa Damſell Dutcheſle I became, 

My ſtate and place aduanced next the Queene, 
Whereby me thought I felt no ground but ſwam, 
For in the Court mine equall was not ſcene, 

1 And ſopofleſt with 27 of the ſplecne, 

x The ſparkes of pride ſo kindled in my breſt, 

if ; '  AsIin Court would ſhine aboue the reſt, 


Such gifts of nature God in me had graft 

Of ſhape and forme, with other graces mo, 

That by the ſhot of Cxpids fiery ſhaft, 

i Which tothe heart of this great Prince did go, | 
| This mightie Duke with loue was kindled fo, | 

| As he abaſing thheight of his degree, 

in  Sethis wholcheart, toloue and honor mee, 


fl Grudge whoſo would, to him I was moſt deere, 
Aboue all Dames aduanced in degree, | 
(The Queene except)no Princefle was my peere, 
But gaue me place, and Lords with capand knee 
Did all honor and reverence vnto mee. 

Thus hoiſted high vpon therolling wheele, 

I fate fo ſure, me though I could not reele, 


And weening leaſt that Fortune hatharutne, - '« | 
Ilook'd aloft, and wouldnotlookealow,' -. .* - | 
p The brands of pride ſo inrny breft did burne | 
. As the hot ſparkes, burſt forth in openſhouww, . - FW 
And more and mere thefirebegantoglow: © lt hen! 
Without quenchitig; and dailydidenereaſe,'! : 215 11: > 
. Till Fortunesblaſts with ſhame didinakeirceaſe; i - '» * 
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For (as tis ſaid) pride paſſeth on afore, 

And ſhame followes, for iuſt reward and meed: 

Would God Ladies, both now and cuermore, 

Of my hard hap, which ſhall the ſtorie reede, 

Wou!d beare in mind, and truſt it as their Creed, 
That pride of heart is a molt hatefull vice, 
Andlowlineſle, a pearle of paſiing price: 


Namely in Queenes, and Ladies of eſtate, 

Within whoſe minds all meeknes ſhould abound, 

Since high diſdaine doth alwaies purchaſe hate, 

Being a vice, that moſt part doth redound 

To their reproch, in whom the ſame is found, 
And ſeldome gets good fauour or good fame, 


But is at laſt knit vp with worldly ſhame. 


Theproofe whereof I found moſt true indeed, 
That pride afore, hath ſhame to wait behind, 
Let no man doubr, in whom this vice doth breed, 
But ſhame for pride by iuſtice is aſign'd, 
Which I well found, for truly in my mind 
Was neuer none, whom pride did more enflame, 
Nor neuer none receiued greatcrſhame, 


For not content tobe a Dutcheſle great, 

I longed fore to beare the-name of Queene, 

Aſpiring ſtill vnto an higher ſeat, 

And with that hope my ſelfe did oucrweene, 

Since there wasnone, which that time was betweene 
Henriethe King, and my good Duke his Eame 
Heire to the crowne and kingdomeof thisRealme, 


So neare to be, was cauſe of my vaine hope 
Andlong await when thisfaire hap would fall; 
My ſtudies all were tending to that ſcope, 
Alas, the while to counſell T did call 
Such as would ſeemc, by skill conieturall 
Ofart Magique and wicked Sorcerie, 
For to diuine the Princes deftinie. 


Among 
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Among which ſort of thoſe that bare moſt fame 
There was a Beldamecall'd the Witch of Ey, 
Oldmother Madge her neighbours did hername, 
Which wrought wonders in countriesb / here-lay, 
Furies and feends her charming would obay. 
And dead corps from graue ſhe could ypreare, 
Such an Inchantreſle . 4 time had no peere. 


Two Prieſts alſo, the one hight Bolenbroke, 
The other Sathwel, Clerkes in coniuration, 
Theſetwo Chaplaines were they that yndertooke 
Tocaſt and calke the Kings true conſtellation, 
And then to iudgeby deepeſt diuination 
Of things to come, and who ſhould next ſucceed 
ToEn « 2 Crowne,allthis was true indeed. 


And further ſure they neuer did proceed, 
ThoughlI confeſle that this attempt was ill, 
But for my part, for any thing in deed 
Wrought orelſe thought, by any kind of skill, 
God is my iudge I neuer had the will, 
By any inchantment, Sorcerie, or charme, 
Or otherwiſe, to worke my Princes harme. 


Yetneretheleſſe, when this caſe came tolight, 
By ſecret ſpies to Caiphas our Cardinall, 
Who long in heart had borne a priuie ſpight 
Tomy good Duke his nephewnaturall, 
Glad of the chance ſo fitly forth to fall, 
His long hid hate, with Iuſtice to color, 
Vied this cafe with moſtextreamerigor, 


And cauſed me withmy complices all, 
To becited byproceſſe peremptorie, 
Before Judges, in place Iudiciall, 
Whereas Caiphas, ſitting in his glorie, 
Would notallow my anſwere dilatorie, 
Ne Doctor or Proctor toalledge the lawes, 
But forced me to plead in mine owne caule, 


The 
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The Kingscounſell were called to the caſe, 

(My huſband then ſhut out for the ſeaſon) 

In whoſe abſencelI found but little grace, 

For Lawyers turned our offence to treaſon : 

And fo with rigor, without ruth or reaſon, 
Sentence was giuen, that I for the ſame 
Should doe penance, and ſuffer open ſhame, 


Nay the like ſhame had neuer wight I weene, 

Duches, Lady, ne Damſel of degree, 

AsI that wasa Princefle, next the Queene, 

Wife to a Prince, and none ſo great as hee, 

A Kings vncle, ProteCtor of his countrey, 
With Taper burning, ſhrouded in a ſheete 
Three dayesa row, to paſle the open ſtreete, 


Barelegd, andbare foote, td all the worlds wonder, 
Yea, and as though ſuch ſhame did nor ſuffiſe, 
With more deſpite then to part aſunder 
Me and my Duke, which Traitors did deuiſe 
By Statute lawe,in moſt vnlarwfull wiſe, 

Firſt ſending me with ſhame into exile, 


Then murdring him by trechery and guile, 


Yea and beſides this cruell baniſhment 

Far from all friends to comfort mee in care, 

And huſbands death, there was by Parliament 

Ordaind for me a meſle of courlſer fare. 

For they to bring me to beggers ſtate moſt bare, 
By the ſame at from mee did then withdraw 
Such right of dower, as widowes haue by law, 


Death (as tisfaid) doth ſer all things atreſt, 

Which fell not ſo in mine yohappy caſe : 

For ſince my death, mine enmies made a Teſt 

In minſtrels rimes, mine honour to deface, 

And then to bring my name in more diſgrace, 
A ſong was made in manner ofalaic, 
Which old wiues fing of mee vnto this day. 
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Yet with theſe ſpites their malice could not end, 

For ſhortly after, my ſorowes torenue, 

My loiall Lord, which neuer did offend, 

VVas cald in haſte, the cauſe helitle knew, 

To a Patlement, without ſommons due, 
VVhereas his death was cruelly contriued, 


Aad I his wife of earthly ioyes depriued. 


For all the while my Duke had life and breath, 
SolongIitood jn hope of my reſtore : 
But when I heard of his moſt cauſles death, 
Then the beſt ſalue for my recureles ſore 
VVas to defpaire of cure for euermore, 
And as Icould, my carefull heart to cure 
VVith patience, moſt painfull to endure, 


OTraitors fell, which in your hearts could find, 

Like feends of hell, the guiltlesto betray, 

But ye chiefly his kinſmen moſt vnkind, | 

VVhich gaue conſent to make him ſo away, 

That vnto God, with all my heart Ipray, | 
Vengeance may light on him that cauſed all, | 
Beaufort I meanc, that curſed Cardinall, 


VVhich baſtard Prieſt of th houſe of Lancaſter, 
Sonne to Duke lohn, ſurnamed Tohy of Gaunt, | 
VVas firſt create Biſhop of V Vinchetter, 
For no learning whereof he might well yvaunt, 
Ne for vertue, which he did neuer haunt, 

But for his Gold and ſurmmes that were not ſmall 

Paid tothe Pope, was made a Cardinall, 


Proud Lucifer, which from the heauens on high 
Downe to the pit of hell below was caſt, | 
And being once an Angell bright in sky, 
For his pride in hell is chained faſt 
In deepe darkenesthat euermore ſhall laſt, 

More haut ofheart was not before his fall, 

Then was this proud and pompous Cardinall : 

VVhote 
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VVhoſc life, good Baldwine, paint outin his pickle, 
Aandblaſe this Baa/and Belligod moſt blind, 
An hypocrite,all faithles, falſe and fickle, - 
A wicked wretch, akinſman moſt vnkind, 
ADiuell incarnate, all diuclliſhly enclind, 
And (to diſcharge my conſcience allat once) 
TheDiuell him gnaw both body, bloud and bones, 


The ſpitefull Prieft would needes make me a VVitch, 
As would to God I had been tor his fake, 
I would hauc clawd him where he did not itch, 
I would haue plaid the Lady of the Lake, 
Andas Merline was, cloſdehim in a brake, 
Ye a Meridian to lull him by day light, 
Anda night mare to ride on him by night, 


The fiery feends with feuers hot and frenzy, 
The Airy hegges with ſtenchand carren ſauoures, 
The watry ghoſts with gowtes and with dropſy, 
The carthly Goblines,with Aches at all houres, 
Furics and Fairies, with all infernall powers 

I would hauc ſtird from the darke dungeon 


Of hell Centre, as deepe as Demagorgon, 


Or had Inow the skill of dame Erichto, 
Whoſe dreadfull charmes (as Lucan doth cxpreſle) 
All feends did feare, fo far forth as Prince Pluto 
VVas at her call for dread of more diftreſle, 
Then would I ſend of helhownds more and lefle 

A lcgionatlcaſt, at him tocryand yell, 

And with that charme,herric Fim downe to hell, 


VVhich need nor, for ſurc I thinke that he 

VVhohere in carth leades Epicuras life, 

As farre from God as poſſible may be, 

VVith whomall finne and vices are moft rife, 

Ving at will both widow, maid,andwife, 
But that ſome Diuecll his body doth poſleſle, 


His life is ſuch, as men can iudge no lefle, 
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f And Cod forgiue my wrath and wreakefull mind, | 
j Such is my hate to that moſt wicked wretch, 
Die when he ſhall, in heartT could well finde 
Outof the graue his corps againe to fetch, 
| And racke hislimmes as long as _ would ſtretch, 
| Andtake delightto liſten cuery day 
How he could ling a maſle of welaway, 


be The Ile of Man was the appointed place 

j- To penanceme for cuer in exile, 

| Thither in haſte they poſted me apace, 

i And doubting ſcape, they pind me 1n a Pile 

| Cloſe by my lelfe in care, alas the while 

j There felt I firſt poore priſoners hungry fare, 


Much waat, things skant, and ſtone walles hard and bate. 


4 The change was ſtrange, from filke and cloth of gold | 
by 3 To rugged frize my carcas for to cloath, | 
bl 4 From Princes fare, and dainties hot and cold, 
"T Torotten fiſh,and meates that one would loath, 
The dictand drefſing were much alike boath, 
Bedding and lodging were all alike fine, 
Such Downe it was as ſerued well for ſwine, 


Neither doe I mine owne caſe thus complaine, 
Which I confefſe came partly by deſert : 
| The only cauſe which doubleth all my paine, 
'| And which moſt neere goeth now ynto my heart, 
A Is that my fault did finally reuert 
To himthat was leaſt guilty of the ſame, | 
Whoſe death it was, though Iabode the ſhame, | 


V'Vhoſe fatall fall when I doe call ro minde, 
And how by me hismiſchiefe firſtbegan, | 
So oft I cry on Fortunemoſt ynkinde, 
And my _— molt ytterly doc banne, 
That euer Ito fuch a noble man, 
Who from my crime was innocent and cleare, 


Should be a cauſe to buy his loue ſo deare. 


Oh 


p 
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Oh to my heart how grieuous is the wound, 

Calling to mind this diſmall deadly caſe ; 

Iwould I had been doluenvnder ground 

When he firſt ſaw or looked on my face, 

Or tookedelightin any kind of grace 
Seeming in mc, that him did ſtir or moue 
Tofancie me, or ſet his heart toloue, 


Farewell Greenewich my Palace of delight, 

Where I was wont to ſce rhe Chriſtall treames - 

Ofroyall Thames, moſt pleaſant to my ſight : 

And farewell Kent, right famous inall Realmes, 

A thouſand times I mind you in my dreames, 
And when I wake moſt griefe it is to mee, 
That neuer more againe I ſhall you ſee, 


In the night time when ſhould take my reſt 

I weepe, I waile, I wet my bed with teares, 

And when dead ſleepe my ſpirits hath oppreſt, 

Troubled with dreames I fantaſie vaine feares, 

Mine husbands voice then ringeth at mine cares 
Crying for helpe, O ſauc me from the death, 
Theſe villains heere do ſecke to ſtop my breath, 


Yea and ſometimes me thinkes his drerie ghoſt 
Appearcs in hghrt, and ſhewes me in what wiſe 
Thoſefell tyrants with torments had emboſt 
His winde and breath, to abuſe peoples eyes, 
So as no doubt or queſtion ſhould ariſe 
Among rude folke which little vnderſtand, 
But that his death came only by Gods hand, 


T plaine in vaine, where cares be none to heare 
But roring ſeas, andbluſtering of the winde, 
And ofredrefſe am nere a whit the neare, 
But with waſte words to feed my mournfull minde, 
Wiſhing full oft the Parcas had yntwinde 

My vicall firings, or Arropoſe with kaife 

Had cut the linc of my moſt jyretched life, 
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Oh that Neptune, and e/Eolwallo, 

Th'one god of Seas, the other of weather, 
Ere mine arriuall into that Ile of woe 

Had ſunke the ſhip wherein I failed thither, 
(The ſhipmen faued) fo as I together 

With my good Duke,might haue been dead afore 


4 Fortune had ywroken her heart ypon vs fo ſore. 
. OrelſethatGod when my firſt paſſage was | 
i Into exile along Saint eA/bsns towne 


Had neuer let me further for to paſſe, 
But inthe ſtreet with death had ſirucke me downe : 
r Then hadI ſped of my defired bowne 
| That my poore corps might there haue lien with his 
} Both in one graue, and ſo hauc gone to blifles 


i But Ialas, the greater is my griefe 
| Am paſt that hope to haue my ſepulture | 
| | Neere ynto him, which was to me moſt leefe, 
But in an Ile and countrie moſt obſcure, 
To pine in paine whilſt my poore life will dure, 
And being dead, all honorlefle tolie 
In fimple graue, as other poore that die. 


My tale istold, and time it isto ceaſe 
| Ot troubles paſt, all which haue had their end 2 
| My graue I truſt ſhall purchaſe me ſuch peace 
: In ſuch a world where no wight doth contend 
| For higher place, whereto all fleſh ſhall wend: 
And ſo Iend, viing one word for all 
As Ibegan, that pride will hauc afall, 
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HOW HVMEFREY PLAKM 
TAGENET DVKE OF GLOCESTER 
ProteRor of England, during the minoritic of 
by Nephew King Henry the ſixt, (common- 
ly called the good Duke)by praCtiſe of c- 


nemies was brought to confuſion. 


S higheſt hilles with tempeſts been moſt touched, 
And tops of trees moſt ſubie& ynto winde, 
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Toproue this true, good Baldwine hearken heere, 
Seeand behold me Hnmfrey hightby name, 
Englands ProteQtor, Duke of Gloceſter, 
Who inthe fixt King Henries rule with fame, 
Twice ten yeares kept the troubled State in frame : 
Note well the cauſe of my vnhappie caſe, 
And mong(tthy mirrours let the ſame haue place, 


In their moſt weale, let men beware miſhap, 
And nortofleepe in flumbring lickerneſle, 
Whilſt Fortune falſe doth lull them in her lap 
Drowned in dreames of brittle bleſſedneſle, 
But then to feare her freakes and fickleneſle, 
Accounting ſtill the higher they aſcend, 
More nigh to be todangerin the end, 


And that vaine truſt in blood or royall race, 
Abuſe them not with blind ſecuritie 
To trult their ſtate, but weighing well my caſe, 
When ſhe moſt ſmiles to haue in memorie . 
My ſudden fall, who in-moſt certaintie 

Hauing moſtſaies which men in ſtate maintaine, 


Haue found the ſame yntruſtie and moſt vaine, 
Z 4 Better 
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Better then I none may the ſame __ | 


Who truſting all in height of high eſtate, 
Tobite on fawning flatteries bait didloue, 
Which neuer Prince cov!d baniſh from his gate, 
Did little thinke on iuch a ſudden mate, 

Not heeding, lcfſe dreadiug, all vnaware, 

By foes lea(t (car d was trapt in ſuddaine ſnare, 


Tf noble birth or high autority, 

Number of friends, kinred or alliance, 

If wiſdome, learning, worldly policy 

Mought haue ben Raiers to Fortunes variance, 
None ſtood more ſtrong, in worldly countenance, 


For all theſe hclpes had I to high degree, 
Ard yet in fine they all beguiled mee. 


Of Henry fourth by name, fourth ſonne I was, 
Brother to Hemry tilt of that fame name, 
Tothe fixt Hexrie vncle; butalas, 
What cauſe had I to build vpon the ſame? 
Or for vaine glory, toaduance my fame, 
My ſelfe to call in records and writings, 
The brother,ſonne, and yncle ynto Kings ? 


This was my boaſt, which laſtly was my bane, 

Yet notthis boaſt was jtthatbroughtme downe : 

The very cauſe which made my weale to wane 

So ncere of kin that I was to the Crowne, 

That was the rock thatmade my ſhip to drowne, 
A rule there is notfailing, but molt ſure, 
Kingdome no kin doth know, ne can indure, 


When the fft Hewry by his yaliancie 

Wan by conqueſt the roiall Realme of France, 

And of two Kingdomes made one Monarchy 

Before his death, for betterobeiſance, 

To his yong ſonne, not ripe to goucrnance, 
Protector of England I was by teſtament, 
And /ohn my brother in France made Regent. 
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To whom if God had lenta longer life, ET 
Our houſe thaue kept from ſtormes of inward (trife, 
Orit had been the Lord Almighties will, | 
Plantagenet in (tate had ſtanden fill, 
But deadly diſcord whichall ſtates do ſpill 
Bred by deſire of high domination, 
Brought our whole houſe to plaine deſolation, 


It is for truth in an hiſtory found” 

That Henry Plantagenet firfkof ourname, 

Who called was, King Henry the ſecond | 

Sonne of Dame Mandethe Empreſle othigh fame, 

Would oftreport, that his ancient Grandame, 
Though ſeeming in ſhape a woman naturall, 


Was a Feend ofthe kind that (Succnbe) ſome call, 


Which old fable, ſo long time told before, 
When this Kings ſonnes againſt him did rebell, 
He cald to minde, and being greeued ſore, 
Loe! now (quoth he) I ſee and prouefull well. 
The ſtory true, which folk of old did tell, 
Thar from a fcend deſcended all ourrace, 
And now my children yerify the caſe, 


Whereof to leaue a long memoriall. 

In minde of man for eucrmore to reſt, 

A Picture he made and hung it in his Hall . 

OfaPellicane fitting on his'neſt, . 

With foure yong birds, three pecking at his breſt 
With bloudy beakes, and furder did deuiſe, 
The yongeſt bird to pecke the fathers cyes, 


Meaning hereby his rebell.Children three, 
Henry and Richard, bet him on the breaſt; . 
(!efrey onely from that offence was free) . 
Hemwry died of Englands Crowne poſleſt : 
Richardliuved his tather romoleſt, NN. 
Tohn the yongelt peCthis fathers eye; 


. 
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Whoſe deeds vakindethe ſooner made him die... / 
| | This 
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| This King (ſome write) in his ficknes laſt 
\'L Said, as it were by way of prophecie, 
7 How that the Diuell a Darnell graine had caft 
6 ff Among his kin, toencreaſe enmity, 
Which ſhould remaine in their poſterity 
Till miſchiefe and murder had ſpent them all, 
Notleauing one to piſle againſt the wall, 


And yet from himin order did ſucceed | 
In England here of crowned Kings fourteene 
Of that ſurname, and of that line and ſeed, 
With Dukes and Earles, and many a nobleQueene, 
The number ſuch as all the world would weene 
So many impes could neuer fo be ſpent, 
But ſome heire male ſhould be of that deſcent, 


Which tobe true if any ſtand in doubr, 
Becauſe I meane not further to digrefle, 

Let him purſue the hiſtories throughout 

Of Engliſh Kings whom praGtiſe did oppreſle, 
FF And he ſhall find the cauſe of their diſtreſſe 
Vs? From firſt to laſt, ynkindly to begin 

5 Alwaies by thoſe that next were of the kin, 


Was not Richard, of whom I ſpake before, 
A rebell plaine yntill his father died, 


And [ohz likewiſe an enmy cuermore 
To Richard againe, and for arebell tried? 


4 : 
1 After whoſe death, it cannot be denied, 
Tl Againſt all right this /ohn moſt cruelly | 


His brothers children cauſed for to die. | 


Arthur and Iſabel! (I meane) that were 
' leffreies children then duke of Britaine | 
4.4 Henries third ſonne, by one degree more neere | | 
| Then was this /ohx, as ſtories ſhew moſt plaine, | ( 
Which two children were famiſhr or els {laine F 
By [oh» their Eame cald Samnzterre by name, 
Of whoſe foule aRall countries ſpeake great ſhame, 


Eaward 


- © : 
> : 
- 


| Dukeof. Glocefter, 331 

E$wardand Richard, ſecond both by name 
Kings of this Land, fell downe by farall fate : 
What was the cauſe that Princes of ſuch fame 
Didleeſe atlaſt their honour, life, and fate ? 
Nothing at all, but diſcord and debate, 

Vhich when it haps in kinred or in bloud, 

Erynnis rage was neuer halfe ſo wood, 


Be ſure therefore ye Kings and Princes all 

That concord in Kingdoms is chiete afturance, 

And that your familics doe neuer fall 

But where diſcord doth lead the doubtfull dance 

With bulic brawles, and turnes of variance : 
Where malice is mintfirel, the pipe ill report, 


The maske miſchiefe, and fo endsthe ſport. 


But now to come to my purpoſe againe, 
V'VhilltI my charge applied in England, 
My brother in France long time did remaine, 
Cardinal Beauford tooke proudly in hand 
In cauſes publique againſt me to ſtand, 
V'Vho of greatmalice {o much as he might, 
Sought in all things to doe me deſpite. 


VVhich proud prelate to me was baſtard Eame, 

Sonne to Duke {ohz of Gannt as they did faine, 

V'Vho being made high Chancellourofthe Realme, 

Not like a Prieſt, but like a Prince did raigne, 

Nothing wanting which might hispride maintaine, 
Biſhop beſides of V Vincheſter he was,” 
And Cardinall of Rome, which Angels brought to paſls: 


Not Gods Angels, but Angels of old Gold 

Lift himaloft, in whom no cauſe there was 

By iuſt deſert ſo high to be extold, 

(Riches except) whereby this golden aſſe 

At home and abroad all matters broughtto paſſe: 
Namely at Rome, having no meane bur that 


Topurchale there his crimzin Cardinall hat, 0 
V'Vhick 
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Which thing the King my father him forbad 
Plainly ſaying, that he could notabide 
Within his Realme a ſubie& ro be had 
His Princes peere, yet ſuch was this manspride, 
That he forthwith after my father di'd, 
(The King then yong) obtained of the Pope = 
That honor high, which erſthe could not hope, 


Whoſe proud attempts becauſe that I withſtood, 

My bound dutie the better to acquite, 

This holy father waxed well neere wood, 

Of meere malice deuifing day and night 

To worke to me diſhonor and deſpight, 
Whereby there fell betweene ys ch aiarre, 
Asin thisland was like a ciuill warre, 


My brother Toh», which lay this while in France, 
Heard of this hurle, and paſt the ſeas in haſte, 
By whoſe trauell this troubleſome diſtance 
Ceaſcd a while, but neretheleſle in waſte : 
For rooted hate will hardly be diſplaſte 
Out ofhigh hearts, and namely where debate, 
Happeneth amongſt great perſons of eſtate, 


For like as a match doth lic and ſmoulder 
Long time before it commeth to the traine-: 
But yet when fire hath caught in the poulder, 
No art is able the flames to reftraine : 
Euen ſo the ſparkes of enuie and diſdaine, 

Our of the ſmoke burit forth in ſuch a flame, - 


That France and England yet may rue the ſame, 


So whenof two Realmes the regiment royall, 
Berweene brothers was parted equally, 
One placed in France for aftaires Marrtiall, 
AndIat home for ciuill policie : 
To ſcrue the ſtate, we both did fo applie, 
As honorand fame to both did encreaſe, 
To him for the warre, tome for the peace, 


Whence 
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Whence enuie ſprang, and ſpecially becauſe 
This proud prelate could nat abide a Peere 
Within the land to rule the ſtate by lawes, 
Wherefore ſifting my life and atsmoſt neere, 
He neuer ceaſt, yntill, as you ſhall heare, 
By praGtiſe foule of him and his allies, 
My death was wrought inmoſt ynworthie wile, 


And firſthe ſought my doings to defame, 

By rumorsfalſe, which he and his did ſow : 

Letters and billes to my reproch and ſhame 

He did deuiſe, and all about beſtow, 

Whereby my troth in doubt ſhould daily grow, 
In England firſt, and afterward inFrance, 
Mouing all meanes to bring me to miſchance, 


One quarell was,that where by-common law 
Murder and theft been puniſhtall alike, 
So as manſlayers, which bloodie blades do draw, 
Suffer no more then he that doth but pike, 
Me thought the ſame no order politike, 
In ſetting paines to make no difference, 
Betweene the lefler and greater offence, 


Ibeing ſeene ſomewhat in ciuill law, 

The rules thereof reputed much bitter, 

Wherefore to keepe offenders more in awe, 

Like as the fault was ſmaller or greater, 

So ſer I paines more eahter or bitter, 
Weghing the qualitie of cuery offence, 
And ſo according pronounced ſentence, 


Amongtmy other Delifta Iuwentntis, ' 

Whil'tt rage of youth my reaſon did ſubdue, 

I mult confeſle as the very truth is, 

Driuen by defire fond fancies to enſue, 

A thing Idid, whereof great trouble grew, 
Abuſing one to my no ſmall rebuke, | ef 
Which wife was then to /obn of Brabant Duke, - 
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234- Humfrey Plantagenet 
Called ſhe was Ladie /aquet the faire, 
Delitefull in loue like Helexe of Troy : | 
To the Duke of Bauier ſole daughter and heire, 
Herdid I marrie to my greatannoy : 
Yet for a time, this dame I did enioy, 
Wirth her whole lands,withholding them by force, 
Till 2artin the Pope, betweene vs made diuorce., 


Yetall theſe blaſts notable were to moue 
The anchor ſtrong, whereby my ſhip did ſtay, 
Some other ſhift to ſeceke him did behoue, 
Whereto ere long ill Fortune made the way, 
Which finally was cauſe of my decay 
And cruell death, contriued by my foes, 
Which fell out thus, as now I ſhall diſcloſe. 


Eleanor my wife, my Ducheſle only deare, 

I know not hoyy, but as the nature is 

Of women all, aye curious to enquire 

Of things to come (thoughI confeſle in this 

Her fault not ſmall) and that ſhe did amiſle, 
By witches skill, which Sorcerie ſome call, 


Would knonv of things which after ſkould befall. 


And forthat cauſe made her ſelfe acquainted 
With mother Maage, called the witch of Eye, 
And with a Clerke that after was attainted, 
Bolenbroke he hight, that learned was that way, 
With other moe, which famous were that day, 
As well in Science called Mathematicall, 
Asalſo in Magicke skill ſupernaturall, £4 


Theſc cunning folkes ſhe ſer on worke to know 

The time how long the King ſhould live and raigne, | 

Some by the Starres, and ſome by feendsbelow, 

Some by witchcraft ſoughtknowledge to attaine, 

With like fancies, fiuolous fond and vaine, 
Whereof though I knew leaſtofany man, 
Yetby that meanc my miſchicfe fiſt began, Y 
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Yetbeſides this there was a greater thing, 
How ſhe in waxe by counſel! of the —_ F 
An Image made,crowned like a King, 
With ſword in hand, in ſhape and likeneſle fich 
As was the King, which daily they did pitch 
Againſt a fire, that as the waxe did melt, 
So ſhould his life conſume away vnfelt, 


My Ducheſſe thus accuſed of rhis crime, 

As ſhe that ſhould ſuch practiſe firſt begin, 

My part was then to yeeld vnto the time, 

Giuing her leaue to deale alone therein, 

And ſince the cauſe concerned deadly finne, 
Which to the Clergie only doth pertaine, 
To deale therein Iplainly did refraine, 


And ſuffered them her perſon to aſcite 
Into their Courts, to anfwere and appeare, 
Which to my heart was ſure the greateſt ſpite 
That could be wrought, and touched me moſt neare, 
To ſee my wife, and Ladie leefe and deare, 
To my reproch, and plaine before my face, 
Entreated ſo, as one of ſort moſt baſe, 


The Clergie then examining her cauſe, 
Connuinced her, as guiltie in the ſame, 
And ſentence gaue according to their lawes, 


That ſhe and they whom I before did name 

Should ſuffer death, or elſe ſome open ſhame : 
Of which penance my wife by Gr had 
To ſuffer ſhame, of both the two.more bad, 


And firſt ſhe muſt by daies together three, 
Through London firects pafle allalong in fght 
Bareleg dand barefoot, thatall the world might lee, 
Bearing in hand a burning taper bright, 
And not content with this extreame deſpight, 

To worke me woe in all they may or can, - 


Exil'd ſhe was into the Ile of Man, 
This 
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336 Humfrey Plantaginet 
This heinouscrime and open worldly ſhame, 
With ſuch rigour ſhewed vnto my wife, 
Was a fine fetch further thingsto frame, 
And nothing elſe bur a preparatiue 
Firſt from office, and finally from life 

Me to depriuc, and fo paſſing further, 

Whatlaw could not, to execute by murther, 


Which by ſlie drifts, and windlaces aloofe, 
They brought about, perſwading firſt the Queene, 
That in effe& it was the Kings reproofe, 
And hers alſo, to be exempted cleane 
From princely rule, or that it ſhould be ſeene 
A King of yeares ſtill gouerned to bee 
Like apupill, that nothing could foreſee. 
The danger more,conſidering the King 
Was without child, Ibeing his next heire 
To rule the Realme, asPrince in euery thing 
Withoutreſtraint, and all the ſway tobeare. 
With peoples loue, whereby it was to feare 
That my haut heart, vnbridled in defire, 
Time would preuent, and tothe Crowne aſpire, 


Theſe with ſuch like were put into her head, 

Who of her ſ{clfe was thereto ſoone enclin'd, 

Other there wcre that this i humour fed, 

To neither part that had good will or mind, 

The Duke of Yorke our cohn moſt ynkind, 
Who keeping cloſeatitle to the Crowne, 
Lancafters houſe did labourto pull downe. 


The ſtay whereof he tooke to ſtand in me, 
Seeing the King of courage nothing tour, 
Neither of wit great perill to foreſee, 
Sofor purpoſe, if he could bring about 
Me to diſplace, then did he little doubt 


To gaine the Goale, for which he droue the ball, 
The Crowne (Imeane) to catch'ere itſhould fall, 


This 
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This hope made himagainſt me to conſpire 

With thoſe v hich foes were toeach other late, 

The Queene did weene to win her whole deſire, 

Which was torule the King and all the State 

IfT were rid, whom therefore ſhe did hate, 
Forecaſting not, when that was brought to paſſe, 
How weake of friends the King her bend Was, 


The Dukes two, of Exceſter, and Buckingham, 
With the Marquiſe Dorſet therein did agree, 
Bur namely the Marquiſe of Suffolke #illiazs, 
Contriuer chicfe of this conſpiracie, 
With other moe, that ſate ſtill and did ſee 
Their mortal! foes on me to whet their kniues, 
Which turn'd at laſt to loſle of all theirliues, 


But vajne deſite of foueraingtie andrule, 
Which otherwiſe (Ambition) hath no name, 
So ftir'd the Queene, that wilfull as a Mule, 
Headlong ſhe runnes from ſmoke into the flame, 
Driuing a drift, which after did fo frame, 
As ſhe, the King,with all their line and race, 
Depriued were of honor, life, and place. 


So for purpole ſhe thought it very good, 
With former foes infrieudſhip to confeder, 
The Duke of Yorke and other of his blood, 
With News all, knit werethen all together, 
And Delapoole, friend afore to neither : 
The Cardinall alſo came within this liſt, 
As Herode and Piateto iudgeleſus Chriſt, 


This curſed league too late diſcouered was 
By Bayards blind, thatlinked in the line, 
The Queene and Cardinall brought it ſoto paſſe, 
With Marquiſe Suffoike maſter of this mine, 
Whoſe ill aduice was counted very fine, 

With other moe which finely could diſguiſe, 

With falſe viſours my miſchiefe to deuile, 
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Concluding thus they point without delay 

Parliament to hold, in ſome vnhaunted place, 

Far from London, out of the common way, 

Where few or none ſhould vnderſtand the caſe, 

But whom the Queene and Cardina!l did embrace: 
And fo for place they chaſe Saint Edmundſourie, 


Since when (ſome ſay) England was neuer metric, 


Summons was {ent this company to call, 
Which made me muſe, that in ſo great a cafe 
T ſhouid no whit of counſell be at all, 


Who yethad rule, andnextthe King in place, 


Methoughtnothing my ſtate could more diſgrace 
Then to bearename, and in efftetto be 
A Cypher in Algrim, 2s all men might ſee, 


And though iuſt cauſe Thad for to ſuſpect 


' The time and place appointed by my foes, 


And that my friends moſt plainly did dete& 

The ſubtill traine, and practife of all thoſe 

Which againſt me great treaſons did ſuppoſe, 
Yet truſt of truth with a conſcience cleare 
Gauc me good heart, in thatplace to appeare, 


Vpon which truſt with more haſte then good ſpeed, 


Forward] went to that vnluckie place 
Durtie to ſhew, and no whit was in dread 
Of any traine, but bold to ſhew my face 
As a true man, yet ſo fell out the caſc 
That after traucll ſeeking for repoſe, 
Anarmed band my lodging did encloſe, 


The Vicount Beaumonunt,who for the time ſupplied 
The office of high Conſtable of the Land, 
Was with the Queene and Cardinall allied, 
By whoſe ſupport he ſtoutly tooke in hand 
My lodging to enter withan armed band, 
And for high treaſon my perſon did arreſt, 
Andlaid me that night wherc him ſeemed beſt, 


Then 
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Then ſhaking andquaking, for dread of adreame, 
Halfe waked all nakedin bed as1 lay, 
What time ſtrake the chime of mine houre extreame, 
Oppreſt was my reft with,mortall affray, 
My foes did vncloſe, I know not which way 

My chamber dores, and boldly in brake, 

And had me faſt before I could wake, 


Thoulookeſt now, that ofmy ſecretmurther, 

I ſhould at large the maner how declare, 

I pray thee Baldwineaske of me no further, 

For ſpeaking plaine, it came ſoat ynware, 

As I my ſelfe, which caught was in the ſnare, 
Scarcely amable the circumſtance to ſhew, 
Which was kept cloſe, and knowne but ynts few. 


Bur be thou ſure by violence it was, 

And no whit bred by ſickneſle or diſcaſe, 

Thar felt it well before my life did pafle, 

For when theſe wolues my bodie once didiſcaſc, 

VſedT was but finally to mineeaſe, 
With torments ſtrong which went ſo neere the quicke, 
As made me dic before that I was ſicke. 


A Palhie (they ſaid) my vitall ſpirits oppreſt, 
Bred by exceſle of melancholic blacke, 
This for excuſe tolay, them ſeemed beſt, 
Leſtmy true friends the cauſe might further racke, 
And ſo perhaps diſcouer the whole packe 
Of my falſe foes, whom they might well ſuſpect 
For cauſes great, which after rooke effect, 


Dead was I found by ſuch as beſt did know 

The maner how the fame was brought to paſſe, 

And then my corps was ſet out for a ſhow, 

By view whereof nothing perceiued was : 

Whereby the world may ſee as ina glaſle, 
Th'vnſure ſtate of them that ttand molt hie, 


Which then dread leaft, when danger is moſnie, 
TR! Aa 2 And 
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And alſo ſee what danger they arein, 
Which next their King are to ſucceedin place : 
Since Kings moſt part be icalous of their kin, 
WhomT adviſe, forewarned by my caſe, 
To beare low faile, and not too much embrace 
The peoples loue : for as Senec faith truly : 
O quam funeit eft fauor poputs. 


G, Ferrers, | 


HOW LORD WILLIAM DELA POLE 
Duke of Suffolke was worthily baniſhed, for 
abuſing his King, and cauſing the deſtruction 
of the good Duke Humfrey, Anno 
Dom. 1450. 


& Eauic is the hap whereto all men be bound, 

y I meane the death, which no eſtate may flie : 

> Buttobe baniſht, headed, and then drown'd 

»y In finke of ſhame from top of honors hie, 
>£@@2 Wasncucr man ſo ſeru'd I thinke but 1, 

Wherefore Baldwine amongſt the reſt by right, 

Iclaime of thee my wofull caſe to write, | 


My only life in all points may ſuffice, 

To ſhew how baſe all baits of Fortune be, 

Which thaw like yce,through heare of enuies eyes, 

Ofvicious deeds which much pofleſſed me, 

Good hap with vice, long time cannotagree, 
Which bring beſt Fortunes to the baſei& fall, 
And happieſt hap to enuie to be thrall, 


Called I was 7ll:am Dela Poole, 
Of Suffolke Duke in Quecne CMargarets daies, 
That found the meane Duke Hamfreys blood to coole, | 
Whoſe worthie aCts deſerue eternall praiſe, 
Whereby Inote that Fortune cannotraiſe 
Any alofrt,withourt fone others wracke: 


But 
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But as the waters which doe breake the walles 
Doe loſe their courſe they had within the ſhore, 
And daily rotting ſtinke within their ſtalles, 
For fault of mouing which they found before; 
Euen ſo the ſtate that oucr hi oh is bore, 
Doth loſe the life of peoples loue ithad, 
And rotsitſelfe vntill it fall to bad, 


For while I was but Earle, ech man was glad 

To fay and doe the beſt by me they might ; 

And Fortune cuer {ince I was a lad, 

Did ſmile ypon me witha chearcfull fight, 

For when my King had doubed mea Knight 
And ſent me forth to ſcrue at warre in France, 
My luckly ſpeed mine honour did enhance. 


Where, to omit the many feates I wrought 
Vnder others guide, 1 do remember one, 
Which with my ſouldiers valiantly was fought, 
None other Captaine ſaue my ſelfealone, 
I meane notnow th'apprinze of Pucell Ione 

In which attempt my trauaile was not ſmall, 


Though Burgoyne Duke had then the praiſe of all, 


The ſiege of Awmarle is the feat Ipraiſe : | 
Aſtrong built Towne, with caſtels,walles,and yaults, 
With men and weapon armd at all aflaies : 
To which I gaue nigh fiue times five affaults, 
Till at the laſt they yeelded it for naughts, 
Yet Lord Rambars moſt like a valiant Knight, 
Defended itaslong as cre he might, 


But whatpreuailed it theſe townesto winne, 
Which ſhortly after muſtbe loſt againe? 
Wherecby I ſee there is more glory in 
The kee ping things, thenisin their attaine 2 
To get and keepe nor, is but lofle and paine. 

Therfore ought meprouide to faue their winnings 

Inall attempts, clſc loſe they their beginnings, 

\ | h Aa 3 Becauſe 
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Becauſe we could not keepe the townes we won, 

For they were more then we might cafily weeld, 

One yeare vndid what wein ten had done : 

Enuie at home, treaſon abroad, did yeeld 

King Char/er hisRealme of France,madebarrenfield: 
For bloodie warrcs had waſted all encreaſe, 
Which caus'd the Pope help need to ſue for peace, 


So that in Touraineat the towne of Tours | 
Duke Ch2r/-5 and other for their Prince appered, | 
So did Lord Roſe and Ithen Earle, forours : | 
And when we ſhewed wherein cach other dered, | 
We ſought out meanes all quarels to haue clered, | 
Wherein the Lords of Germanie, of Spaine, 
Of Hungarie, and Denmarke, tooke great paine.. 


But fith we could no finall peace induce, 
For neither would the others couenants heare, 
For cighteene months we did concludea truce : | 
And while as friends we lay together there, | 
Becauſe my warrant did me therein beare, 
To make a perfitpeaceand through accord, 
I ſought amariage for my ſoueraigne Lord, 


And for the French Kings daughters were too ſmall, 
I fancied moſt Dame © Margaret his niece, 
Alouely Ladie beautifull and tall, - 
Faire ſpoken, pleaſant, anda Princely piece, 
In witandleafning matchlefle hence to Greece, 
Duke Razzersheire of Aniow, King by ſtile 
Of Naples, Ieruſalem, and Sicil Ile, 


But ere I could the grantof herattaine,' ' . 
All chat our King had ofherfatherslands, 
As Maunts the towne, the countie whole of Maine, 
And moſt &f Aniow duchiein our hands, 
Ididreleaſchim by aſſured bands. 

And as for d&wriewith her none I ſought, 


Ithought nopeace could be toadeerelybought, 22 


Duke of Suuthfolke. 343 


And when this mariage throwly was agreed 
Although my King was glad of ſuch amake, 
His vncle Hamfrey hated itindeed, 
Becaufe thereby his precontra&t hebrake, 
Made with the heire of the Earle of Arminacke, 
A noble maid with ſtore of goods endowed, 
Which more then this with loſle the Duke allowed. 


But loue and beautie in the King ſo wrought, 

That neither gaine or promiſe he regarded, 

But ſet his vncles counſell ſtill at nought : 

And for my paines I highly was awarded, 

Thus vertue ftarues, but luſtfood muſt be larded. 
For I made Marquefle went to France againe, 
And brought this bride vnto my $oweraigne. 


Athome becauſe Duke Humfrey aye repined, 
Calling their match aduoutrie (as it was) 
The Queene did moue me, erlt theretoenclined, / 


>p- 


To helpe to bring him to his Reqaremmaſle, ot: 


Which fith it could for no crime come to paſſe, » & ® 
His life and doings were fo right andclere, RAC, 
Through priuy murder we brought him to hisbere, / 

Thus rightcouſneſſc brought Hamfreyto rebuke, * 

Becauſe he would no wickednefle allow, Fn 

But for my doings I was made a Duke, wa 


So Fortune can both bend and ſmooth her brow Pp; 
On whom ſhe liſt, not paſſing why ot-how. * 
O Lord how high, how ſoohe ſhe did meraile,... > * 
How faſt ſhe fill'd me both with-prayes andpraiſe! © * 


The Lords and Commons both of like aſſent, 
Beſought my ſoucraigne kneeling on their knees, 
For to record my dceds inthe Parlament, 
As deeds deſeruing eucrlaſting fees. 
In which attempt they did no labourleeſe, 

For they {et not my praiſe ſofaſt inflame, 


As he wasreadie to reward the ſame. 
Aa 4 But 
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# Butnote the end: my deedsſo worthie deemed 
h; Of Ki og.of Lords,and Commons all together, 
#1 Were ſhortly after treaſons falſe eſteemed, 
| And all mencurſt Queene gar yp comming hither: 
| For {bar/es the French King in his feats not lither, 
When we had rendred Rayner, Maunts,and Maine, | 
Found meane to win all Normandie againe, 


This made the people curſe the mariage, 
Eſlteeming it the cauſe of cuery loſle : 
Wherefore at me with open mouth they rage, 
Affirming met haue brought the Realme to moſle : 
When King and Queene ſaw thingsthus go acroflc, 
To quiet all a Parlament they called, 
Andcauſcd me inpriſonto be thralled, 


— —— 


—— 


And ſhortly after brought me forth abrode, 

Which made the Commons more then double wood: | 

And ſome with weapons would haue laid on lode, 

If their grand Captaine Blewberd in his mood 

Had not in time with wiſdome been withſtood; 
But though that he and more were executed, 
The people {till their worſt againſt me bruted, 


And ſoapplied the Parliament with billes, 
Of hainous wrongs and open traiterous crimes, 
That King and Queene were forſt againſt their willes, 
From place to place tadiourne it diuers times, 
For Princes power islike the fandie ſlimes, 
Which muſt perforce giueplace ynto the waue, 
Or ſue the windie ſourges when they raue, 


Their life was not more deare to them then I, 

+ Which made them ſcarchall ſhifts to aue me till, 
| | | But aye my foes ſuch faults did on metrie, | 
+ That topreſerue me from a worlerill, 

» The King was faine full fore againſt his will, 
For fue ycares ſpace to ſend me in exile, 
In hope to hauereſtor'd me ina while, 


But 
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But marke how vengeance waiteth ypon vice, 

To ſhun this ſtorme, in ſayling towards France, 

A Pirats Barke, that was of little price, 

Encountred me ypon the ſeas by chance, 

Whole Captaine there tooke me as ina trance, 
Let paſſe my ſhips, with all their frait and load, 
Andledme backs againe to Douer road, 


Where vnto me recounting all my faults, 

As murthering of Duke Haumfrey in his bed, 

And how I had broughtall the Realme to naughts, 

Cauſing the King vnlawfully to wed, 

There was no grace but I mult loſe my head. 
Wherefore < made me ſhriue me in his bote,. 
And on the brinke my necke in two he ſmote,. 


This was mine end : which was by reaſon due 
To me, and ſuch as others deaths procure, 
Therefore be bold to write, for it is true, 
That whoſo doth ſuch practiſe pur in vre, 
Ofdue reward at laſt ſhall be molt ſure, 
For God is iuſt, whoſe ſtroke delayed long, 
Doth lightar laſt with paine more ſharpe and ſtrong, 


WW, Baldwine. 


HOW IACK CADE NAMING HIM- 


SELFE MorTimerR, TRAYTEROVSLY 
rebelling againſt his King, in Iune, Anno 
1450. was for histreaſons and cruell doings. 
worthilie puniſhed. 


Frrzzzey Hall itFortune call, or my froward folly, 

id Sz: 4 Thatraisdmevp andlaid medowne below ? 

Mz, WS) Or was it courage that made me ſo iolly, 

EY 3g Which of the ftarres and bodies greement gro\y? 
em Whatere.it were this onepoint ſure Iknoyy, 

Which ſhall be meete for euery man to marke : 


Our luſt and willes our cuils chiefely warke. 
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It may be well that Planets doe encline, 
And our complexions moue our mindes toill, 
+ But ſuch isreaſon, thatthey bring to fine 
, No worke vnayded of ourJuſtand will : 
If For heauen andearth are ſubie& both to skill, 
The will of Godrul'th all itis ſoftrong, | 
Man may by skill guide thingsthat to him long, 


Though luſt be ſtout, and will enclin'd to nought, 
This tor{t by mixture, that by heauens courſe, 
Yet through the grace God hath in reaſon rought 
And giuenman, no luſt nor will to courſe, 
4 But may be ſtaied or ſwaged ofthe ſourle, 

So that it ſhall in nothing force the minde 
To worke our woe, or leaue the proper kind, 


Bur though this grace be giuen to ſome man 

To rule the will, and keepe the mind aloft, | 

Yet few there be'mong(t men that vie it can, | 

4 Theſe worldly pleaſures tickle vs ſo oft : 

(+ ; The ſpirit weake, and will ſtrong, fleſh is ſoft, 

And yeeldes it ſelfe to pleaſure that it loueth, 
, And hales the mind to that it moſtreproueth, 


Now if this hap whereby we yeeld our mind 
10 To luſt and will, be Fortune as we name her, 
b Then is ſhe iuftly called falicandblind, 
15 Andno reproch can be too much to blame her : 
bas Yetis the ſhame our owne when ſo we ſhame her, 
For ſure this hap if it berightly knowne, 
Comes of our {clues, aud fo the blame our owne, 


For whoſo liueth in the ſchoole of skill, 

, And medleth not with any worldsafftaires, 
pF Forſaketh pops and honors, that doe ſpill 
"4 The minds recourſe to Graces quiet Rtaires, 
His (tate no Fortuneby no meane appaires : 

For Fortune is the only foe of thoſe | 

Which to the world their wretched willes diſpoſe, 

Among 
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Among which foo!cs (marke Baldwine)T am one, , 
That would not ſtay my ſelfe in mine eſtate: 
I thought to rule but to obay to none, 
And therefore fell I with my King atbate, 
AndtothecndI mighthim better mate, 

John (Mortimer 1 cauſd my ſelfe be called, 

Whoſe kingly bloud the Herries nigh had thrall'd, 


This ſhift I'vs'd the people to perſwade 
Toleaue their Prince, on my fide moreto ticke, 
Whereas indeed my fathers name was Cade, 
Whoſe noble ftocke was neuer worth a fticke, 
But rouching wit I was both ripe and quicke, 
Had ſtrength of limmes large ſtature,comely face, 
Which made men weene my linage were not baſe, 


And ſeeing ſtoutnes ſtucke by men in Kent, ' 

Whoſe valiant hearts refuſe none enterpriſe, 

With falſe perſwafions ſtraight to them I went, 

And ſaid they ſuffered too great iniuries : 

By meane whereof Icauſed themto riſe, 
And battaile-wiſe to come to Blacke Heath plaine, 
And thence their griefes yntothe King complaine.. 


Who being deafe (as men ſay) on that eare, 

For we deſired releaſe of ſubſidies, 

Refuſed roughly our requeſts to heare, 

And came againſt vsas his enemies: . . 

But weto ſtay him ſought out ſubcilties, 
Remou'dour Campe, and backe to Senock went, . 
After whom the Sraffords with their power were ſent, - 


Sec here how Fortune ſetting vs aflote, 

Brought to our nets a portion of ourpray. 

For why, the S:affords with their army hore, 

Aſlailed vs at Senocke where we lay: 

From whence aliue they parted notaway. 
Which when the Kings retinue vnderſtood, 


They all afirm'd my quarell to be good. - 
Thich 
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Which caus'd the King and Queene whomall did hate, 


lack (ade. 


To raiſe their campe, and ſuddenly depart : 
And thatthey might the peoples gru ge abate, 
T'impriſon ſome full ſore againſt their hart. 
Lord Saye was one, whom I made after ſmart, 
For when the __—_ and their hoſt was ſlaine, 
ToBlack-heath field I marched backe againe. 


And where the King would nothing heare before, 
Now was he glad to ſend to know my mind: 
AndI thereby enflamed much the mere, 

Refuſ'd his grants, ſo folly made me blind, 

For this he lew and left Lord Scales behind, 


To helpe the Towne and ftrenghten London Tower, 
Towards which Lmarched forward with my power: 


And found thereall things atmine owne defice : 
Ientred London, did there what I liſt, 
The Treaſurer, Lord Saye, I did conſpire 
To haue condemned : whereof when Imilſt, 
(For he by law my malice did reſift) 
By force I tooke him in Guildhall from th heape, 
And headed him before the crofle in Cheape, 


His ſonne in law Iames Cromer Shrief of Kent 
I caught at Mile-end where as then he lay, 
Beheaded him and on apolel ſent 
His head to London where his fathers lay. 
With theſe rwo heads I madea prety play, 
For pight on poles I bare them through the ſtreer, 
And for my ſport made ech kifle other ſweet. 


Then brake I priſons, let forth whom I wold, 
And vs'd the City asit had been mine : 
Tooke from the Merchants money, ware and gold 
From ſome by force, from other ſome by fine, 
This at the length did cauſe them to repine, 
So that Lord Scales conſenting with the Maire, 
Forbad ys to their City to repaite, 
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For all this while mine hoſt in South warkelay, 

Who when they knew our paſſage was denied, 

Came boldly to the bridge and made a fray, 

For in we would, the townes men vs defied : 

But when with ſtrokes we had the matter tried, 
We wan the bridge and ſetmuch part on fire, 
This done to Southwarke backe we did retire. 


The morow after came the Chancellour, 
With generall pardon for my men, halfe gone, 
Which heard and read, the reſt within an houre, 
Shranke all away each manto fhift for one, 
And when I ſaw they left me poſtalone, 
Idid diſguiſe me like « Knight of the poſt, 
Andinto Suffex, rode all hope was loſt, 


And there lurked till that curſed coyne, 

That reſtleſſe begle ſought and found me out, 

For ſtraight the King by promiſe did enioyne 

A thouſand marke to whomſoeuer mought 

Apprend my corps,which made them ſecke about : 
Among the which one «Alexander [den 
Found out the hole, wherein the Foxe was hidden, 


But ere fell, I put him to his trumps, 
For yeeld I would not while my hands would hold, 
But hope of money made him ſtir his tunips, 
Andto aſſault me valiantly and bold, 
Two houres and more our combat was not cold, 
Till at the laſt he lent me ſuch a ſtroke, 
That downeT fell and neuer after ſpoke, 


Then was my carcaſe caried like ahog, 

To Southwarke borow where it lay a night, 

The next day drawne to Newgate likea dog, 

All men reioycing at the rufu!ll fight : 

Then were on poles my perboil'd quarters pight, 
And ſet aloft for vermine to devour, 

 Mecte graue forrebelsthatreſiſt che power. 


Full 
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Full little know we wretches what we do, 
When wepreſume our Princes to reſiſt. 
We warre with God, againft his glorieto, 
That placeth in his office whom he liſt : 
Therefore was neuer traytour yet but miſt 
The marke he ſhort, and came to ſhamefull end, 
Nor neuer ſhall till God be forſt to bend, 


God hath ordain'd the power, all Princesbe 
His Lieutenants or deputies in Realmes, 
Againſt their foes therefore fighteth he, 
And as his enmies driues them to extreames, 
Their wiſe deuices proue but doltiſh dreames, 
No ſubie&t ought for any kind of cauſe 
To force the Prince, but yeeld himto the lawes, 


Wherefore O Ba/dwine warne men followreaſon, 
Subdue their willes, and be not Fortunes ſlaues, 
A ſhamefull end doth euer follow treaſon, 
There is no truſt in rebels, raſcall knaues, 
In Fortune lefle, which worketh as the waues : 
From whoſe aſſaults who liſteth to ſtand free 
Muſt follow skill, and ſo contented bee. | 
W, Balawine. 


THE TRAGEDIE OF EDMVND DVKE 


OF SOMMERSET, SLAINE IN THE FIRST 
batcaile at Saint CMlbanes, the 23. day of May, 
in the'32, yeare of Henrie the {ixt, Anno 
Dom. 145 4+ 


OmeT ſuppoſe are borne ynfortunate, 
Elſc good endeuours could not ill ſucceed, 
What ſhallI call it ? ill fortuze or fate, 


on 

Thar lome mens attemprs haue neucr good ipeed, 

T1 cir rrauell thankleſle, all bootleſſe their heed, 
Where other vnhike in working or kill, 


Ouc wrelUe the world, and wealdit at will, 


of 


. 


Of the firſt number 1 count my ſclfe one, 

Toall miſhapI weene predeſtinate, 

Bcleeue me Baldwinethere be few or none, 

To whom Fortune was euer morc ingrate. 

Make thou therefore my life a caucate, 
That whoſo with force will worke againſt kind, 
Saileth (as who faith) againſt the treameand winde, 


For I of Somerſet Duke Eammnd hight, 
Extra&tby deſcent from Lancaſter line, 
Were itby follic, or Fortunes deſpite, 
Or by ill aſpe&t of ſome crooked ligne, 
Of mine attempts could neuer ſee good fine : 
What fo I began did feldome well end : 
God from ſuch Fortune all good men defend, 


Where I thought to ſaue, moltpartTIdid fpill, 
For good hap with me was alway at watre, 
Thelinage of Yorke whom TIbare lo ill, 

By my ſpite became bright as the morning ſtar, 


Thus ſomewhiles men make when faine they would mar, 


The more ye lop trees, the greater they grow, 
The more ye ſtop ſtreames, the higher they flow, 


Maugre my fpite, his fame grew the more, 
And mine, as the Moone in the wane, waxt leſle : 
For hauing the place which he had before, 
Gouernour of France, needs I muſt confeſſe, 
That loſt was Normandie without redrefle, 
Yet wrought I alwates that wit might contrive, 
But what doth it boote with the fireame to ftriue ? 


Borne was Ineither to warre ne to peace, 
For Mars was maligne toall my whole trade : 
My birth Ibelecue was in loves decreaſe, 
When Carcerin his courſe being retrograde, 
Declined from $»/to Satrrnu ſhade, 
Where aſpects were good, oppolites did marre, 
SO gre\y mine vnhapborh in peace and WAalICc, 
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A ſtrange natiuitie in calculation, 

As all my liues courſe did after well declare, 

Whereof in briefe to make relation, 

That other by me may learne tobeware, 

Ouerlight credence was cauſe of my care, 
Pw want of foreſight in giuing aflent 


Tocondemne Humfrey that Duke innocent, 


Humfrey Imecane that was the Prote&our, 

Duke of Gloceſter ofthe royall blood, 

Solong as he was Englands direCtour, 

King Herries title to the Crowne was good, 

This Prince as apiller moſt ftedfaſtly ftood, 
Or like a prop ſet vnder a vine, 


In ſtate to ypholdall Lancaſters line. 


O heedlefle truſt, ynware of harme to come, 
O malice headlong ſwift to ſerue fond will, 
Did euer —_ man ſo much benome 
Of prudent forecaſt, reaſon, wit, and kill, 
As meblind Bayardconſenting to ſpill 
The blood of my colin, my refuge and ſtay, 
To my deſtruQtion making open way ? 


Solong as the Duke bare the ſtroke and ſway, 

Solong no Rebels quarels durſt begin : 

Bur when the poſt was pulled once away, 

Which ſtood to vyphold the King and his kin, 

Yorke and his banders proudly preaſfed in 
Tochallcnge the Crowne by title of right, 


Beginning with law and ending with might, 


Abroad went bruits in countrey and towne 
That Yorke of England was the heire true, 
And how Heyrie had vſurped the Crowne 


Againſtall right, which all the Realme mightrue, 


The people then embracing titles new, 


Irkeſome of preſentand longing for change, 


Aſlented ſoone becauſe they loue torange, 
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True is the text which wee in ſcripture read, 
Ve terre illi, cuins rex eft puer, 
Woe to that land whereof a child is head, 
Whether child or childiſh, the caſc is one ſure : 
Where Kings bee yong, we dayly ſec in vre, 
The people awleſle, by weakenes of their head, 
Luk theirliues lawleſle, hauing none to dread, 


And no lefſe true is this text againe, 


Beata terra cuins rex eft nobilis, 
Bleſt is the land where a ſtout King doth raine, 


Where in good yon ech man poſleſleth his, 
Where ill men feare to fault or doamiſle, 
Where a ſtout Prince is preſt, with ſword in hand, 
At home and abroad his cnemiesto withſtand, 


In caſe King Hexry had beene ſuch a one, 

Hardy and ſtout as his fathers afore, 

Long mought he haue fate inthe royall throne, 

Without any feare of common vyprore., 

But dayly his weakeneſſe ſhewed more and more, 
Which boldnefle gaue to the aduerfary band, 
To ſpoile him at laſt both of life and land. 


His humble heart was nothing vnknowen, 
To the gallants of Yorke and their retinue : 
A ground lying low is ſoone ouerflowen, 
And ſhored houſes cannot long continue : 
Ioints cannot knit where as is no finew. 
And ſoa Prince, not dread as well as loued, 
Is from his place by praRtiſe ſoone remoued, 


Well moughtT ſee, had I not wanted braine, 
The worke begun to vndermine the ſtate, 
When the chietc linke was looſed from the chaine, 
Andthat ſome durſt vpon bloud royall grate, 
How tickle a hold had I of mine eſtate ? 
When the chicfe poſt lay flat yponthe flore, 


Mought not Lthinke my ſtaffe then next the dore? 
Bb So 
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So moughtI alſo dame Aargaret the Queene, 
By meane of whomthis miſchicfe firlt began, 
Did ſhe (trow ye) her ſelte not ouerweene 
4 Death to procure to that molt worthy man ? 
; Which ſhe and hers afterward mought well ban, 
L On whomdid hang (as I before haue ſaid) 
| Her husbands life, his honour and his ayd, 


For whilſt he [jiued which was our ſtable ſtay, | 
Yorkeand his impes were kept as vnder yoke, 
| But when the Piller remoued was away, 
| Then burſt out flame, that late before was ſmoke, 
| The traytour couerrt then catt off his cloke, 
And from his den came forth in open light, 


With titles blind which he ſet forth for ri oht, 


But this to bring about, him firſt behoued 
, The King and his kin aſunder for to ſer : 
Who being perforce or practiſe remoued, 
Then had they avoided the principal] ler, 
Which kept the ſought pray lo long from the net : 
The next point after, was, themſclues to place 
In rule aboue thereſt, next ynto his Grace, 


Therefore was I firſt whom they put our of place, 
No cauſe pretending butthe common-weale, 
The Crowne of England was the very caſc, 
Why to the Commons they burned ſou zeale, 
| My faults were clokes their praCtiice to conceale, 
| In counfaile hearing conlidcr the intent, | 
For in pretence of truth trealon oft is ment, 


So their pretence yas only toremoue 

Counſaile corrupt from place about the Kin 

But O ye Princes.you it doth behoue 

This caſe to conſtrue asno fained thing, 

That never traytour did ſubdue his King, 
Bur for his plat, ere he could furder wade, 


Againſt his friendsthe quarell firſt hee made, 
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And ifby hap he could ſobring about, 

Them to ſubdue at his owne wiſh and will, 

Then would hee wax ſo arrogantand ſtour, 

That no reaſon his outrage might fulki!l, 

But to proceed ypon his purpoſe (till 
Til King and counſaile brought were in one caſe : 
Such is their folly to rebels ro giueplace, 


So for the fiſh caſting forth a net, 
The next point was in driuing ou: the plat, 
Commons to caule in rage to fume and fret, 
And to rebell, I cannot tcll for whar, 
Requiring redrefle of this and -f aa : 
Who if they ſpeed, the (tander at receit 
Grafp will the pray, for which he doth await, 


Then by ſurmiſe of ſome thing pretended, 
Such to diſplace as they may well ſuſpect, 
Like to withſtand their miſchiefe intended, 
And in their roomes their banders to elect, 
The aduetſe party proudly to reieQ, 
And then with reports the ſimple to abuſe, 
And when theſc helps faile, open force to yle, 


$0 this Dukes traines were couert and not ſcene, 
Which ment no lefle, thathe moſt preten ied, 
Like to a Serpent couert ynder greene, 
To the wealepublique ſeemed wholly bended : 
Zealous hee was, and would haue all things mended, 
But by that mendment nothing els he menc 
But to be King, to that marke was his beut, 


For had he beene plaine, as he mentindecd, 
Flenry to depole from the royall piace, 
His hatte had b-:9 waile, and much worſe kis ſpeed, 
Tie King, chen Randing ia his peop'es grace, 
Tiis Duke thereforeſet forth a 200 1)y face, 
As one thar ment no + uarell tor tize Crowne, 
Such as batc rulc 2c caly would pur downe, 
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But all for nought ſo long asI bare firoke 

Serued theſe drifts, and proued all vaine : 

The beſt help then was people to prouoke, 
To make commotion and vprores amaine: 
Which to appeaſe the King himſelfe was faine, | 
From Blacke Heath in Kent to ſend me to the Tower, | 
Such was the force of rebels in that hower. 


Thetroublous ſtorme yet therewith was not ceaſed, 
For Yorke was bent his purpoſe to purſue, 
Who ſcing how ſpeedily I wasreleaſed, 
Andill ſucceſle of ſufferance to enſue : 
Then like [udas ynto his Lord yntrue, 
Eſteeming time loſt any longer to defarre, 
By Warwickes ayd proclaimed open warre. 


At S.Albanes towne both our hoſtes did meete, 
| Which totry afield was no equall place, | 
| Forſt we were to fight in euery lane and fireete, 
No feare of foes could make me ſhun the place : 
There I and Yarwicke fronted face to face, | 
Atan Inne dore, the Caſtle was the figne, 
Where with a ſword was cut my fatall line. 


Oft was I warned to come in Caſtle none, 

Having no miſtruſt of any common figne, 

I didimagine a Caſtle built with ſtone, 

For of no Inne I could the ſame divine : 

In Prophets skill my wit was neuer fine, 
A foole is he thatſuch vaine dreames doth dred; 
And more foole he that will by them be led, 


My life Iloft in that vnluckly place, 

With many Lords that mars 3 to my part : 

The ſtout Earle Percy had no better grace, 

Clyfford couragious could not ſhun the dart, 

Buckingham heir was at this mortall mart, 
Babthorp th'Atturney with his $kill in law, 
In pleading hecreappeazed veryraw, 


King 
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King Heyrrie thus difarmed of his bands, 
His friends and followers wanting affiſtence, 
Was made a prey vnto his enemies hands, 
Depriued of power and Princely reuerence, 
And as a pupill void of all experience, 

Innocent plaine, and fimplie witted, 

Was asa Lambe vnto the Wolfe committed, 


A Parliament then was called with ſpeed, 

A Parliament? nay, aplaine conſpiracie, 

When againft right it was decreed, 

That after the death of the ſixt Henvie, 

Yorke ſhould ſucceed vnto the regaltie, 
And in his life the charge andproteRtion, 
Of King and Realme at the Dukes direCtion, 


And thus was Yorke declared ProteCtour, 
Protectour faid I nay, Proditor plaine : 
A rancke rebell the Princes directour, 

A vaſlall to leade his Lord and Soueraigne. 
What honeſt heart would not conceiue diſdaine 
To lee the foot ſurmount aboue the head? 

A monſter is in ſpite of nature bred, 


Some happily heere will moue afarther doube, 
And as for Yorkes partalledge an elderright: 
O brainelefſc heads that ſo run in and out, 
When length oftime a ſtate hath firmely pight, 
And good accord hath putall ſtrife to flight, 
Were it not better ſuch titles ſtill to ſleepe, 
Then all aRealme about the triall weepe ? 


From the female came Yorke, and all his ſeed, 

Anu we of Laxca#ter from the heire male, 

Of whom three Kings in order did ſucceed, 

Byiuſt deſcent : this isno fained ale. 

Who would haue thought that any ſtorme or gale 
Our ſhip could ſhake, hauing ſuch anker hold? 
Nonel thinke ſure, ynlefle that m_ ſo would. 
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After this hutle the King was faine to flee 
Northwardinpoſt, for ſuccour andreleefe! 
O bleſſed God how ſtrange it was to ſee, 
Arightfull Prince purſued asa theefe : 
Tothee O England, what can be more repreefe ? 
Then to purſue thy Prince with armed hand, 
What greater ſhame may be to any land? | 
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Traytours did triumph, true men lay in duft, 
Reuing and robbing roifted euery where, | 
| VVill Rood for skill, and law obeyed luſt, 
| Might trode downe right, of King there was no feare, 
The title was tried only by ſhicld and ſpeare. 
All which vnhaps that they were not foreſeene, 
Suffolke was in Lute who ruled King and Queene, 


Zome heere perhaps, do looke 1 ſhould accuſe 
My ſelfe of {leight, or ſubciltic vniuſt, | 
VVherein I ſhould my Princes cares abuſe 
Againſt the Duke, to eng en inmiſtruſt: 
Some part whereof, though needs confeſſe Imuſt, 

My fault only conſiſted in conſent, | 


Leaning to my foes, whezeof1 do repent. 


IfI atfirſt when brands began to ſmoke, 

The ſparkes to quench by any way had ſought, 

Neuer had England felt this mortall firoke, 

VVhich now too late lamenting helpeth nought, 

Two points of wit, too dearely haue I bought, | 
The firſt, that better is timely to forcſee, | 
Then after ouer late a counſellour to bee, 


The ſecond is, not eaftly to aſſent 
Toaduice giuen againſt thy faithſullfriend, 
Burt of the 2 eakerponder.the intent, | 
The meaning full, the point, and finall end, 
A Saint in ſhew, inproofe is found a Feend, 

The ſubtill man the ſumple toabuſe, 

Much pleaſant ſpeech and cloquence doth vie, 


And 
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And ſowas I abus'd and other moe | 

By S»ffolkes {leights, who ſought topleaſe the Queene, 

Forecaſting not the miſerie and woe 

VVhich therefore came, and ſoone was after ſeene : 

VVith gloſing tongue he made vs fooles to weene, 
That [1umfrey did to Englands Crowne aſpire, 
V'Vhich to preuent, his death they did = 
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VVhat ſhould I more of mine vnhaps declare, 
VVhereof my death at laſt hath made an end? 
Not Ialone was void of all this care, 
Some beſides me there were that did offend, 
None I accuſe, nor yet my ſelfe defend, 
Faults I know I had, as none lives without, 


My chicfe fault was folly, I put thee out of doubr, 


Folly was the chiefe, the naughtie time wasnext, 
V'Vhich made my Fortune adiea tothe chiefe 2 
If England then with rife had not been vext, 
Glorie might haue growen whereasenſued griefe. 
Yet one thing is my comfort andreliefe, 

Conſtant I was in my Princes quarrell 

Todie orliue, and ſpared for no parrell, 


V'Vhat though Fortune enuious was my foe? 

A noble heart oughtnor the ſooner yeeld, 

Nor ſhrinke abacke for any weale or woe, 

But for his Princelie bleedingin the feeld 2 

If priuie ſpightat any time me helde, | 
The price ispaid : and grieuous ismy guerdon, 
As forthe reſt me God (Itruſt) will pardon. 


G. Ferrits. 
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HOW RICHARD PLAK 
TAGENET DVKE OF YORKE, 


was {lainc through his ouer raſh boldnes, and 
his ſonne the Earle of Rutland, for his lacke of 
valiance, An.Dom.1 460. 
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ES Ruſt notin chance, in whom was never truſt, 

(2! Offooliſh men that haue no better grace, 

| Allreſt, renowne and deeds lie in the duſt, 

Ofall the ſort that ſue her ſlipper trace. 

What meaneſtthou Baldwine for to hide thy face ? 
Thouncedeſt not feare although I miſlſe my head, 

Nor yet to mourne for this my ſonne is dead, 


The cauſe why thus I lead him in my hand, 

His skin with blood and tearos fo ſore beftain'd, 

Is that thou maiſt the better vnderſtand, 

How hardly Fortune hath for vs ordain'd, 

In whom her loue and hate be whole contain'd, 
For Iam RichardPrince Plantapenet, 
TheDuke of Yorke in royallracebeget. 


From Liowel the third begotten ſonne 
Of Kingly Edwardby deicentI came 
From Philip hight his heire we firſt begun 
The crowne as due to vs by right to clame : 
And inthe end we did obtaine the ſame, 
She was ſole heire by due deſcent of line, 
Whereby her rights and titlesall were mine, 


But marke me now, I pray thee Ba/dwine marke, 
And ſee how force oft ouerbeareth right : 
Way how viurpers tyrannouſly warke, 
To keepe by murther that they get by might, 
And note what troublous dangers do alight 

On ſuch as ſeeke ro pales their owne, 

And how through rigour,right is ouerthrowne. 


The 


Richard Plantagenet Cc, 


The Duke of Herford, Herrie Bolenbroke, 
Of whom Duke Mowbray told thee now of late, 
When yoid of cauſe he had King Richard toke : 
He murdered him, vſurped his eſtate, 
Without all right or title, ſauing hate 

Of others rule, or louetorule alone : 

Theſe two excepted, title had he none, 


The Realme and Crowne was Edmund Mortimer, 
Whoſe father Roger was King Richarar heire : 
Which cauſed Henrieand the Lanca#ters 
To ſeeke all ſhifr our houſholds to appaire, 
For ſure he was to fit beſide the chaire, 

Were we of power to claime our lawfull right, 


Againſt vs therefore he did all he might. 


His curſed ſonne enſued his cruell path, 
And keptmy guiltlefle cofin ſtrait in durance: 
For whom my father hard entreated hath, 
Bur living hopelefle ofhisliues aſſurance, 
He thought it beſt by politike procurance, 
To ſlay the King, and ſo reſtore his friend : 
Which brought himſelfe to an infamous end, 


For when King Henrie of that name the fift, 


Had tane my father in his confſpiracie, 
He from Sir Edmundall the blame to ſhift, 
Was faine to fay the French King Charter his alley 
Had hired him this trayterous act to trie, 
For which condemned ſhortly he was ſlaine, 
In helping right this was my fathers gaine, 


Thus when the linage of the eAfortimers 
Was made away by his vſurping line, 
Some hang'd, ſome ſlaine, ſome pined priſoners, 
Becauſe the Crowne by right of law was mine, 
They gan as faſt againſtme torepine, 
In feare alwaijes left I ſhould ſtir ſome (rife, 
For guiltie hearts haue neuer quiet life, 
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Yetatthelaſtin Herrier dayes the (ixt, 

I was reſtored to my fathers lands, 

Made Duke of Yorke :where through my mind I fixt 
Togetthe Crowne and Kingdome in my hands, 

For aide wherein I knit aflured bands 


With Newils ſtocke, whoſe daughter was my make, 
Who for no woe would cuer me forſake, 


O Lord whathap had Ithrough mariage, 

Foure goodly boyes ir aa" my wife ſhe bore, 

Right valiant men and prudent fortheir age, 

Such brethren ſhce had and nephues in ſtore 
As none haderfſt, nor any ſhall haue more : 
The Earle of Salisbury, and his ſonne of Warwicke, | 
Were matchleſſe men from Barbary to Barwicke., 


Through helpe of whom and Fortunes louely looke, 
I vndertooke toclaime my lawfull right, 
And to abaſh ſuch as againſt me tooke, 
I raiſed power atall pointspreſt to fight : 
Of whom the chiefe that chiefly bare me ſpight, 
Was Sommerſet the Duke, whom to annoy | 


I alway ſought, through ſpite, ſpite to deſtroy. 


I ett ——m_—_—_—__— 


And maugre him, ſo choice lo was my chance, 
Yeathough the Queene that all rul'd tooke hispart, 
Itwice barerule in Normandy and France, 

: Andlaſt Lieutenant in Ireland, where my hart 

| Found remedy for euery kinde of ſmart. 

| For through the loue my doings there did breed, 
I had their helpe atall times in my need, 


<— — ” 


This ſpitefull Duke, his filly King and Queene, 

| With armed hoſts I thrice met in the field, 

| Thefirſt ynfought through treaty made betweene, 

The ſecond ioind, wherein the King did yeeld, 

The Duke was ſlaine, the Queeneenfortt to ſhield 
Her ſelfe by flight.The third the Queene did fight, 
WhereI was ſlaine being ouer matchtby might, 
| Before ; 


Dukeof Yorke. 
Before this laſt were other battailes three : 
The firſt the Earle of Salisbury led alone, 
And fought on Blorcheath, and got victory : 
In the next I with kinſfolke euery one. 

But ſeeing our ſouldiers tale ynto our fone, 


We warely brake our company on a night, 
Diſſoln'd our hoſt, and tooke our ſclues to flight, 


This Boy andI inIreland did vs faue, 

Mine eldeſt ſonne with Warwicke and his father 

To Calais got, whence by the read gaue 

They came againe to London, and did gather 

An other hoſt, whereof I ſpake no rathec : 
And met our foes, flewe many a Lord and Knight, 
And took the King and draue the Queene to flight. 


This done Icame to England all in haſte, 
To make a claime.vnto the Realme and Crowne : 
And inthe houſe while parliamenr did laſt, 
Tin the Kings ſeate boldly fate medowne, 
And claimed it, whereat the Lords did frowne, 
But what for that? I did ſo well proceed, 
That all atlaſt confeſt it nune indeed, 


But fith the King had raigned now ſo long, 

They would he ſhould continuetill he died, 

Andto the end that then none did me wrong, 

In ech place heire apparant they me cried. 

But fith the Queene andothers this denied, 
I ſped me towards the North where then fhee lay, 
In minde by force to cauſe her to obay, 


Whereof ſhe warnd prepard a mighty powre, 
Andere thatmine were altogether ready, . ' 
Came ſwift to Sandale and beſieged my bowre: 
Where like a beaſt I was ſo raſhand heady, 
ThatoutT would, there could be no remedy, 
With ſcant fiue thouſand ſouldicrs, to aſſaile 
Foure times ſo many, eacampt to moſtauaile, 
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364- Richard Plantagenet 


And ſo wasſlaine at firſt : and while my child 

Scarce twelue yeare old, ſought ſecretly to part, 

That cruell C/fford, Lord, nay Lorell wilde 

While th'infant wept, and prayed himrue his ſmart, 

Knowing what he was, with dagger cloue his heart : 
This - Sg he came toth'campe where lay dead, 
Defſpoil'd my corps and cutaway my head, 


Which with a painted paper Crowne thereon, 

Hefor a preſent ſent ynto the Queene : 

And ſhe for ſpite commanded it anon 

To Yorke faltby : where, that itmightbe ſcene, 

They placed it where other traytours beene, 
This miſchiefe Fortune did me after death, 
Such was my life, and ſuch my loſſe of breath, 


Wherefore ſce Bal/dwine that thou ſet it forth, 
To.th'end the fraud of Fortune may be knowen, 
That eke all Princes well may weigh the worth 
Of things, for which the ſeeds of warre be ſowen : 
No ſtate fo ſure butſoone is ouerthrowen. 
No worldly good can counterpoize the priſe, 
Of halfe the paines that may thereof ariſe. 


Better it were to loſe a piece of right, 

Then limbes and life in ſtriving for the fame : 

It is not force of friendſhip nor of might, 

But God that cauſeth things to fro or frame, 

Not wit but lucke doth wicld the winners game, 
Wherefore if we our follies would refraine, 
Time would redrefle all wrongs we yeid of paine, 


VVherefore warne Princes not to wade in war 

For any cauſe except the Realmes defence : 

Their troublous titles are vynworthie far 

The blood, the life, the ſpoile of innocence : 

Of friends, of foes behold my foule expence, 
And neuer the neere : beſt therefore taric time, 


Soright ſhall raigne, and quiet calme each crime, 
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HOW THE LORD CLIE- 
FORD FOR HIS STRANGE 


and abominable crueltie,came to as 
firange and ſudden adeath, Anno, 
I4G6Tq. 


SPen confeſſion asketh open penance, 
y And wiſdome would a man his ſhame to hide » 
«7 Yet ith forgiuenes commerh through repentance, 
LN AY I thinke it beſt that men their crimes aſcride, 
22 For nought ſo ſecret but at length is ſpide ; 
For couer fre, and it will neuer linne 
Till it breake forth, in like caſe ſhame and finne, 


As formy ſelfe my faults be out ſo plaine, 

And publiſhed abroad in euery place, 

That though I would I cannot hidea graine, 

All care is Poodlells in a cureleſſe caſe, 

Tolearne by others griefe ſome haue the grace 2 
And therefore Balawine write my wretched fall, 
The briefe whereof I briefely vtter ſhall, 


Iam the ſame that ſlue Duke Richards child, 

The louely babe that begged life with teares ; 

Whereby mine honor foully I defil'd, 

Poore filly Lambes the Lion neuer teares : 

The feeble mouſe may lie among the beares : 
But wrath of man his rancour to requite, 
Forgetsall reaſon, ruth, and yertue quite, 


I meaneby rancour the parentall wreake 
Surnam d a yertue (as the vicious ſay) 
But little know the wicked what they ſpeake, 
Inboldning vs our enmies kin to ſlay, 
To puniſh {mis good, it isnonay. 
They wreake not finne, but merit wreakefor finne, 
That wreaks the fathers fault ypon his kinne, 
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366 Lird Clyford. 


Becauſe my father Lord ſob» ClyFord died, 
Slaine at Saint Albares, in his Princesaide, 
Againſt the Duke my heart for malice fried, 
So that I could from wrecke no way be fiayed, 
Burt to auenge my fathers death, aſſay d 
All meanes I mightthe Duke of Yorke t'annoy, 
Andall his kin and-fricnds for to dettroy, 


This made me with my bloodie dagger wound 

His guiltleſſe ſonne, that never 'gaitt me ſtor'd : 

His fathers bodie lying dead 02 ground 

To pierce with ſpeare, cke with my cruel! ſv ord 

To part his necke, and with his head to bord 
Enueſted with a royall paper crowne, 


From place to place to beare 1t vp and downe, 


But crueltie can never ſcape the ſcourge 

Of ſhane, of horror, or of ſudden icath, 
Repentance ſelfe that other fiznes may purge 
Doth flic from this, ſo ſore the ſoule ic flaveth, 
Deſpaire diflolucs the tyrarrs birrer breath : 
For ſudden yengeance ſuddenly a!lights 

| Oa cruell deeds, to quite their cruel! ſpights, 
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This fir! Trrue, for a+ Tlay in flale 

| To bght with this Duke «:chards e!deft ſon, 

| I was ceſtroy d not tat from Dintingd 1c, 

For as I would my gorget halic vndo+ic 

Teucnt the heat that had me yigh vndone, 
An headJlcoflc arrow ſtrake me through the throte, 
Where through my toule forſooke h15t:ithie cote, 


Was this a chance ? no ſure Gods juſt a7, 1, 
Wherein duc j11{ 1c pin ly dothavprea:s.; | 
Ar. head!cfie anon rid me my rewen nd 
For head! '0 Rerbad lying ITT 
A1.d asI would is child in vo wie 

So fudden deat. bercfomvrongue th: ho 2 07 

Toaskc for pardonatmy aying tv <7, 
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T iptoſt Earle of Worceſter. 367 


Wherefore, good Baldwine,warne the bloodie ſort, 
Toleaue their wrath, their rigour to refraine : 
Tell cruell !udges horror is the port 
Through which they faile to ſhame and ſudden paine: 
Hell halleth tyraats downe to deathamaine, 

Was neuer yet 2or ſhall be cruell deed 

Left vnrewarded with as cruell meed, 


THE INFAMOVS END OF THE 


LORD TIPTOFT EARLE OF WOR- 
cclter, for cruelly executing his Princes but- 
cherly commandements, eAnno Dom. 


I 470. 


wc glorious man isnot ſo loth to lurke, 
KO As the infamous glad tolic ynknowen; 
Ay Which makes me B./dwrre, diſallow thy worke, 
| Where Princes faults ſo openly be blowen, 
Seomiqz nt Ipcakenot this alonly for mine owne 

Which were my Princes (if that x Ga were any) 
Bit for my Peeres in number very many. 


Or might report vprightly vie her tongue, 

Ic would Ieffe griene vs to augment the matter, 

Bur ſure I am thou ſhalt be forſt among, 

To wrench the truth che liuing for to flatter : 

And other whiles in points wes are to ſmatter, 
For timenere was, nor nere I thinke ſhall bee 


That truth yaſhent ſhould ſpeake in all things free. 
This doth appeare (I dare ſay) by my ſtorie, 


Winch diners writers diuerfly declare ; 
Buc ſtorie writers ought for neither glorie, 
Feare,nor fauour, truth of things to ſpare, 
But fi] ir fares as alway ic did fare, 
Aſfc&ti >ns, feare, or doubts that daily brue, 
Do cauſe that ſtories neuer can be true, 
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Vnftuitfull Fabian followed the face 
Oftime and deedes, butlet the cauſes flip : 
Which Hallhath ad:led, but with double grace, 
For feare Ithinkeleſt trouble might him trip : 
For this or that (faith he) he felt the whip. 

Thus tory writers leaue the cauſes our, 

Or ſo rehearſe them as they were in dout, 


But ſeing cauſes arethe chiefeſt things 

That ſhould be noted of the ſtory writers, | 

That men may lcarne what endsa!l cauſes brings, | 

They be ynworthy name of Chroniclers 

That leauc them cleane out of their regiſters, 
Or doubrfully report them : for the truite 
Ofreading ſtories ſtandeth in the ſuite, 


And therefore Baldwine either ſpeake vpright 
Of our affaires, or touch them nor at all : 
As for my ſelfe I way all things ſo light, 
That noughtI paſſe how men report my fall. 
The truth whereof yet plainly ſhew I ſhall, 
That thou mailſt write ml others thereby reed, 


What things I did whereof they ſhoud take heed, 
Thou heardlt of 7iptofts Earles of Worceſter, 


I am that Lord that liu'd in Edwards daics 
The fourth, and was his friend and counſailour, 
And butcher too, as common rumor ſaies. 
Bur pcoples voice is neither ſhame nor praiſe : 
For whomthey wou!d alive deuour to day, 
To morow dead they ill worſhip what they may, ( 


UTTER 


But though the peoples verdit go by chance, 
Yet was there cauſe to call me as they did : 
For I enforftby mcane of gouernance, | 
Did execute what cre m King did bid, 
From blame herein my ſelfe I cannot rid : 
Butfe vpon the wretched Rate that muſt 
Dcfame ir ſclfeto ſerue the Princes luſt, _ 
k c " 


b | . ' 
Tiptoft Earle of Worcefler. 369 

The chiefeſt crime wherewith men doe me charge, 
Is death of th'Earle of Deſwwnds noble ſonnes, _ 
Of which the Kingscharge doth mecleere diſcharge, 
By ſtrait commandement and injunQions: 
Th'effe whereof ſo rigorouſly runnes, 

That or I muſt procure to ſee them dead, 

Or for contempt as guiltie loſe my head, 


What would mine foemen doe in ſuch a caſe, 
Obay the King or proper death procure ? 
They may well fay their fancy for aface, 
But life is ſweet, and loue hard to recure, 
They would haue doneas I'did, Iam ſure : 
For ſeldom will a wealthy man at caſe 
For others cauſe his Prince in ought diſpleaſle, 


How much lefſe I, which was Lieutenant than 

In th'Iriſh Ile, preferred by the King : 

But who for loue or dread of any man 

Conſents t'accompliſh any wicked thing, 

Although chicfe fault thereof from other ſpring, 
Shall noteſcape Gods vengeance for his deed, 
Who ſcuſeth none that dare do ill for dreed, 


This in my wy and me may well appeere, 

Which for our faults did not eſcape the ſcourge : 

For when we thought our ſtate moſt ſure and cler-, 

The wind of Yarwicke blew vp ſuch a ſourge, 

As from the Realme and Crownethe King did pourge, 
And me both from mine office, friends, and wife 
From good report, from honeſt death and life, 


For th'Earle of Warwicke through a cancard grudge 
Which to King Edwardcauſclefle he did beare, 
Our of his Realme by force did make him trudge, 
And ſetKing Hewry againe vpon his chaire, 
And then all ſuch as Edrards louers were 

As traytours tane, were grieuoufly oppreſt, 

But chicfly 1, becauſe Ilou'd himbeft, | 
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370 Tiptoft Earle of Worcefler, 


And, formy goods and liuings were not ſmall, 
The gapersfor them bare the world in hand 
For ten yeares ſpace, that I was cauſe of all 
The executions done within the land, 
For this did ſuch as did not ynderſtand 
Mine enmies drift, thinke all reports were true : 
And ſo did hate me worſe then any Iew, 


For ſeldome ſhall a ruler loſe his life, 

Before falſe rumours openly be ſpread : 

Whereby this prouerbe is as true asrife, 

That rulers rumours hunt about a head, 

Frowne Fortune once all good report is fled : 
For preſent ſhew doth make the many blind, 
And ſuch as ſee dare not diſcloſe their mind, 


Through this was T King Edwards butcher named, 
And bare the ſhame of all his cruell deeds : 
I cleare me not, I worthily was blamed, 
Though force was ſuch I muſt obey him needs 
With higheſt rulers ſeldome well it ſpeeds, 

For they be cuer neereſt to the nip, 

And fault who ſhall, far all feele they the whip. 


For when I was by Parliament attainted, 
King Edwards cuils all were counted mine, 
No truth auailed,fo lies were faſt and painted, 
Which made the people at my life repine, 
Crying Cracifige,kill that butchers line : 
That when I ſhould haue gone toBlockham feaſt, 


I could not paſſe, ſo fore they on me prealt, 


And had not been theofficers ſo ſtrong, 
I thinke they would haue eaten me aliue, 
Howbcithardly haled fromthe throng, 
T was in Fleet faſt ſhrouded bythe Shriue, 
Thus one daies life their malice did me giue : 
Which when they knew, forſpite the next day after 


ey kept them calme, ſo ſuftered Ithie flaughter. 
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Now 


Earle of Warwicke. 371 


Now tell me Ba/dvine, what fault doſt thou find ' 

In me, that iuftly ſhould ſuch death deſeruc ? 

None ſure, exceptdefire of honor blind, 

Which made me ſceke in offices to ſerue : 

What mind ſo good that honors make not ſwerue? 
Somaiſt thou ſee it only was my ſtate .: 
That caus'd my death, and brought me ſo in hate, 


VVarne therefore all men wiſely to beware, 

VVhat offices they.cnterpriſe to beare : 

The higheſt alway moſt maligned are, 

Ofpcoples grudge, and Princes hate in feare, 

For Princes faults his faultors all menteare, 
V'Vhich to auoid, letnone ſuch office take, 
Sauc he that can for righthisPrinceforſake, 


HOW SIR RICHARD NEVILL EARLE 
OF WARWICKE, AND HIS BROTHER 
I o an. Lord Marquiſe Montacure, through their too 


much boldnes were flaine at Barnet, the 14, of 
Aprill, Anno 1471. | 


YE Mong the heauie heape ofhappie Knights 
WH V VhomPortune ſtal'd vpon her ayſeſſe ſtage, 
©) Ofc hoiſt on high, oft pightin wretched plights, 
@©22 Y Bchold me, Baldwine, A per ſe ofmy age, 
Lord Richard Nenill, Earle by mariage 
Of VVarwicke Duchie, ot Sarum by deſcent, 
Which erſt my father through hismariage hent, 


VVould{t thou behold falſe Fortune in her kind ? 
Note well my ſelfe, ſo ſhalt thou ſee her naked : 
Full faire before, buttoo too foule behind, 
Moſt drowhie lill when moſtſhe ſeemes awaked : 
My fame and ſhame her ſhift full oft hath ſhaked, 

_ m—_ alow and vp aloft, 

The Lyſardlike that changeth hue full oft. 

Cc 2 For 


] \ k#. "YY % 
S/.4 DS 
- _ 


Richard Neuill 


472 
For while the Duke of Yorke in life remaind 
Mine yncle deare, I was his happy hand : 
In all attempts my purpoſe I attaind, 
Though King and Queene and molt Lords of the land 
With all their power did often me withſtand: 
For God gaue Fortune, and my good behaviour 
Did from their Prince ſteale me the peoples fauour, 


So thatthrough me in fields right manly fought, 
By force mine vncle tooke King Henry twice : 
As for my cofin Edward I fo wrought, 
When both our fires were ſlaine through raſh aduice, 
That he atchieud his fathers enki 
For into Scotland King and Queene wechaſed, 
By meane whereof the Kingdome he embraced. 


| Which after he had held in quiet peace, 


(For ſhortly after was King Henry take, 

And pur in hold) his power to encreaſe, 

I went to France and match him with a make, 

The French Kinges daughter, whom hee did forſake : 
For while with paine I brought this ſute to paſle, 
He to a widow raſhly wedded was.. 


This made the French King ſhrewdly to miſtruſt, 
That all my treaties had but ill pretence, 
And when I aw my King ſo bent to luſt, 
That with his faith he paſtnot to diſpence, 
Which is a Princes honours chiefe defence : 

I could not reſt til] I had found a meane 

To mend his miſle, or els to marre him cleane, 


I me allied with his brother George, 
Incenfing him his brother to maligne, 
Through many atalc I did againtt him forge : 
So that through power that we from Calais bring 
And found at home, wefraied ſo the King, 
That he did flie to Freeſelandward amaine, 
Whereby King Henry had the Crowne againe, 


Then 


Earle of Warwicke. 


Then put we th'Earle of Worceſter to death, 
King EaWvards friend, a man loe foule defamed : 
And inthe while came Edward into breath, 
For with the Duke of Burgoine ſo heframed, 
That with the power that he to him had named, 
Vnlooked for he came to England freight, 
And gotto Yorke,and tooke the towne by ſleight, 


And after through the ſufferance of my brother, 

Which like a beaft occaſion foulely loſt, 

He came to London fafe with many other, 

And tooke the towne to good King Hewries cot : 

Who was through him from poſt to piller toſt, 
Till th'Earle of Oxford, I and other more, 
Aſſembled power his freedome toreſtore, 


WhereofKing Edward warned came with ſpeed, 
And camped with his hoſt ia Barnet towne, 
Where weright fierce encountred him indeed 
On Eafter day right carely on the downe : 
There many aman was ſlaine and firicken downe 
On either fade, and neither part did gaine, 
Till that I and my brother both were ilaine. 


For we to heart our ouermatched men, 
Forſooke our ſteeds, and inthe thickeſt throng 
Ran preaſing forth on foot, and fought ſo then 


That downe we draue them were they nere ſo ſtrong : 


But we ere lucke had laſted very long 
With force and number were fo foulely cloyed, 


And reſcue fail'd, that quite we were deſtroyed, 


Now tell me, Baldvine, haſt thou heard orread 

Of any man that did as Thaue done? 

Thatin his time ſo many armies led, 

And victoric at euery voyage won ? 

Haſt thou ere heard of i abieR ynder ſun, 
Thatplac'd and bac'd his Soueraignes ſo oft 


By enterchange, now low, and thenalofit? 
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| Perchance thou think'my doings were not ſuch 
AsI and other do afhirme they were : 
And inthy mind I ſee thou muſeſt much 
What mcanes I vs'd, that ſhould me ſo prefer : 


Wherein becauſc I will thou ſhalt not erre, 
The truth of all I will at large recite, 
The ſhort is this: I was no Hypocrite, 


I neuer did nor {aid ſaue whatTI ment, 
The commonweale was ſtill my chiefeſt care ; 
To priuate gaine or good was I nere bent, 
I neuer paſt ypon delicious fare. 
Of ncedfull food my boord was neuer bare, 
No creditour did curſe me day by day, 
I yſed plainnefle, eucr pitch and pay. 


I heard poore ſouldicrs and poore workemen whine 
Becaule their duties were not truly pai'd : 
Againe Ifaw how people did repine 
Atthoſe through whom their payment was delai d : 
And proofe did oft afſure (as Scripture ſaid) 
That Cod doth wreake the wxetched peoples greeues, 
Ifaw the polles cut off from polling thecues, 


This made mealway iuſtly for to deale, 
Which when the people plainly vnderſtood, 
Becauſc they {aw me mind the Commonyweale, 
They {till endeuoured how to do me good, 
Readie to ſpend their ſubſtance, life, and blood, 
In any cauſe whereto I did them moue : 
For ſure they were it was for their behoue, 


And fo it was, For when the Realme decayed 

By ſuch as good King 7Jenrie ſore abuſed, 

To mend the ſtate I gaue his enemies aide : 

But when King E4vard finfull prankes Rill vſed, 

And would not mend, I likewiſe him refuſed, 
And holpe King Herrie, better of the twaine, 
And in his quarell (uſt I thinke) wasſlaine, 


And 


King Henrie the ſixt. 275 


And therefore Ba/dwine teach by proofe of mee, 
That ſuch as couet peoples loue ro get, 
Muſt ſee their works aud words in all agree, 
Live liberally and keepe them out of det, 
On Commonnvealth let all their care be {et : 
For vpright dealing, debts paid, poore ſuſtained, 


Is mcane whereby all hearts are throwly oained, 


HOW KING HENRIE THE SIXT, 


A VERTVOYS PRINCE, WAS, AF- 
ter many other miſcrics, cruelly murdered in 
the Tower of London the 22. of CMay, 
eAnno, 1471. 


Feuer wofull wight had cauſe toruc his ſtate, 
{ Et Orby his rucfull plight co moue men mone his fate, 

J ES My piccous plaint may preaſe my miſhap to rehearſe, 
Wherof the leaſt moſt lightly heard, the hardeſt hart may pierce, 


What heart ſo hard can heare of innocence oppreſt 

By fraud in worldly goods, but melteth in the brefſt? 

When guiltlefſe men be ſpoil'd, impriſoned for their owne, 

Who waileth not their wretched caſe to whom y caſe is knowen? 


The Lion lickes the ſores of filly wounded ſheepe, 

The dead mans corps may cauſe the Crocodile to weepe, 
The waues that waſte the rockes refreſh the rotten reeds, 
Such ruth the wracke of innocence in cruell creatures breeds, 


What heart is thenſo hard, but will for pitie bleed, 

To heare ſo crueli lucke ſo cleare a life ſucceed ? 

To fee a lilly ſoule with woe and forrow founſt, 

A King depriu d, in priſon pent, to death with daggers dounſ, 


Would God the day of birth had brought meto my bere, 

Then had Incuer felt the chan geof Fortunes chere : 

Would God the oraue had griptme in her greedie wombe, 

When crowne incradle made-me King with oilc of holy thombe, 
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Would God the rufull tombe had been my royall throne, 
So ſhould no Kingly charge haue made me make my mone : 
O that my ſoule had, flowen to heauen with the ioy, 


When one ſortcried, God faue the King, another, Vine le Roy, 


So had I not been waſht in waues of worldly wo, 
My minde to quiet bent, had not been toſſed fo : 
My frends had been aliue : my ſubie&s not oppreſt : | 
| But death or cruell deſtiny denied me this reſt, 


Alas what ſhould we count the cauſe of wretches cares, 

The ſtarres do ſtirre them vp, Aſtronomy declares : 

Our humors faith the leach, the double true diuines 

To'th will of God, or ill of man, the doubrfull cauſe aſſtignes, 


Such doltiſh heads as dreame that all things driue by haps, 
Count lacke of former care for cauſe of after claps, 
Attributing to man a power fro God bereft, 

Abuſing vs, androbbing him through their moſt wicked thetr, 


But God doth guide the world, and cuery hap by skill, 

Our wit and willing powerare poized by his will : | 
What wit moſt witely wards,& will moſt deadly vrkes (workes. 
Though all our power would preſſe it down,doth daſh our warc8 


Then deſtiny, our finne, Gods will or elſe his wreake 

Doe worke our wretched woes, for humours be too weake, 
Except we take them ſo as they prouoke to ſinne, | 
For through our luſt by humours fed all vicious deeds beginne, 


So finne and they be one, both working like efteR, 
Andcauſe the wrath of God to wreake the ſoule infeR, 
Thus wrath and wreake diuine, mans {innes and humours il} 
f Concurre in one, though ina ſort, ech doth a courſe fulfill, 


If Ikewiſe ſuch as fay the welkin Fortune warkes, 
Fake Fortune for our fate and Starres thereofthe markes, 
Then deſtiny with fate and Gods will allbe one : 


Bur ifthey meane ir otherwiſe, skath cauſers skies be none, 
| Thus 
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Thus of our heauy haps chiefe caufes be but twaine, 

Whereon the reſt depend, and vnderputremaine : 

The chiefe the will diuine, cald deſtiny and fate, {hate, 
The other finne through humours holpe, which God doth highly 


The firſt appointeth paine for good mensexerciſe, 

The ſecond doth deſerue due puniſhmentfor vice : 

This witneſlſeth the wrath, and that the loue of God, 

The goodfor loue, the bad for ſinne God beateth with his rod, 


Although my ſundry finnes doeplace me with the wort, 
My haps yet cauſe me hope to be among the firſt: 
Theeye that ſearchethall and ſeeth euery thought, 

Is Indge how ſore I hated finne, and after yertue ſought, 


The folace ofmy ſoule my chiefeſt pleaſure was, 

Of worldly pomp, of fame, or game 1did not paffe ; 

My Kingdomes nor my Crowne Ipriſed not a crum : 

In Heauen were my riches heapt, to which I ſought tocome, 


Yet were my ſorowes ſuch as neuer man had like, 

So diuers ſtormes at once, ſo often did me ſtrike :. 

But why, God knowes, not 1, except it were for this, 
To ſhew by paterne of a Prince, howbrittle honour is, 


Our kingdomes are but cares, our ſtate deuoid of ſtay, 

Our riches ready ſnares, to ha{ten our decay : 

Our pleaſures priuy pricks our vices to prouoke, ({moke, 
Our pormpe a purmpe, our fame a flame, our power aſmouldring 


I fpeake not but by proofe, and that may many rue, 

My life doth cry it out, my death doth try it true : 

Whereof I will in briefe rehearſe the heauy hap, 

That Baldwine in his woefull warpe,my wretchednefle may wrap. 


In Windſore borne I was, and bare my fathers name, 
Who wonne by warre all France to his eternall fame, 
Andleft to me the crowne, to be receiu'd in peace (deceale, 


Through mariage made with Charles his heire vpon his lifes 
Which 
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Which ſhortly did enſue, yet died my father furſt, 

And both the Realmes were mine cre Ia yeare were nurſt : 
Which as they fell roo ſoone, ſo faded they as faſt, 

For (barlesand Edward got them both or forty yeares were paſt, 


This Charles was cldeſt fonne of Charles my father inlaw, 
To whom as heirc of France, the Frenchmen did them dravy, 
But Edward was the hcire of Richard Duke of Yorke, 

The heire of Roger Mortimer,ſlaine by the kerne of Korke. 


Before I came to age Charles had recouered France, 
And kild my men of warre, ſo happy was his chance : 
Andthrough a mad contratI made with Rayzerds daughter 
I gaue and loſtall Normandy, the cauſe of many a ſlaughter. 


Firſt of mine vncle Hamfrey,abhotring ſore this aR, 
Becauſe I thereby brakea better precontract : 

Then of the flattering Duke that firſt the mariage made, 
The iuſtreward of ſuch as dare their Princes ill perſwade, 


And I poore filly wretch abode the brunt of all, 
My mariage Juſt ſo {weet was mixt with bitter gall. 


My wife was wiſe and good, had the ben rightly ſought, 
But our ynlawfull getting it, may make a good thing nought, 


Wherefore warne men beware how they iuſt promiſe breake, 
Leſt proofe of painfull plagues doe cauſe them waile the wreake, 
Aduiſe well cre they grant, but what they grant performe : 

For God will plague all doublenes although we fecle no worme, 


I falſly borne in hand, beleeued Idid well, 
Bur all things bee not true that learned men doe tell : 
My clergie faid aPrince was to nopromiſe bound, 


Whole words tobe no goſpell tho, Ito my griefe haue found, 


For after mariage ioind Queene Aſargaret and me, 
For one miſhap afore, I dayly met with three : 
Of Normandy and France Charles got away my Crowne, 


The Duke of Yorke and other ſought at home to put me downe., 
Rellora 


Hm 


Henry the [ixt. 379 


ZBellona rang the bell at home and all abroad, 

With whoſe miſhaps amaine fell Fortune did me load ; 

In France I loſt my forts, at home the foughtenfield, 

My kinred flaine, my friends oppreſt, my elſe enforlt to yeeld, 


Duke Richard tooke me twice, and forſt me to refine 

My Crowne and titles due vnto my fathers line: 

And kept mee as a ward, did all things as him lift, 

Till that my wife through bloudy f\vord had tane me from his fiſt, 


But though we ſlew the Duke my ſorowes did not ſlake, 

But like to Hydraes head (till more and more awake: 

For Edward through the aid of #/.,ywicke and his brother 
From one field draue me to the Scots, and toke me in another, 


Then went my friends to wrack, for Edward ware the Crowne, 
For which for nine yeares ſpace his priſon held me downe : 

Yet thence through Warwickes worke I was againe relealt, 
And Edward driuen fro the realme to ſeeke his friends by Eaſt, 


But what preuaileth paine or prouidence of man 
To helpe him to good hap, whom deſtiny doth ban ? 
Who moileth to remoue the rocke out of the mud, 


Shall mire himſelfe, and hardly ſcape the ſwelling of the flud, 


This all my friends haue found, and I haue felt it ſo, 
Ordain'd to be the touch of wretchednefle and woe : 
Forerc Thad a yeare poſleſt my ſeat againe, 

I loſt both it and liberty, my helpers all were {laine, 


For Edward firſt by ſtelth and ith by gathred irength 

Arriu'd, and gotto Yorke and London at the length: 

Tookeme added me yp, yet WarW# he was {o (tour, 

He came with power to Barnet field, in hope to helpe me out,, , 


And there alas was flaine, with many a worthy knight, 
O Lord that euer ſuch luck ſhould hap in helping right : 
Laſt came my wife and ſonne, thar long lay in exile, 


Defied the King, and fought a field, I may beywaile the Am” 
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For there mine only ſonne, not thirteene yeares of age, 

Was tane, and murdred ftraightby Edardin hisrage : 

And ſhortly Imy ſelfe to ſtint all turther ſtrife, 

Stab'd with his brothers bloodie blade inpriſon loſt my lite, 


Lo heere the heauic haps which hapned meby heape, 

Sec heere the pleaſant fruits that many Princes rcape, 

The painfull plagues of thoſe that breake their lawfull bands, 

Their meed which may and will not ſaue their friends from bloe- 
(dic hands, 

God grant my woful haps,too grieuous to rehearce, 

May teachall States to know how deepely Gangers pierce, 

How fraile all honors are, how brittle worldly blifle, 

That warnedthrough my fearefull fate they feare to do amilſle, 


HOW GEORGE PLANTAGENET 


THIRD SONNE OF THE DVKE OF 
Yorke, was by his brother King Edward wrongfully 
impriſoned,and by his brother Richard aifnbily 
wurdered, the 11. of Iaxuarie, An, Dom, 


1478. 


>< He fowle is foule men fay, thatfilesthe neſt, 
8 Which makes meloth to ſpeak now,might I chuſe, 
Bur ſeeing time vnburdened hath her breſt, 
And fame blowne vp the blaſt of all abuſe, 
My filence rather mightmy life accuſe 
| Then ſhroud our ſhame, though faine I wouldit ſo, 
[ For truth will out, although the world fay no, 


And therefore Baldwine T do thee beſeech 
To pauſe a while ypon my heauie plaint, 
And vnneth though T vrter ſpeedie ſpeech, | 
No fault of wit nor folly makes me faint : 
No headie drinkes haue giuen my tongue attaint 
Through quaffing craft: Yet wine my wits confound, 
Not that I dranke, but wherein Iwas drown'd, 


What 
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What Prince I amalthoughl need not ſhew, 
Becauſe my wine bewrayes meby the ſmell : 
For neuer man was ſouſtin Bacchus dew 
To death but1, through Fortunes rigour fell ; 
Yet that thou maiſt my ftorie better tell, 

T will declare as briefely as I may, 

My wealth, my woe, and cauſers of decay. 


The famous houſe ſurnam'd Plantapenrer, 
Whereat Dame Fortune Gowardlydid frowne, 
While Zolenbroke vniuſtly ſought to ſet 
His Lord King Richard quite beſide the Crowne, 
Though many a day it wanted due renowne, 
God ſo prefer'd byprouidenceand prace, 
That lawfull heires did neuer faile the race, 


For Lionel King Ed-ardeldeſt child, 
Both Eame and heire to Richardiſluleſle, 
Begor faire Philp hight, whom vndefil'd 
The Earle of March efpous'd, and God did blefſe 
With fruit aſſign'd the kingdome to poſleſle : 
I meane Sir Reger Mortmer, whole heire 


The Earle of Cambridge maried Anne the faire, 


This Earle of Cambridge Richard cleptby name, 
Was ſonne to Edmund Langley Duke of Yorke : 
Which Edmm»d was fift brother to the ſame 
Duke Liene/, that all this line doth korke ; 
Of which two houſes ioyned in a forke, 

My father Richard Prince Plantagenet 

True Duke of Yorke was lawfull heirebeget., 


Who tooke to wife as ye ſhall vnderſtand 

A mayden of a noble houſe and old, 

Ralph Nenils daughter Earle of Weſtmerland, 

Whoſe ſonne Earle Richard was, a Baron bold, 

And had the right of Salisbury in hold, 
Through mariage made with good Earle Thomas here, 
Whoſe carned praiſes neuer ſhall appaire, 


The 
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The Duke my father hadby this his wife = | 
Foure ſonnes, of whom the eldeft Edward hight, 
The ſecond £dmnd, who didloſe his life, 
At Wakefield ſlaine by Chyffordcruell Knight, 
I George am third, of Clarence Duke by right: 

The fourth borne to the miſchiefe of vs all, | 

Was Gloceſters Duke, whom men did Richardcall. 


V'Vhen as our fire inſute of right was ſlaine, 

(VVhoſe life and death himſelfe declared earſd) 

My brother Edwardplied his cauſe amaine, 

And gotthe Crowne as Warwicke hath rchearſt : 

The pride whereof fo deepe his tomacke pearlt 
That he forgot his friends, deſpis d his kin, 
Of oath or office paſſing not a pin, 


VVhich made the Earle of Warwicke to maligne | 
My brothers ſtate, and toattempr a way | 
To bring from priſon Hewre fillie King, 
To helpe him to the Kingdome if he may, 
And knowing meto bethe chicfcſt tay 
My brother had, he did me yndermine 
To cauſe me to his treaſons toencline, 


VVheretoT was preparedlong before, 

My brother had 8. to meſo ynkind : 

For {ure no canker fretteth fleſh fo ſore, 

As vnkind dealing doth a loving mind. 

Loues ſtrongeſt bands vnkindnes doth ynbind, 
It moucthloue to malice, zeale to hate, 
Chiefe friends to foes, and brethrento debate, 


And though the Earle of Warwicke ſubrill fire 
Perceiu'd Ibarea grudge againſt my brother, 
Yet toward hisfeate to ſerme more on fire, 
He kindled vp one firebrand with another : 
For knowing fancie was the forcing rother 

VVhichſtirreth youth toany kind of ſtrife, 

He oftered me his daughter to my wife, 

Where 
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Where through and with his craftie filed tongue, 
He ſtole my heart thaterſt vnſteadie was : 
For I was witlefle, wanton, fond and yongue, 
Whole bene to pleaſure, brittle as the glaile 
Icannotlie, /nvinoveritas. 

I did efteeme the beautie of my bride 

Aboue my ſelfe andall the world beſide, 


Theſe fond affeQtions ioynt with lacke of kill, 
(Which trap the heart, and blind the eyesof youth, 
Andpricke the mind topraGtiſeany ill) 
So tickled me, that void of kindly truth, 
(Which if it want all wretchedneſſe enſueth) 

I tinted not to perſecute my brother, 

Till time he left his kingdometo another, 


Thus carnall loue did quench the loue of kind, 

Till luſt were loſt through fancie fully fed: 

Burt when at length I came vnto my mind, 

I faw how leaudlylightnes had me led, 

To lecke with paine the perill of my head : 
For had King Herrie once been ſetled ſure, 
I was afſur'd my daies could not endure, 


And therefore though Ibound my ſelfe with qath 
To helpe King Herrie all that ere Imight, 
Yet atthetreatic of my brethren both, 
Which reaſon granted to require but right, 
T left hispart, whereby he periſhr quite : 
And reconcil'd me to my brethren twaine, 
And ſo came Edward to the Crowne againe, 


This made my fire in law to fret and fume, 

To —_ and ſtare, and call me falſe forſivorne; 

Andatthelength with all his powerpreſume, 

To helpe King Heyrie vtterly torlorne, 

Qur friendly profers ſtill he tooke in ſcorne, 
Refuſed peace, and cane to Barnet field, 


And there was kill'dbecauſc he would not yeeld, _ 
is 
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His brother alſo there with him was ſlaine, 

Whereby decayed the keyes of chivalrie : 

For never liu'd the matches of them twaine, 

In manhood, power, and martiall policie, 

In vertuous thewes, and friendly conftancie, 
That would to God if it had been his will 
They might haue turn 'd to vs and lived ſill, | 


But what ſhall be ſhall be : there is no choyce, 
' Thingsnceds mult driue as deſtiny decreeth, 
For which we ought in all our haps reioyce, 
Becauſe the cye cterne all things foreſceth 
Which to noill at any time agreeth, 
Foril's too ill to vs, be good toir, 
So far his skilles exceed our reach of wit, 


The wounded man which muſt abide the ſmart | 
Of ſticching vp, or ſearing of his ſore, | 
} As thing too bad, reproues the Surgeons art 
Which Janes "a doth his health reſtore : 
The child likewiſe to ſcience plied ſore, 
Counrs knowledge ill, his teacher to be wood, 
Yet Surgerie and ſcicnces be good. 


But as the patients griefe and ſchollers paine, 
Cauſe them ai ſuch rhingsas ſure be beſt, 
So want of wiſdome cauſerh vs complaine 
Ofeuery hap, whereby we ſeeme oppreſt : 
The poore dopine for peife, the rich forreſt, 
And when as lofſe or fickeneſle vs afſaile 
We cu:ſc our fate, our fortune we bewaile, 


Yet for our good, God worketh euery thing : 


For through the deat, of theſe two noble Peeres 


My brother 111d and raign'd a quiet King, | | 
Who had they liu d perchance in courſe ofyeares 
Would hauc deliucred Henrie from the breares, 


Or holpe his ſonne t enioy the carefull Crowne, 
Whercby our line ſhould haue been quite put downe, 
A 
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A carefull Crowne it may beiuſtly named, 
Not only for the cares thereto annext. 
To ſee the ſubiet well and duly framed, 
With which good carefew Kings are greatly yext, 
But for the dred wherwith they are yarns 
Ofloſing Lordſhip, liberty, or life : 
Which wofull wracks in kingdoms happen rife, 


The which to ſhun while ſome too ſore haue ſought, 
They haue not ſparde allperſons to ſuſpeR ; 
And todeſtroy fich as they guilty thought, 
Though no apparance proued them infeR, 
Take me for one of this wrong puniſht ſeR, 
Impriſond firſt, accuſed without cauſe, 
And done todeath,no proceſſc had by lawes, 


Wherein Inote how vengeance doth acquite 
Like ill for ill, how vices vertue quell : | 
For as my mariage loue did me excite 
Againſt the King mybrothertorebell, 
$o loue to haue his children proſper well, 
Prouoked him againſt both law and right, 


To murderme, his brother and his knight? 


For by his Queene two Pincelike ſonnes he had, 
Borne tobe puniſht for their parents finne : 
Whoſe Fortunes calked made thefather fad, 
Such wofull haps were found to betherin 
Which to auouch, writinarottenskin 

A propheſie was found, which faid a ©, 

Of Edvard; children ſhould deſtruction be, 


Meto be G, becauſe my name was George 
My brother thought, and therefore did me hate, 
But woe be to the wicked heads that forge 
Such doubtfull dreames to breed ynkind debatez 
For God, aGleue, a Gibber, Grate, or Gate, 
A Gray, a Grifteth, ora Gregory, 
As wellas George are writren with a Go / 
D d % »._$. 
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Such doubtfull riddlesare no ans 46970 
For propheſies, in writing though obſcure, 
Are plaine in ſenſe, the darke be very lies : 
What God foreſheweth is cuident and pure, 
Truth is no Harold nor no Sophiſt ſure : 
She noteth not mens names, their ſhields nor creafts, 
Though ſhe compare them vnto birds and beaſts, 


But whom ſhe doth foreſhew ſhall raigne by force, 
She tearmes a Wolfe, a Dragon, or aBeare: 
A wilfull Prince, a raineleſſe raging horſe : 
A bold, a Lion :a Coward much in feare, 
A Hare or Hart : a craftie, pricked care : 
Alcacherous, a Bull, a Goat, a Foale: 
An ynderminer, Moldwarpe, or a Mole, 


By knowen beaſts thus truth doth plaine declare 
VVhatmen they be of whom ſhe ſpeakes before, 
And whoſo can mens properties compare, 
And marke what beaſt they doreſemble more, 
Shall ſoone diſcerne who is the grieſly Bore. 
For God by beaſts exprefſeth mens conditions, 
And not their badges, Harolds ſuperſtitions, 


Andlearned 1erlixewhom God gaue the ſprite | 
To know and vtter Princesa&tsto come, . | 
Like to the Iewiſh Prophets, did recite 
In ſhade of beaſts their doings all and ſome, 
Expreſſing plaine by manersof the dome, 

That Kings and Lords ſach properties ſhould have 

As haue the beaſts whoſe he tothem gaue. 


Which while the fooliſh did not well conſider, 
And ſeeing Princes gauefor difference 
And knowledge of theirifſnesmixttogether, 
All maner bealts forbadges vfpre'; ce, 
There tooke thoſe badges toexpreflc the ſeace 
Of cMerlines mind, and thoſe that gatie the fartie, 
To be the Princes novedbytheir naine, »h Par 
n 


Duke of Clarence, 


And hereof ſprang the falſe nam'd propheſies, 
That go by letters,ciphers, armes or {ignes : 
VVhich all be fooliſh, falſe, and craftie lies 
Deuis'd by gheſle, or guiles ynerue diuines : 
For when they ſaw that ſome of many lines 
Give armesalike, they wiſt not which was he 
VVhom Merline meant the notedbeaſt to be, 


For all the brood of Warwickes gaue the Beare, 
The Buckinghams do likewile giue the Swan : 
But which Beare-bearer ſhould the Lion teare 
They were as wiſe as Gooſe the ferry man ; 
Yet in their skill they ſeaſed not to ſcan, 

And to be deemed of the people wile, 

Set forth their gloſes vpon propheſies, 


And whom they doubted openly to name 
They darkely tearm'd or by ſome letter ment, - 
For ſo they thought how ere the world did frame, 
To keepe themſelues from ſhame or being ſhent, 
For howſoeuer contrary it went, 
They might expound their meaning otherwiſe, 
As haps in things ſhould newly Riill ariſe, 


And thus there grew ofa miſtaken truth, 
An art ſofalſe asmade the true ſuſpe&: 


Whereof hath come much miſchiefe, more the ruth 


That crrors ſhould our minds ſo much infeR, 
True Prophets haue oft foulely been reiett : 


The falſe which breed both murder war an rife 


Beleeu'd, to loſſe of many a good mans life, 


And therefore Bal/dwive teach men to diſcerne, 
V'Vhich propheſies be falſe, and which betrue : 
And fora ground thislefſon let them learne, 
That all be falſe which are deuiſed new; 

The age of things are iudged bythe hue. 


All riddles made by letters, names or armes, 


Are yong and falſe, far worſe then witches charmes« 
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Iknow thounwſeſt at this lore of mine, 
How I no ſtudient ſhould haue learned it : 
And doſt impute it to the fume of wine 
That farres the tongue, and ſharpneth vp the wit, 
But heark, a friend did teach me euery whit, 
A'man of mine, in all good knowledge rife, 
For which he Puiltleſ loſt his learned life, 


This manabode my ſeruant many a day, 

And ſtill in ſtudy ſer his whole delight : 

Which taught me more thenI could beare away 

Ofeuery arte : and by his ſearching ſight 

Ofthingsto come he would "Er oh asSright 
As Irchearſe the pageants that were paſt : 
Such perfeAnes .God gaue himatthe laſt, 


He knew my brother Richard was the Bore, | 
Whoſe tusks ſhould teare my brothers boies and me, 
And gaue me warning therof long before. 
Bur wit nor.warning can inno degree: 
Let thingsto hap, which are ordaind to bee, 
Witnefle the painted Lioneſle, whichſlue 
A Prince empriſoned, Lions to eſchewe, 


He told me cke my yoke-fellow ſhould dy, 
(Wherein would God he had been no diuine) 
And ſhe being dead I ſhould woo earneſtly 
A ſpouſe, wherat my brother would repine, 
And find the means ſhe ſhould be none of mine, 
For which ſuch malice ſhould among vsriſe, 
As ſfaue my death no treaty ſhould deciſe, 


And as he faid, ſoall things cameto paſle : 
For when King Hemry and his ſonne were ſlaine, 
And euery broile "a ohly quenched was, 
That then my brother quietly did raigne, | 
], reconciled to his loueagaine, 
In proſperous health did lead a quier life, 


Fox fiue yeares ſpace with honoursladentiſe, PR 


T_T 


Dukeof Clarence. 


And to augment the fulneſle of my bliſle, 

Two louely children by my wife I had; 

But froward hap whoſe maner cuer is 

In chiefeſt joy to make the happie ſad, 

Bemixt my ſweet with bitternes too bad : 
For whileI ſwam in ioyes on cuery fide, 
Mylouing wife, my chiefcſt Iewel dide, 


Whoſelack when ſoleI had bewail'd a yeare, 
The Duke of Burgoines wife dame CHMargaret 
My louing ſiſter willing me to cheere, 

To wed againe did kindly me entreate 

And wiſh'd me matched with a maiden nete 


Ano 


To whoſe deſire becauſe I did incline, 
The King my brother doubting my degree 
Through Prophefies, againſt vs did repine : 


And atno hand would to our willes agree, 


e damſell, yong, diſcreete and faire, 


For which ſuch rancour pierſt both him and mee, 


That face to face we fell at flat defiance, 
But were appeas'd by friends of our alliance : 


Howbeit my mariage vtterly was daſht : 
VVherein becauſe my ſeruant faid his mind, 


A meane was ſought whereby he mightbe laſht, 


And, for they could no crime againſt him find, 

They forg'd a fault the peoples eyes to blind, 
And told he ſhould by ſorceries pretend 
Tobring the King vntoa ſpeedie end, 


Ofall which points he was as innocent 

As isthe babe thar lacketh kindly breath: 

And yet condemnedby the Kings aflent, 

Moſt cruelly put to a ſhamefull death. 

This fir'd my heart, as foulder doth the heath : 
So that I could not but exclame and cric, 
Againſt ſo great and open iniurie, 
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For this I was commanded to the Tower, 
The King my brother was ſo cruell harted : 
And when my brother Richard ſaw the hower 
Was come, for which his hart ſo ſore had ſmarted, 
He thought it beſt take time before it parted, 
For he endeuour'd to attaine the Crowne, 
From which my life muſt needs haue held him downe, 


For though the King within a while had died, 
As needs he mult, he ſurfaited ſo off, 
Imuſt hauc had his children in my guide, 
So Richard ſhould beſide the Crowne haue coft : 
This made him ply the while the wax was ſoft, 
To finde a meaneto bring me toanend, 
For realmrape ſpareth neither kin nor frend. 


E——— Ee EE 
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And when he ſaw how reaſon can afſiwage 

Through length oftime my brother Edwardsire, 

With forged ales he ſerhim newe inrage, 

Till at the laſt they did my death conſpire, 

And though my truth ſore troubled their defire, 
For all the world did know mine innocence, 
Yet they agrced to charge me with offence, 


And covertly within the Tower they calde 
A queſt, to giue ſuch verdit as they ſhould, 
Who what with feare and what with fauour thrald, 
Durtt not pronounce but asmy brethren would, 
And though my falſe accuſers neuer could 
Proue _— th Bl ſaid;I guiltleſſe was condemned: 


Such verditspaſle where juſtice is contemned, 


This feate atchieud yetcould they not for ſhame 
Cauſe me be kild by any common way, 
Butlikea wolfe the tyrant Richardcame; 
(My brother,nay packer I may ſay) 
Vncothe Tower when all men were away, 

Saue ſuch as were prouided for the feate : 

Who in this wiſe tid ſtrangely me entreate, 

His 
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i paper was with a prepared ſtring 


His 
Toſtrangle me : butT beftird me fo, 
That by no force they could me therto bring, 
Which cauſed him that purpoſe to forgo : 
Howbeit they bound me was I would or no, 
Andin a But of Malimeſey ſtanding by, 
New chriſtned me becauſe I ſhould notcry, 


Thus drownd I was, yet for no due deſert, 
Except the zeale of Iuſtice be acrime : 
Falſe prophecies bewitchtKing Edwards hart, 
My brother Rechard to the Crowne would clime. 
Note theſe three cauſes in thy rufull rime, 
And boldly fay they did procure my fall, 
And death of deaths ra jan: and hard of all. 


And warne all Princes prophecies t'eſchue 
Thatare too dark and doubtfull to be knowne : 
What God hath ſaid, that cannot but enſue, 
Though all the world would haue it ouerthrowne, 
When men ſuppoſe by fetches of their owne 

To fly their fate, they further on the ſame 

Like quenching biaſts which oft reuiue the flame, 


Will Princes therefore not to thinke by murder 

They may auoid what prophecies behight, 

Bur by their meanes their miſchietes they may furder, 

And cauſe Gods vengeance heauier toalight : 

Woe worth the wretch that ſtrives with Gods foreſight, 
They are not wiſe, but wickedly doc erre, 


Which thinke ill deedes due deſtinies may barre, 


For if we thinke that prophecies be true, 

We mult beleeue it cannot bur betide, 

Which God in them forcſheweth ſhall enlue : 

For his decrees ynchanged doeabide, 

Which to be true my brethren both haue tried, 
Whoſe wicked workes warne Princes to deteſt, 
That others harmes may keepe them berter bleRt, 
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HOW KING 


EDWARD THEFOVRTH 
THROVGH HIS SYRFE TING 


and yntemperate life, ſuddenly di- 


ed in the middeſt of his proſperitic, 
the ninth of CAprill, Anno 


I 48 3. 


9 &1ſeremini meiye that be my friends, 

74 © This world hath form'd me downe to fall : 

; & How may lI endure when that cuery thing ends? 

Y RASH £ What creature is borne to be eternall ? 
= Now there is no more but pray for me all, 

Thus ſay I Edward that late was your King, 

And twentie two yeares ruled this Imperiall, 

Some vnto pleaſure and ſome tono liking : 

Mercie Iaske of my miſdoing. 

Whatauaileth itfriends to be my foe ? 

Sith T cannotrefiſt, nor amend your complaining, 

Quia ecce nnnc in puluere dormio. 


Ifſleepe now in mould as itisnaturall, 

As carth vnto eatth hath his reuerture : 
What ordained God to be terreſtrial, 
Without recourle to the earth by nature? 
Who to liue cucr may himſelfeafſſure? 
What isit to truſt to mutabilitie ? 

Sith that in this world nothing may endure, 
(For now am I gone that was late inproſperitie) 
Topreſume thcreupon it isbut yanitie. 

Nor certaine, but as a cherie faire full of wo, 
Raignednotl oflate in great proſperitie ? 

Et ecce nunc inpuluere dormio, 


Where 
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King Edward the fourth. 393 
Where was inmy life ſuch an one as 1, 

While Lady Fortune had with me continuance: 
Cranted notſhe me to haue vitorie, 

In England to raigne and tocontribute France ? 
She tooke me by the hand and ed me a dance, 
And with her ſugred lips on me ſhe ſmiled, 

But what for diflembled countenance, 

I could not beware till I was beguiled, 

Now from this world ſhe hath me exiled, 
When I was lotheſthence for to go, 

Andam inage (who faith) but a child, 


Et ecce nunc inpulucre dormio, 


Ihadenough, I held me not content, 
Without remembrance that I ſhould die : 
And moreouer to encroch readie was Ibent, 
I knew not how long I ſhould it occupic, 

I made the Tower ſtrong I wiſt not wh y. 

I knew not to whom I purchaſed Tarterſoll. 
I mended Douer on the mountaine high, 
And London I prouoked to fortifie the wall, 
I made Notingham a place full royall. 
Windfore, Eltam, and many other mo, 
Yetat the laſt I went from them all, 

Et ecce nwnc in puluere dormio. 


Where is now my conqueſt and vidtorie? 
Where is my riches and royall array ? 
Where be my courſers and my horſes hie ? 
Where is my mirth, my ſolace, and my play? 
As vanitie to nought all is withered away : 
O Lady Bes long for me may you call, 

For I am departed yntill domes day : 

Bur loue you that Lord that is Soueraigne of all, 
Where be my Caſtles and buildings royall? 
But Windfore alone now haue I no moe, 
And of Eton the prayers perpetual, 

Et ecce nunc in prlnere dormio, 


Why 


CE CS 
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Why ſhould a man be proud or preſume high? 
Saint Bernard thereof nobly doth treate, 
Saying a man is but a facke of ſtercorie, 

And ſhall returne vnto wormes meat : 
Why,what became of eA/exander the great? 
Orelſe of ftrong Sampſon, who can tell ? 

Were not wormes ordain'd their fleſh to freat ? 
And of Sa/omoen, that was of wit the Well, 
eAbſolon preferred his hairefor to ſell, 

Yet for his beautie wormes eat himalſo, 

And Ibutlate in honors did exccll, 


Et ecce nanc in pulnere dormio. 


I haueplayed my pageant, nowamT paft, 

Ye wot well all I was of no great elde, 

Thus all things concluded ſhallbe at the laft, 

When death approcheth then loſt is the field : 

Then ſeeing the world me no longer vpheld, 

(For nought would conſerue me heere in this place ; 

Is manu tuas Domme my ſpirit vpTyeeld, 

Humblic beſeeching thee O God of thy grace. 

O you courteous Commons your hearts embrace 

Benignely now to remember me alſo, 

For right well you know your King I was: | 
Et ecce nunc in puluere dormio, | 


HOW SIR ANTHONY WODVILE 
Lord Riwers and Scales, gouernour of Prince Epvvarn, 
was with his Nephew Lord Richard Gray and other 
carſeleſſe impriſoned,and cruelly murdered, 
eAnno,148 3. 
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The Princes grace, from waightie aftaires yntwind ; 
Which time arttain'd, by attending all the yeare, 
« The weaticd Prince will then no a 


uiters heare : 
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My cafe was ſuch not many daiesago. 

For after bruite had blazed all abroad 

That Balawine through the aide of other mo, 

Offame or ſhame fall'n Princes would ynload, 

Out from our graues we got without abode, 
Andpreaſed forward with therufull rout, 
That ſought to haue their doings boulted out, 


But when I had long tended for my turne 

To tell my tale, as diuers other did : 

In hope I ſhould no longer while ſoiourne 

But from my ſuits haue fpeedily been rid, 

When courſe andplace both orderly had bid 
Me ſhew my mind, and Iprepar'd to ſay, 


The hearers paus'd, aroſe, and went their way, 


Theſe doubtfull doings draue me to my dumpes, 
Vncertaine what ſhould mouethem ſo to do : 
Ifeared leſt aftetions lothly lumpes 
Or inward grudge had driuen them thereto, 
Whoſe wicked ings all tories truth yndo, 

Oft cauſing good to be reported ill, 

Or drown'd in ſuds of Lethes muddie {will. 


For hitherto lie writers wilie wits 

Which haue engrofled Princes chiefe affaires, 

Haue been like Forſs ſnaffled with the bits 

Of fancie, feare, or doubts full deepe deſpaires, 

Whoſe raines enchained to the chiefeſt chaires, 
Hauc ſo been ſtrain'd of thoſe that bare the ſtroke 
That truth was forſt to chow or elſe to choke, 


This cauſed ſuch as lothed loud to lie, 

To paſle with filence ſundrie Princes lines, - 

Leſle fault it is to leaue, then leade awrie, 

And better droun'd, then cuer bound in giues : 

For fatall fraud this world fo fondly driues, 
That whatſoeuer writers braines may brue 
Be it neuer lo falſe, atlength is tane for true, 
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What harme may hap by helpe of lying pens, 


How writtenlies may —_ be maintain d, 


Thelothly rites, the diuclliſh idoll dens, 

With guiltleſſe blood of vertuous men beſtain'd, 

Is ſuch aproofe as all good hearts haue plain'd, 
The taly grounds of ſtories throughly tries, 
The death of Martyrs vengeance ou it cries. 


The freſheft wits I know will ſoone be wearie, 
In reading long what euer booke itber, 
Except rhe yaine matter, ftrange, or merrie, 
Well cauſt with lies, and glared all with glee, 
VVith which becauſe no graue truth may agree, 
The cloſeſt tile for tories is the meeteſt, 
Tn rufull meanes the ſhorteſt forme is ſweeteſt : 


And ſeeth the plaintsalreadie by thee pen'd, 

Are bricfe enough, the number alſo ſmall, 

The tediouſneſle I thinke doth none offend, 

Saue ſuch as haue no luſt to learne at all : 

Regard none ſuch :no matter what they brall, 
Warne thou the waricleſt they hap to ſtumble : 
Asfor the carcleſle, care not what they mumble, 


My life is ſuch as (if thou note it well) 

May cauſe the wittie wealthie to beware. 

For their ſakes therefore plainly will I tell, 

How falfe and cumbrous worldly honors are, 

How cankred foes bring careleflefolke to care, 
How tyrants ſuffered and not quell'd intime, 
Docut their throats that ſuffer them to clime, 


Nor will I hide the chiefeſt point of all, | 
VVhich wiſeſt Rulers leaſt of all regard, 
That was and will be cauſe ofmany a fall. 
This cannotbe tooearneſily declar'd, 
Becauſe it is fo eeld, andlackly hard. 
Th'abuſe ana fcorning of Gods ordinances, 
Is chiefeſt cauſe of care and woſull chances. 


Gods 


Lord Riners, 297 

Gods holy orders highly are abuled 
When men do change their ends for ſtrange reſpeQs: 
They ſcorned are, when they be cleane refuſed, 
For that they cannot ſerue our fond affeQts: 
The one our ſhame, the other our finnedeteQAs, 

Itis a ſhame for Chriſtians to abuſe them, 

But deadly finne for ſcernersto refuſe them, 


I meane not this alonely of degrees 
Ordaind by God for peoples preſeruation, 
Bur of his law, good orders, and decrees, 
Prouided for his creatures conſervation ; 
And ſpecially the ſtate of procreation, 
Wherein we here the number ofthemencreaſc, 
Which ſhall in Heauenenioyeteryall peace, 


The only end why God ordained this, 
Was for th'encreafing of thatbleſſed number 
For whom he hath prepard eternall bliſſe, 
They that refuſe it for the care or cumber 
Being apt thereto are in a finfull ſlumber : 

No fond reſpect, no yaine deuiſed yowes 

Can quitor bar what God inchargeallowes, 


Te is not good for mantoliue alone * 
Said God : and therefore made he him amake z 
Sole life ſaid Chryt is granted fewornone, 
All ſeed-ſheders are bound like wiues to take s 
Yet not forluſt, for lands, or riches fake, 
Burt tobeger and foſter ſo their fruite 
That Heauen and Earth be ſtored with the ſuite, 


But as the flate is damnably refuſed 

Ofmany apt andable thereunto, 

So is itlikewiſe wickedlyabuſed * 

Ofall that yſe itas they ſhould not does 

Whercin are guilty all the greedy who - 
For gaine, Be friendſhip, lands, or honours wed, - 
And thele pollute the yndefiled bed,/ 
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And therfore God through iuſtice cannot ceaſe 
To plague theſe faults with ſundry ſorts of whips : 
As — healths or wealths decreafe, 
Or lothing ſore the neuerliked lips. 
Diſdiane alſo with rigour ſome times nips 
Preſuming mates, ynequally that march : 
Some bitter leauen ſowers the muſty batch, 


We worldly folke account him very wiſe 
That hath the wit moſt wealthily to wed: 
By all meanes therefore alwaies we deuiſe 
To ſee our yſſue rich in ſpoulals ſped. 
We buy and ſell rich orphanes : babes ſcantbred 
Muſt marry ere a what mariage meanes, 
Boyes marry old trots,old fooles wed yong queanes, 


We call this wedding which in any wiſe 

Can bee no mariage, but pollution plaine, 

A new found trade of humane merchandiſe, 

The diuels net, a filthy fleſhly gaine: 

Of kinde and nature an vnnaturall Raine ; 
A foule abuſe of Gods moſt ho'y order, 
Andyetallow'd almoſt in euery border. 


Would God Iwere the laſt that ſhall haue cauſe 
Againſt this creeping canker to complaine, 
That men would fo regard their makers lawes, 
That all would leaue the leaudneſle of their braine, 
That holy orders holy mightremaine, 
That our reſpects in wedding ſhould not choke 
The end and fruite of Gods moſt holy yoke, 


The Sage King Solon after that he ſaw 
What miſchiefes follow miſſought mariages, 
To barre all baits, eſtabliſhed this law : 
Nofriend nor father ſhall giuc heritages, 
Coine, cattell, ſtuffe, or other carriages 
With any maid for dowry or wedding ale, 
By any meane,en paine ofbanning bale, 


Had 
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Had this good Iaw in England been in force, 

My fire had not fo cruelly been laine, 

My brother had not cauſeleſle loſt his corps, 

Our mariage had notbred vs ſuch diſdaine, 

My ſelfe had lack'd great part of grieuouspaine ; 
VVe wedded wiues for dignitie and lands, 
Andleft our liues in enuies bloodie hands, 


My father hight Sir Richard Wodnile : he 
Eſpouſed Bedford Ducheſle, and by her 
Had iſſue males my brother oh», and me 
Call'd eAxthony : King Edward did prefer 
Vs far aboue the ſtate wherein we were : 
He ſpous'd our fiſter Elizabeth, 
Whom Sir [ohn Gray made widow by his death, 


How glad were we, thinke you, of this alliance ? 

So neerely coupled with ſo great a King. 

V'Vho durſt with any of vs be at defiance 

Thus made of might the mightieſt to wring ? 

Bur fie, what cares do higheſt honors bring ? 
V Vhat careleſneſſe our ſelues or friends ro know? 
VVhact ſpite and enuie both ofhigh and low ? 


Becauſe the King had madeour fifter Queene, 

It was his honor to prefer her kin : 

Aad fith the readieſt way (as wiſeft weene) | 

VVas firſt by wedding wealthie heires to win, 

It pleas'd the Prince by like meane to begin: 
To me he gaue therich Lord Scales his heire, 
A vertuous maid, in my mind very faire. 


He ioyned to my brother [ohn, the old 
Duches of Northfolke notable of fame, 
My nephew 7 homas (who had in his hold 
The honor and right of Marquiſe Dorſets name) 
Eſpouſed Cice/zearight wealthie dame, 
Lord Boxailesheire :by whom he was pofleſt 


| Inall therights where chrough that houſe was bleft, 


The 
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"The honours thatmy Sire attaind were diuers, 
Firſt Chamberlaine, then Conſtable he was: 
Idoe omit the gainfulleſt, Earle Rivers. 
Thusgliftred we to glory cleere as glaſle, 
Suchmiracles can Princes bring to paſſe 
Among their lieges whory they mind to heaue 
"To honours falſe, who all their gueſts deceiue, 


Honours are like that cruell King ofThrace, 
\Vith new come gueſts that fed his hungry horſes : 
Orlike the tyrant Brſiris, whoſe grace 
Offred his Gods all ſtrangers ſtrangled corſes, 
To forrenners ſo hard falſe honors force is, 
Thar all her bourders, ſtrangers either geafts 
She ſpoiles to feede herGods and greedy beaſts, 


Her Gods be thoſe whom God by law orlor, 
Or kinde by birth doth place in higheſt roomes, 
Herbeafts bo ſuchas greedily.haue got 
Office or char ge to guide the filly groomes, 
Theſe officers in law.or chargeare broomes, 
Which ſweep away the ſweet from ſimple wretches, 
And fpoile th'entiched by their crafty fetches. 


Theſe plucke downe thoſe whom Princes ſet aloft, 
By wreſting lawes,and falſe conſpiracies: 
Yea Kingsthemſeluesby theſe are ſpoiled oft, 
When wilfull Princes carcleſly deſpiſe 
To heare th'oppreſſed peoples heauy cries, 
Nor will corre&their polling thecues, then God 
Doth make thoſe reves the recklesPrincesrod 


The ſecond Richard isa proofe of this, 

Whom crafty Lawyers by their lawes depoſed, 

Another patern good King Herry is, 

Whoſe right bythem hath diuerſly beene gloſed, 

Good while he grew, bad when he was ynroſed ; 
And as they todred theſe and diuers other, 
With like Secele they vide the King my brother, what 
IC 
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While he preuail'd they ſaid he owed the Crowne, 

Alllawes 2nd rights agreed with the ſame : 

But. when by drifts hee ſeemed to be downe, 

All lawes andright extremely did him blame, 

Nought ſauc viurping traytour was his name, 
Soconftantly the Iudges conſtrue lawes, Rl 
That all agree till with the Rronger caule, | 


Theſe (as I aid) and other like in charge j 
Are honours horſes, whom ſhee feedes with geſts, qi 
For all whom Princes frankly doc enlarge ; | 


With dignities, theſe barke at in their breſts, 

Their ſpite, their might, their falſehood neuer reſts 
Till they deuour them, ſparing neither bloud, Wl 
Nelim, ne life, and all to get their good, 'F 


The Earle of Varwicke was a pranſing courler, 
The hauty heart of his could beare no mate: 
Our wealth through him waxt many a time the worſer, 
So cankardly he had our kin in hate, 
He troubled oft the Kings vnſteady ſtate, 
And that becauſe he ywould not be his ward 
To wed and worke as he ſhould liſt award. 


He ſpited vs becauſe we were preferd 

By mariage to dignities ſo great, 

But craftily his malice he deferd 

Till traytorouſly he found meanes to entreate l\\þ+ | 

Our brother of Clarence to aſſiſt his feate :  W 
Whom when he had by mariage to him bound, # 
Then wrought he ſtraight our linage to confound, i; 


Through flanderous brutes he brued many a broile 
Throughout the Realme,againſt the King my brother, " 
And raiſed trayterous rebels thirſting ſpoile [ 
To murder men : of whom among all other | 
Robin of Kiddeſdale many a ſoule did ſmother, 

Hisraſcall rable at my father wroth 


Tooke fire and ſonne, and quicke beheaded both, 
Ec Teis ; 
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This heynousa& although the King deteſted, 
Yet was he faineto pardon : for the rout 
Ofrebclsall the Realme ſo ſore infeſted, 
That euery way affaild, he ſtood in doubt : 
And though he were of courage high and ſtour, 
Yethe aſlaid by faire meanes to aflwage 
His enemies ire, reueld by rebels rage, 


But 7arwicke was not pacified thus, 

His conſtant rancour cauſeles was extreme, 

No meane could ſerue the quareil to diſcus, 

Till he had driuen the King out of the Realme, 

Nor would he then be walked from his dreame 2: 
For when my brother was come andplac'd againe, 
He ſtinted nottill he was ſtoutly ſlaine, 


Then grew the King and Realme to quiet reſt, 
Our ſtocke and friends ſtill tying higher and higher : 
The Queene with children fruitfully-wasbleſt : 
I gouernd them, it was the Kings defier, 
This ſer their vncles furiouſly on hier, 
That we the Queenes bloud were aſlignd to gouern 
The Prince,not they,the Kings ps HE and brethren, 


This cauſde the Duke of Clarence foto chafe, 

That with the King he braineleſle fell at bate : 

The Counſaile warily to keepe him ſafe 

From raiſing tumults as he did of late, 

Impriſoned him : where through his brothers hate 
He was condemnd, and murdered in ſuch ſort 
As he himſelfe hati truly-made report, 


Was none abhord cheſe miſchiefsmore then T, 
Yet could I not be therewith diſcontented, | 
Conſidering that his rancour toucht mee ny : 
Els would my conſcience neuer haue conſented 
To wiſh him harme, could he haue beene contented. 
But feare of hurt, for ſauegard of out ſtate 
Doth cauſe more miſchief. then deſert or hate, 
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Such is the ſtate that many wiſh to beare, 
That or we muſt with others bloud be ſtaind, 
Or leade our liues continually in feare., 
Youmounting mindesbehold here what is gaind 
By coumbrous honour, painfully attaind : 
A damned ſoule for murdring them that hate you, 
Or doubtfull life, in dangerleſt they mate you, 


The cauſe (I rhinke) why ſome of high degree 

Do deadly hate all ſeekers to aſcend, 

Is this : The clowne contented can notbe 

With any ſtate, till time he apprehend 

The higheſt top : for therto climers tend : 
Which ſeldome is attaind without the wracke 
Ofthoſe betweene that tay and beare him back, 


To faue themlſelues they therforeare compeld 
To hate ſuch climers, and with wit and power 
To compaſle meanes where through they may be queld, 
Ere they aſcend their honours to deuoure, 
This cauſd the Duke of Clarence frovwne and lowre 
At me and other, whom the King promoted 
Todignitics : wherein he madly doted. 


For ſeeing we were his deare allicd frends, 
Our furtherance ſhould rather haue made him glad 
Then enmy-like to wiſh our wofull ends, 
We were the ncereſt kinſtolk that he had, 
We ioyed with him, his ſorow made vs fad: 
But he eſteem'd ſo much his painted ſheath, 
That he diſdaind the loue of all beneath. 


But ſee how ſharply God reuengeth finne : 
As hemaligned meand many other 
His faithfull friends,and kindeſt of his kin, 
So Richard Duke of Gloceſter his owne brother, 
Maligned him and beaſtly did him ſmother, 
Adiuelliſh deed,a moſt vnkindly part, 
Yet iuſt reuenge for his ynnaturall hart, 
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Although this brother. queller,eyrant fell 

Enuide our ſtate as much and more then he: 

Yetdid his cloaking flattery fo excell 

Toall our friends ward, chiefly vnto mee, 

That he appear'd our truſtie ſtay to bee : 
For outwardly he wrought our ſtate to furder, 
Where inwardly hee minded nought ſauc murder. 
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Thus in appearance who but was bleſt ? 

The chicteft honours heaped on my head : 

Belou'd of all, enioying quiet reſt, 

The forward Prince by me alone was led, 

A noble impe, to all good vertues bred : 
The King my Liege without my counſaile kaowne 
Agreed nought :though wiſcſt were his owne, 


But quiet bliſſe in no ſtate laſteth long 

Aſfailed ſtill by miſchief many waies : 

Whoſe ſpoyling battrie glowing hote and ſtrong, 

No flowing wealth,no force nor wiſdome ſtaies, | 

Her {moakles powder beaten ſouldiersſlaies, | 
By open force foule miſchiefe oft preuailes, 


By ſecret ſleight, ſhe ſecld her purpoſe failes. 


TheKing was bent too much to fooliſh pleaſure, 
In banqueting he had fo great delight : 
This made him grow in groſlſeneſle out ofmeaſure, 
Which, as it kindleth carnall appetite, 
So quencheth it the liuelines of ſprite. 

Wherecf enlue ſuch ſicknes and diſeaſes 


As none can cure ſaue death that all diſpleaſes, 


Through this fault furdered by his brothers fraud 
(Now God forgiue me if I iudge amiſle) 
Or through that beaſt hisribald or his baud 
Thar larded {till theſe finfull luſts of his, 
He lodainely forſooke all worldly bliffe, 
That loathed leach, that neuer welcome death, 
Through Spaſmons humours Ropped yp his breath. . | 
| That 
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That time layTat Ludloe Wales his border, 
For with the Prince the King had ſentme thither 
To tay the robberies, ſpoile, and foule diſorder 
Of diuers outlawes ne 2a there together : 
Whoſe banding tended no man wilt well whither, 


VVhen theſe by wiſdome ſafely were ſuppreſſed, 
Came wofull newes, our ſoueraigne was deceaſled, 


The griefe whereof when reaſon hadaſſwaged, 
Becauſe the Prince remainedin my guide, 
For his defence great ſtore of men I waged, 
Doubting the Rormes which at ſuch time betide, 
But while I there thus warely did prouide, 
Commandement came to ſend them home againe 
And bring the King thece with his houſhold traine, 


This charge ſent fromthe Counſell and the Queene 
Though much againſtmy minde I beaſt obayed : 
The diuell himſelfe wrought all the drift I weene, 
Becauſe he would haue innocents betraied : 
For ere the King were halfe his way conuayed, 

A fort of traytors falily him betrapt 

I caught afore, and cloſe in priſon clapr, 


The Duke of Gloceſter that incarnate deuill 

Confedred with the Duke of Buckingham, 

VVith cke Lord Haſtings, haſty both to euill 

To meete the King in mourning habit came, 

(A cruell VVolfe though clothedlike a Lambe) 
And at Northampton,where as thenT baited, 
They toke their Inne as they on me had waited, 


The King that nightat Stonyſtratford lay, 

A towne too ſmall to harbour all his traine: 

This was the cauſe why he was gone away 

VVhileI with other did behind remaine. 

But will you ſee how falſly friends can faine ? 
Not Sy#0a ly, whoſe fraud belt fame rebukes, 


VVas halfe {o ſuttle as theſe double Dukes, 
Ee 3 Firſt 
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Firſtto mine Inne commeth in my brother falſe, 
Embraceth me : well met good brother Scales, 
And weepes withall : the other me enhalſe 
With welcome cofin, now welcame out of Wales : 
O happie day, for now all ſtormie gales 

Offirife and rancour vtterly are ſwaged, 

And we our owne to live or die ynwaged, 


This proferd ſeruice ſauſt with ſalutations 
Immodcrate, might cauſe me to ſuſpeR: 
For commonly in all diffimulations 
Th'exceſle of glauering doth the guile deteCt : 
Reaſon refuſcth falſehood to dirett : 
The will therefore for feare of being ſpide 
Exceedeth meane, becauſe it wanteth guide, 


This is the cauſe why ſuch as faine to weepe 
Do houle outright, or wailing crie ah, ah, 
Tearing themſclues,and training fighes moſt deepe : 
Why ſuch difſemblers as would ſceme to laugh 
Breath not tihhee, but bray out, hah hah hah : 

Why beggers faining brauery are the proud ft, 

Why cowards bragging baba nrengle loud'ſt, 


For commonly all that do counterfeat 

In any thing, exceed the naturall meane, 

And that for feare of failing in their fear, 

But theſe conſpirers couched all ſo cleane 

Through cloſe demeanour,thattheir wiles did weane 
My heart from doubts, ſo many a falſe deuice 
They forged freſh, to hide their enterpriſe, 


They fupt with me, propounding friendly talke 

Of our aftaires, ſtill giuing me the prayſe: 

And euer among the cups tome ward walke : 

I drinke to you good Cuz each traytour fayes. 

Our banquet done, when they ſhould go their waies 
They took their leaue,oft wiſhing me good night, | 
As heartily as any creature might. 
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A noble heart they ſay is Lion like, 

It cannot couch, difſemble, crouch, nor faine, 

How villanous were theſe, and how valike? 

Of noble ſtocke the moſt ignoble ſaine. 

Their woluiſh hearts, their trayterous foxly braine 
Or proue them baſe, of raſcall race engendred, 


Or from haulr linage baſtardlike degendred, 


Such polling heads as praiſe for prudentpolicie 
Falſe nents, I wiſh were pact on poles : 
I meane the baſtard iaw-brood, which can mollifie 
All kind of cauſes in their craftie noles, 
Theſe yvndermine all vertue, blind as Moles, 
They bolſter wrong, they racke and ſtraine the right, 
And praylefor law both malice, fraud, and might, 


Theſe quench the worthie flames ofnoble kind, 
Prouoking beſt borne to the baſeſt vices : 
Through crafts they make the boldeſt courage blind, 
Diſliking highly valiant enrerprices, 
And praying vilely villanous deuiees. 
Theſe make the Bore a Hog, the Bull an Oxe, 
The Swan a Gooſe, the Lion a Wolfe or Foxc, 


The Lawyer Careſby and his craftie feeres 
A rout thatnere did good inany reame, 
Are they that had transform'd ele noble pceres: 
They turn'd their blood to melancholike fleumes, 
Their courage hault to cowardiſe extreame, 
Their force and manhood into fraud and malice, 
Their wit to wiles, ſtout Hefor into Paris. 


Theſe glauerers gone, my ſelfe to reſtT laid, 
And doubting nothing Godly fell aſleepe: 
But ſuddenly my ſeruants fore afraid 
Awaked me: anddrawing fighes full deepe, 
Alas (quoth one) my Lord weare betrai'd. 
How ſo (quothT) the Dukes are gone their waics, 


Th haue bar'd the gates,and borne away the kaics, 
Ee 4 While 
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While he thus ſpake, there came into my mind 
This fearefull dreame, whereout Iwaked was : 
Ifawariuerſtopt with Rormes of winde, | 
Where tarougha Swan, a Bull, and Bore did paſſe, 
Franching the fiſhand frie, with teeth of brafle, 
The riuer dri'd vp faue alittle ftreame, 
Whichat the laſt did water all the Reame. 


Mc thought this treame did drowne the cruell Bore 
In little ſpace, it grew ſo deepe and brode: 
But he had kill 'd the Bull and Swan before. 
Beſides all this I ſavy an vglic Tode 
Crale toward me, on which me thought trode : 
But what became of her, or what of mee 
My ſudden waking wouldnotletme lee, 


Theſe dreames conſidered with this ſudden newes, 
So diners from their doings ouer night, 
Did cauſe me nota little for tomule, 
I bleſt me, roſe inall the haft I might, 
By this, Arora pred abroad the light, 
Which from the ends of Phzbrbeames he tooke, 
Who then the Bulles chiefe gallery forſooke, 


WhenT had open'd the window tolooke out, 

There mightIfethe ſtreets each where bcl(et, 

My Inne on each ſide compaſſed abour 

With armed watchmen,all eſcapesto let : 

Thus had theſe Neroes caught me in their net, 
But to what end I could not throughly gheſfe, 
Such was my plainnes, ſuch their = lenefle, 


My cenſcience was ſocleare I could notdoubt 
Their deadly drift, which lefle apparant lay, 
Becauſe they causd their men retuene the rout 
That rode toward Stonyfſtratford as they ſay, | 
Becaufe the Dukes will firſt be there to day : 
For this (thought1) they hinderme inieft, 
For guiltlefle minds do eaſely deeme the beR, 
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By this the Dukes were come into mine Inne, - - + | 

For they werelodged in anotherby, 

I gotmeto them, thinking it a finne 

Within my chamber cowardly to lye, Le 

And merrily I ask'd my brother why _ by ITT 
Hevs'd me ſo? he ſterne in evill Gdnes | 
Cried out: Iarreft thee traytour for thy badnes, 


How ſo (quoth I) whence riſerh your ſuſpicion ? 

Thou art a traytour(quothhe) I thee arreſt: 

Arreſt (quoth I) why where is your commiſſion? 

He drew his weapon, ſo didall the reſt, 

Crying : yeeld thee traytour, I ſo ſore diſtreſt 
Made no reſiſtance : but was ſent to ward, 
None ſaue their ſeruants ſigned tomy gard, 


This done they ſped him to the King in poſt, 

Andafter humble reuerence to him done, 

They trayterouſly began torule the'roſt, 

They pickt a quarel] to my ſiſters ſon 

Lord Richard Gray : the King would not be won 
T'agree to them, yet they againſt all reaſon 
Arrelted him, they faid for hainous treaſon, 


Sir Thomas Vaughas and Sir-Richard Hault 

Two worthie Knights werelikewiſe apprchended; 

Theſe all were guiltie in one kind of fault, 

They would nor like the practiſe.then pretended : 

And ſeeing the King was herewith ſore offended, 
Backe to Northampton they brought him againe, 
And thence diſcharged mott part of his traine, 


There loc Duke Richard made himſelfe Protector 
Of King and Realme, by openproclamation,. 
Though neither King nor Queene were his eleor, | 
Thus ke preſum'd by lawlefle vſurpation. 
Burt will you ſee his deepe diffimulation? 

He ſent me adiſh of dainties from his bord 

That day, and with it, this falſe friendly word : 
Connmend 


410 CSireAnthonieWoduile 


Commend me to him, all thingsſhallbewell, 

I am his friend, bid himbe of good cheere : 

Theſe newes I prayed the meſſenger gotell 

My Nephew Richard, whom Ilou'd tull deere, 

Bur what he ment by well, now ſhall you heere : 
He thoughtir well to haue vs quickly murdred, 
Which not long after chorowly he furdred, 


For ſtraight from thence we cloſely were conueied, 
From iayle to iayle Northward,we wiſt not whither : 
Where, after a while we had in {under ſtaied, 
Atlaſt we metat Pomtret all together. 
Sir Richard Ratcliffe bade vs welcome thither, 
Who openly, all law and right contemned, 
Beheaded vs before we wete condemned. 


My coſin Richard could notbe contenc 
Toleauc his life, becauſe he wiſt not why, 
Good gentleman that neuer harme had ment, - 
Therefore he asked wherefore he ſhould die : 
The Prieſt his ghoſtly father did replie 
With weeping eyes: Iknow one wofull cauſe; 
The Realme hath neither righteous Lords norlawes, 


Sir Thomas Vaughan chafing cried ſill : 
This tyrant GloceFter is the graceleſſe G, 
That will his brothers children beaftly kill. 
And, leſt the people through his talke might ſee 
The milſciefes toward, and thereto not agree, 
Our tormentour that falſe periured Knight 
Bad ſtop our mouthes, with words of high deſpight, 


Thus di'd we guiltlefle, proceſle heard we none, 
No caulc alleag'd, uo Iudge, nor yet accuſer, 
No Queſt empanel'd paſſed vs vpon, 
Thatmurdrer Rarcliffe, law and rights refuſer, 
Did all to flatter Richard his abuſer, 


Vohappie both that euer they were borne 


Through guiltleſle blood that haue their Hules forlorne, 


LN 


| 
| 
| 


+» The Low Hattings 


In part TgrantIwell deſerued this, TY 
Becauſel caus'dnot ſpeedie execution ON 
Be done on Richardfor that murder of his, 
When firſt he wrought King Henries cloſe confuſion, 
Not for his brothers barefall erſecution, 

Theſe cruell murderspainfull death deſerued, 

Which had he ſuffred, many had been preſerued, 


Warne therefore all that charge or office beare, 

To ſee all murdrers ſpeedily executed : 

And ſpare them not for fauour or for feare : 

By guiltleſſe blood the earth remaines polluted, 

For lacke of Iuſtice kingdomes are tranſmuted, 
They that ſaue murdrers from deſerued paine, 
Shall through thoſe murdrers miſerably be ſlaine, 


HOW THE LORD HASTINGS WAS 
BETRAYED BY TRVSTING TOO MVCH 
to his euill Counſeller {ateſby, and villanouſly murde- 
red inthe Tower of London,by RichardDuke of 

Glecefter, the 13.of June, Anno, 
148 3, 
—x Amthat Zaftings whoſe too haſtic death, 
MY (8RE9) They blame that know whereforcIloſt my breath, 
F ES With others fearing leſt my headleſſename 
& PR; Bewrong'd,by partiall brute of flattering Fame, 
CZ—=@ED) Hearing O Baldvine that thoumean'ſt to pen, 
The lines and falles of Engliſh Noblemen, 
My ſelfe heere preſent, do preſent to thee 
My life, my fall, and forced deſtinie, 


Ne feare to ſtaine thy credit by my tale : 

In Lethes floud, long lince, in St1gian vale, 
Selfeloue I drown'd, What time hath find for true, 
And ceaſeth not, (though ſtale) ſtill to renue : 
Recount I will : whereof take this for proofe, 

That blaſe I will my praiſe, and my reproofe. 

We naked ghoſts are but the very man 

Nor of our {clues more then we ought, we ſcan, 
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The Heauens high,and Earthl vale belowe, | 
Yetring hisFame, whoſe deedes R_ did grow, 


Edward the fourth ye know yvnnam'd I meane, 
Whoſe noble nature ſo tome did leane, 

That his ſtaffe was, I his onely ioy, 

And euen what Pandare was to him of Troy: 
VVhich mou'd him firſt, to make me Chamberlaine, 
To ſerue his ſweets, to my moſt ſower paine, 


VVherein, to iuſtly prais'd for ſecretneſſe 
(For now my guilt with ſhriking 1 confeſle) 
To him too true too vntrue to the Queene, 
Such hate I wan, as laſted long betweene 

Our families : Shores wife was my Nice cheat, 
The holy whore, and eke the wily pear. 

I fed his luſt with louelypecces ſo, 

That Gods ſharp wrath Ipurchaſt, my iuft wo, 


See here the difference of a noble minde, 

Some vertue raiſeth, ſome by vice haue climde, 
The firſt, though onely of themſelues begon, 
Yet circlewiſe into themſelues doron, 
VVithin themſelues their force vnited ſo, 
Both cndleſle is, and ftronger gainſt their foe, 
For, whenend'th it that neuer hath begon? 
Or how may that, that hath no end, b'vndone ? 


Th'other as by wicked meanes they grue, 

And raigned by flatterie, ſo ſoone they rue. 

Firſt tumbling Rep fro honours old, is vice. 
VVhich once ſtept downe, ſome linger, noneariſe 
To former type : But they catch vertues ſpray, 
VVhich raiſeth them that climbe by lawfull way. 
Beware to riſe by ſcruing princely fu, 


” 
Surely to ſtand, one meane is rifing iuſt, 


VVhichlearneby me, whom let ithelpe excuſe, 
That ruthfull now my ſelfe I do —_ 
And thatmy PrinceI cverpleas'd with ſuch, 
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As harmed none, and him contented much, | 

In vice ſome fauour, orleſle hatelet win, 

That I ne wried to worſer end my fin. 


Bur vſde my fauour to the helpe of ſuch, 
As death inlater warre to liue did grutch, 


For as on durt (though durtie) ſhin'th the Sunne : 

So, euen amid(t my vice, my vertue ſhoanc, 

My ſelfe I ſpared with his cheate to ſtaine, 

For loue or reuerence ſo I could refraine, 

Gi/ippus wife erſt Tir would delire 

With friendſhips breach : I quenchr that brutiſh fire, 
Manly it is, toloth the pleaſing luſt, 

Small yant to flic, that of conſtraint thou muſt, 


Theſe faults except, ifſo my life thou ſcan, 

Lo! none I hurt but furdred euery man. 

My Chamber England was, my ſtaffe the law : 
Whereby ſauncerigour, all Iheldin awe, 

So kind to all, and ſobelou'd of all, 

As, (what enſued vypon my bloodie fall 

Though I ne felt) yet ſurely this I thinke, 

Full many a trickling teare their mouthes did drinke, 


Diſdaine not Princes eaſfie acceſſe, mecke cheare, 
We know then Angelsftatelier port ye beare 

Of God himſelfe : roo maſſie a charge for ſprits. 
But then, my Lords, conſider, he delights 

To vaile his grace to vs poore earthly wants, 

To fimpleſt ſhrubs, and to the dunghill plants. 
Exprefle him then, in might, and mercies meane: 
So ſhall ye win, as now yerule the Reame, 


But all too long I feare I do delay 

The many meanes, whereby 1 did bewray 

My zealous will, toearne my Princes grace, 

Leſt thou defer, to thinke me kindpercaſe, 

As noughtmay laſt, ſo Fortunes changing cheare 


With pouting lookesganlower on my fire, 
And 
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And on her wheele, aduanſthigh in hisrome | 
The Warwick Earle,admir'd through Chriſtendome, 


Beſides the tempting proweſle of the foe, 
My Princes brother did him then forgoe. | 
The cauſe was lik'd, I was his link'd allie. 

Yetnor the cauſe, nor brothers treacherie, | 
Nor enmies force, nor band of mingled blood : | 
Made Ha#tings bearc any other mind then good. 

Bur tane, and ſcap'd from Warwickes griping pawes, 
With me he fled through Fortunes "GEE Ries, 


To London come, at large we might haue ſeemed, 
Had not we then the Realme a priſon deemed, 
Each buſh, a bar, cach ſpray, a banner ſplayed, 
Each houle, a fort, our paſſage to haue ſtayed. 

To Lin weleape, where while wawait the tide, 
My ſecret friends in ſecret I ſuppli'd, 

In mouth to further FHeprie fixt their King, 

And vie my beſt meanes Edwardin to bring, 


Thereſflleſle tide, to bar the emptie bay, 

With waltring waues roames wambling forth, Away 
The merrie Mariner hales. The bragging boy, | 
To maſts high top vp hies. In figne of ioy 
The wauering flag is vanſt. The ſurging ſeas | 
Their ſwelling ceaſe : to calmeſt eucn peace 


Sinkes downe theirpride, With drunkennefle 'gainſ all care 
The Scamenarm d, await their noble fare, 


On bord we come, The maſhe anchors wai'd, 
One Engliſh ſhip, two hulks of Holland, aid 

In ſuch a pinch, So ſmall though was the traine, 
Such his conſtraint, that now, that one with paine 
Command he might, who late might many moe : 
Then ghaſtly Greekeserſt brought to Tenedo, 

So nought is ours that we by hap may loſe, 

What neareſt ſeemes, is fartheſt off in woes, 
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As baniſhed wights, ſuch ioyes we might haue made, 
Eas'd of aye threatning death that late we drade. 
But once our countries ſight (not care) exempt, 

No harbour ſhewing, thatmight our fearerelent, 
No couert caue, no ſhrub to Kron our liues, 

No hollow wood, no flight that oft depriues 

The mightie his prey, no ſanCtuarie left 

For exil'd Prince, that ſhrouds each ſlaue for theft : 


In priſon pent whoſe woodie walles to paſle 

Ot no leſſeperill then the dying was : 

With th'Ocean moated battred with the waues, 
(As chain'd at oares the wretched galley ſlaues, 

At mercie ſit of ſea and enmies ſhot, 

And ſhun with death that they with flight may not) 
But greeniſh waues, and heauie lowring skies 

All comfortelſe forcloſed our exiled cies : 


Lolo from higheſt top the ſlauiſh boy 

Sent vp, with fight of land our hearts to ioy : 
Deſcries at hand a flecte of Eaſterlings 

As then hot enmies of the Britiſh Kings, 

The Mouſe may ſometime helpe the Lion in need, 
Thebittle Bee once fpilt the Aegles breed, 

O Princes ſecke no foes, In your diſtreſſe, 

The earth, the ſeas, conſpire your heauineſle, 


Our foe deſcried by flight we ſhun in haſt 
Andlaid with canuas now the bending maſt, 

The ſhip was racket to trie her failing then, 

As Squirels climbe the troupes of truſtie men, 

The fteerſman ſeekes a readier courſe torun, 

The fouldier ſtirs, the Gunner hies to gun, 

The Flemmings ſ\veate, the Engliſh ſhip diſdaines 
To waitbehind to beare the Flemmings traines, 


Forth flieth the Barke, as from the violent Goone 
The pelletbreakesall taies, and ops eftſoone, 
And ſwiftſhe ſwindg'th, as oftin Sunnie day, 
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The Dolphin fleetes in ſeas, in merric May, 

As we for liues, ſoth'eaſterlings for gaine, 
Thwack on the failes, andafter make amaine, 
Though heauie they were, and of burthen great : 
A King to maſter yet, what Swine nold ſweat ? 


So mid the vale the Greyhound ſeeing ſtart 

The fearefull Hare, den” wry before ſhe flerr, 

And where ſhe turn'th he turn'th her, thereto beare, 
The one prey pricketh, th'other ſafeties feare, 

So were we chas'd, {o fled we'fore our foes. 

Bet flight then fight in fo vneuen cloſe. 

I end. Some thinke perhaps, too long he ſaicth 

In perill preſent ſhewing his fixed faith. 


This ventred I, this dread I did ſuſtaine, 

To trie my truth, my life I did diſdaine, 

But, loe ! like triall 'gainſt hisciuill foe, 

Faiths worſt istriall, which reſerues to woe. 

I paſſe our ſcape, and ſharpe returning home, 
Where we were welcom d by our wonted fone. 
To battell maine deſcends the Empires right, 
At Barnetioyne the hoſts in bloodie fight. 


There ioynd three battels ranged in ſuch array, 
As mightfor terror, Alexander fray. 

What ſhouldT Nay to tell the long diſcourſe ? 
Who wan the Palme ? who bare away the worle ? 
Sufficeth ſay by my reſerued band, 

Our enemies fled, we had the ypper hand, 

My iron armie held herſteadie place, 


My Prince to ſhield, his feared foe to chaſe, 
Thelike ſucceſſe befellin Tewkesbury field. 


My furious force, their force perforc'd to yeeld 
My Princes foe : and render to my King 
Her only ſonne, leſt hemorebate might bring, 
Thus haſt a mirrour of a Subie&ts mind, 


Such as perhaps israre againe to find, 


The 
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Thecaruing cuts, that cleaue the truſty ſteele, 
My faith, and due allegeance, could not feele, 


But out alas, whatpraiſe maylI recount, 

Thatis not ſtain d with ſpor, that doth ſurmount 
My greateſt yaunt? bloudy for VVarre, to feete 

A Tiger was I], all for peace ynmeete, 

A ſouldiers hands muſt oft be died with goare, 
Leſt ttarke with reſt, they finewd waxe and hoare, 
Peace could I win by VVarre, butpeace not vſe. 
Few daiesliue he, who VVarlike peace doth chule, 


V'Vhen Crofts a Knight preſented Henries Heire 
Tethis our Prince, 1n furious moode enquere 

Of him he gan, what folly or phrenſy vaine, 

With Arms forſt him tinuade his Realme againe ? 
Whom anſwering, that he claim'd his fathersright : 
With Gauntlertſmit, commanded from his fight, 
GloceFter, Clarence, I and Dorſer ſlewe : 

The guilt whereof we ſhortly all did rue, 


Clarence, as {yrus, drown d in bloud like Wine, 
Dorſet I furthered tohis ſpeedy pine. 

Of me, my ſelfe am ſpeaking preſident, 

Nor eaſter fate the briſtled Boare is lent. 

Our blouds haue paid the vengeance of our guilt, 
His bones, ſhall broile tor bloud which he hath fpilt, 
O deadly murther, that atraint'th our fame, 

O wicked Traytours wanting worthy name, 


Who as miſchicuouſly of men deſerue, 

As they merit well, who doe mens liues preſerue, 

If thoſe therefore we recken heauenly wights, 

Theſe may we well deeme Feendes, and damned Sprits, 
And while on earth they walke, diſguiſed devils, 
Sworne foes of vertve, factours for all euils. 

Whoſe bloudy hands torment their goared harts, 


Through bloudſheds horrour, in m_ ſleepe he ſtarts, A 
F 
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O happy world were the Lions men, 

All Lions ſhould atleaſt be ſparedthen, 

No ſuerty now, nolaſtingleague isbloud, 

A meacocke is he, who dreadth to ſee bloud ſhed. 
Old is the Practiſe of ſuch bloudy rife, | 
While jj, weare Armies, jj.the Ifſues of firſt Wife, 
With armed hart and hand, the one bloudy brother, | 
With cruell chaſe purſueth, and murdreth th'other. 


Which who abhorreth not ? yet who ceaſeth to ſuc? 
The bloudy Caines their bloudy fire renue, 

The horror yetis like in common fraies, 

For in ech murther, brother brother {laies, 
Traytours to nature, countrey kin and kinde, 

Whom no band ſerueth in brothers loue tobind, 

O ſimple age, whenſlaunder ſlaughter was, 

The tongues ſmalcuil, how doth this miſchief paſle ? 


Hopeſt thou to cloake thy couert miſchiefe wrought? 
Thy conſcience, Caitif,ſhal proclaime thy thought, 
A viſion, Chaucer ſheveth diſcloaſd thy crime, 

The Foxe deſcrie the crowes and chattring pier, 

And ſhal thy fellow felons, not bewray 

The guiltelefle death, whom guiltie hands do ſlay ? 
Vnpuniſhed ſcaped for hainous crime ſome one, 

But vnaduenged, in minde or body none, 


Vengeance on minde, the freating furies take, 

The ſinful corps, like earthquake agues ſhake, 

Their frowning lookes, their troubled minds bewray, 
In haſtthey runne, and mids theirrace they ſaie, 

As gidded Roe.Amids their ſpecch they whik, 

Ar meate they muſe. No where they may perſiſt | 
But ſome feare netleth them. Ay hang they ſo. 

Soneuer wantcth the wicked murtherer wo. 


SA Et 


An infant rent with Lionsram ing pawes? 

Why flaunder I Lions? They feare the ſacredlaiyes 

Ofroyall bloud, Ay me more brutethen beaſt, Ry | 
it 
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With infants ſides,(Lycaons pic) to feaſt, 

O tyrant Tigers, O infaciate woolues, 

O Engliſh courtefie, monſtrous mowes and gulfes, 
Onely becauſe our Prince difpleaſ d we ſaw 

With him, we flue him ſtraight before all law, 


Before our Prince commanded once his death, 

Our bloudie ſwords on him we did ynſheath, 
Preventing law, and cuen our Princes heſt, 

We hid our weapons in the younglings breflt. 
VVhom not defire of raigne did driueto field, 

But mothers pride, who longd the Realme to wield, 
But ſtraight my death ſhall ſhew my worthie meed, 
Iffirſt to one other murtherI proceed, 


VVhile Edward liued, diſſembled diſcord lurked 

In double hearts, yet ſo his reuerence worked, 

But when ſucceeding tender feeble age, 

Gaue open gap to tyrants ruſhing rage : 

Iholpe the Boare, and Bucke, to captiuate 

Lord Riners, Gray, fir Thomas Vanghanand Hawte. 
If land would helpe the ſea, well carnd that ground 
Itfelfe, tobe with conquering waues ſurround, 


Their ſpcedie death by priuic domeprocured, 

Ar Pomtfret : tho my life ſhort while endured. 

My ſelfe Iflue,when them I damned to death, 

At once my throate Iriued, and reft them breath, 
For that ſelfe day, before or neere the hower 
That withred Arropos nipt the ſpringing flower 
VVith violent hand, of + 25 forth running life : 
My head and body,in Tower twinde like knife. 


By this my paterne all ye peeres beware, 


Oft _—_ he himſelfe who others weenth to ſnare: 


Spare to be each others butcher,Feare the Kite, 
V'Vho ſoareth aloft, (while frog and mouſe do fight 
In ciuil combat, grappling void of feare 


Of forreine foe) at once al both to ons 
I Ffa 
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Which plainer by my pitied plaint to ſee, 


Awhile anew your liſtning lend to mee. 


Too true it is two ſundrie aſſemblies kept, | 
At Crosbies place,and Baynards Caſtle ſer: 

The Dukes at Crosbies, but at Baynards we. 

The one to crowne aking,the other tobe, 

Suſpicious is ſeceſhon of foule frends, | 
When eithers driftto th'others miſchief tends, 

Ifear'd the end, my Catesbies being there 

Diſcharg'd all Cbecttin held I moſtentire. 


Whoſe great prefermentby my meanes, I thought 

Some ſpurre, topay the thankfulneſle hee ought, 
The truſt he ought me, made me truſt himſo, 
That priuic he was both to my weale and wo. 

My hearts one halfe, my cheſt of confidence, 

Mine only truſt, my ioy dwelt in hispreſence, | 

Tlou'd him Baldwine, as the apple of mine eye; 
Iloath'd my life when Catesby would me die, 


Flie from thy chanel Thames, forlake thy ſtreames, 

Leaue the Adamant Iron: Phebw lay thy beames : 

Ceaſe heaucnly Sphears atlaſt your weary warke, 

Betray your charge, returne to Chao#darke, | 
Artlcaft, ſomeruthlefle Tiger hang her whelp, | 
My Catesby ſo with ſome excule to help. 

And me to comfort, that Ialone, ne ſeeme 

Of all dame natures workes leftin extreeme. 


A Golden treaſure is the tried frend, 

But who may Gold from Counterfaitsdefend? 

Truſt not too ſoone, nor yet too ſoone miſtruſt: 

With th'one thy ſelfe, with th'other thy friend thou hurt't, 
VVho twin th betwixt, and fteareth the golden meane, 
Nor raſhlyloueth, nor miſtruſteth in vaine, 

In friendſhip ſoueraigne it isas Mithridate, 

Thy friend to loue as one whom thou maiſt hate. 


of 
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Oftickle credit ne had bin the miſchiefe, 

What needed UVirbirs miracle doubled life ? 
Credulity ſurnamed firſt the eEgeas Seas, 

Miftruſt, doth reaſon in the truſtieſt raiſe. 

Suſpicious Rownlus, Rtain'd his Walls firſt reard 

With brothers bloud, whom for light leape he feard, 
Sonot in brotierhood icloufie may be borne, 

The iclous Cuckold weares the Infamous Horne, 


A beaſt may preach by triall, not foreſight. 

Could I haue ſhund light credit, nere had light 
The dreaded death, vpon my guilty head. 

But Fooles aye wont to learne by after read. 

Had Catesby kept vnſtaind the truth he plight, 

Yet had yetenioicd me, and 1 yet thelight: 

All Derbies doubtsI cleared with his name, 

I knew, no harme could hap me without his blame, 


But ſee the fruites of tickle lightbeleefe, 

The ambitious Dukes corrupt the Traitor theefe, 
To grope mee, if allurcd I would afſent, 

To bin a Partner of their curſed intent. 
Whereto,when asby no meanes friendſhip vail 'd, 
By Tyrant force behold they me aſlail'd, 

And ſummond ſhortly a Counſell in the Tower, 
Of une the fifteenth, at appointed hower, 


Alas, are Counſels wried ro catch the good? 

No place is now exempt from ſheading bloud, 

Sith counſels, that were carefull to preſerue 

The guiltelefſe good,are meanes to make them ſtarue, 
V'Vhat may notmiſchiefe of Mad man abuſe? 
Religious cloake ſome one to vice doth chuſe, 

And maketh God Protectour of his crime. 

O monſtrous world, well ought we wiſh thy fine, 


The fatall skies, roll on the blackeſt day, 
VVhen doubtedbloudſhed, my bloud muſt repay. 
Others none forceth,To me fir Thomas Haward 
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As fpurre is buckled, to prouoke me froward, 
Derbie who feared the parted fittings yore, 
Whether, much more he knery by experience hoare, 
Or better minded, clearelier truth could ſee : 

At midnight darke this meſſage ſends to mee, 


Haf#tings away, in {leepe the gods foreſhow 

By dreadfull dreame, fell fates ynto vs two, 

Me thoughta Bore with tuske ſo raced our throate, 

That both our ſhoulders of the blood did ſmoake, 

Arile to horſe, {traight homeward let ys hie : 

And ſceth our foe we cannot match, Oflic, 

Of Chanreclere youlcarne dreames ſooth to know, 
Thence wiſemen conſtrue, more then the cock doth crow. 


While thus he ſpake, I held within mine arme 
Shores wife, the tender piece, to keepe me warme, 
Fic on adulterie, he on leacherous luſt, 

Marke in me ye Nobles all, Gods iudgements 1utt, 
A Pander, Murderer, and Adulterer thus, 

Only ſuch death Tdie, as I ne bluſh, 

Now leſt my dame might thinke appall'd my hart 
With eager mood yp in my bed I ſtart, 


And, isthy Lord (quoth I) a Sorcerer? 

A wiſeman now become ? a dreame reader ? 

What though ſo Chanteclere crowed ? Ireck itnot ? 
On my part pleadeth as well dame Partelot, 
Vniudg'd hang'th yet the caſe betwixtthem tway. 
Nay was his dreame cauſe of his hap I ſay, 

Shall dreaming doubts from Prince my ſeruing {lack? 
Nay, then might Ha#tirgs life and liuing lacke. 


He parteth, I fleepe, my mind ſurcharg'd with ſinne, 
As Phezbus beames by miſtie cloud kept in, 
Ne could miſgiue, ne dreame of my miſhap : 
As blocke, I tumbled to mine enemies trap. 
Securitie cauſeleſſe through my fained frend, 
Retr me foreſight of my approching end. 
Sa 
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So Cateſby clawed me,as when the Cat doth play, 
Dallying with Mouſe whom ſtraight ſhe meanes to{lay. 


The morow come, the lateſt light to me, 

On Palfray mounted, tothe TowerThie, 
Accompanied with that Haward my mortall foe, 
Tofſlaughter led, thou God didſt ſuffer fo, 

(O deepe difſemblers, honoring with your cheate, 
Whom in hid heart you trayterouſlly teare) 

Neuer had Realme ſo open fignes of wrack, 

As Ihad ſhewed me of my heauie hap, 


The viſion firſt of Srayley late deſcried: 

Then mirth ſo extreame, that neare for toy I died, 
Were it, that Swanlike I foreſong my death, 

Or merric mind foreſaw the loſle of breath 
Thatlong it coueted, from this earths annoy, 

But euen as hiker as th'end of woe is oy, 

And glorious light to obſcure night doth tend : 
So extreame mirth, inextreamemone doth end, 


For why, extreames are haps rackt out of courſe, 

By violentmight far {winged forth perforce. 
Which as they are piercing while they violent ſt moue, 
For that they are neare to cauſe that doth them ſhoue : 
Soſooneſt fall from that their higheſtextreame, 

To th'other contrarie that doth want of meane, 
Solaughed he erſt, who laughed out his breath : 


SolaughedI, when I laughd my ſelfe to death, 


The pleafing'ſt meanes bode not the luckieſt ends, 
Not aye, found treaſure to like pleaſure tends, 

Mirth meanes not mirth all time,thrice happic hire 
Of wit, to ſhun the exceſle that all deſire, 

But thisT paſſe. I hie to other like. 

My paltrey in the plaineſt paued ftreete, | 
Thrice bowed his bones,thrice kneeled on the flower 


Thrice ſhun'd (as Balams afle) the dreaded Tower, 
Ff 4 What? 
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What? ſhould I thinke he had ſenſe of after haps? | 

As beaſts foreſhow the drought or raimie drops, 

As humours in them want or clſc abound, 

By influence from the heauens,or change of ground? 
Or do we interpret by ſucceſle each figne ? 
And as we fancie of each hap diuine ? 

And make that cauſe, that kin is to th'effe? 

Not hauing ought of conſequence reſpect? ge 


Bucephalus kneeling only to his Lord, 

Shewed only he was Monarch of the world. 

Why may notthenthe fteed foreſhew by fall, 

What cauall hap the ſitter happen ſhall? 

Darius horſe by braying broughta Realme. 

And what letteth, why he ne is (as the afle) Gods meane 
By ſpeaking ſgne, to ſhew his hap to come, 

Who isdeaſe hearer of his ſpeaking dome ? 


But forward yet. In Tower-trcetIRai'd, 

Where (could I haue ſcene)loe Hawardallbewrai'd: 
For asI commond with a Prieſt 1 met : 

Away my Lord,quoth he,yourtjme isne yet 

To take a Prieſt, Lo, Sinon might be ſeene, 

Had not theTroians hares fooliſh forthright eyen,. 
But fince the time was come that I ſhould die, 

Some grace it was to die with wimpled eye. 


Nay was this all, For cuen at Tower-wharfe, 
Neere to thoſe walles within the which I ſtarfe, 
Where erlt, in ſorow ſouſt, and deepe diſtreſſe, 
Iemparted all my pining penſiucneſle 

With Ha#tizgs: (fo my Purſeuant men call) 
Even there, be ſame to meete it did me fall. 
Who gan to me moſt dolefullyrenue, 

The wofull conference had erſt in that lieu. 


Haftings (quoth I) according now they fare, 
Art Pomfret this day dying, who caus'd that care, 
My ſelfe haueall the world at my will, 
TY | With 


| 
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With pleaſures cloyed, engorged with the fill, 
God grant it ſo,quoth he:why doubteſt thou tho 
Quoth I? andall in chafe, to him gan ſhew 

In ample wiſe, our drift with tedious tale : 
Andentred ſo the Tower to my bale, 


What ſhould we thinke of fignes ? They are but haps, 
How may they then, be {1gnes of afterclaps? 

Doth cuery chance foreſhew or cauſe ſome other ? 
Orending at itſelfe, extendth no further ? 

As th'ouerflowing floud ſome mount doth choake, 
But to his aide ſome other floud it yoake : 

So, if with fignes thy finnes once ioyne, beware, 

Elſe whereto chances tend, do neuer care, 


Had not my finne deſerued my death as wreake, 
What mightmy mirth haue hurt? or horſes becke ? 
Or Haward: bitter ſcoffe ? or Haitings talke? 
What meane then foole Aſtrologers to calke ? 

That twinckling ftarres fling downe the fixed fate? 
And all is guided by the ſtarrie ſtate ? 

Perdy acertaine charge afſign'd they haue 

To ſhine, and times diuide, not fate to graue, 


But grant they ſomewhat giue itat one inſtant 
Of euery babe the birth in heauen ſo ſcand, 
That they that reſtlefle roll, and neuer ſtay, 
Should in his life beare yet fo violent ſway : 
Thar, not his ations only next to birth, 

Butall hislife and death he ſwayed therewith ? 
How may one motion make ſo ſundric aftes? 
Or one impretſion tend to ſuch reſpects ? 


Some rule there is yet, Elſe, why were defer'd 

Till nov, theſe plagues,folong ere now deſeru'd? : 
Iffor they are trifles, they ne = of care 2 

But toyes with God the ſtately fcepters are. 

Yetin them too plaine doth appeare foreler, . 


The certaine rule and fatall limits ſer, y 
[ 6 


TT ee OE EC La 
42.6 The Lord Haſtings. 


Yetthinke we not, this ſure foreſeriing fate, 
But Gods faſt prouidence for each princely Rate, 


And hath he erſt reſtrain'd his prouidence ? 

Or is he njgard of his free diſpence? 

Or is he vncertaine foreſet drifts to driuc ? 

That notdame Chance but he all goods may gue ? 
A hcathen god they hold whom Fortune keepe, 
To deale them haps while god they weene aſlcepe : 
Mocke-gods they are and many gods induce, | 
Who fortune faine to father their abuſe, 


How ſo it be, it might haue warned me, 

But, what I could not, that in meſce ye, 

Who run inrace, the honor like to win, 

Whoſe faireſt forme nought may deforme but fin, 
Alas, when moſtI did def all dread, 

By fingle haire deaths ſword hung ouer my head, 
For hearke the end and liſten now my fall : 


This is the laſt, and this the fruit of all. 


To Counſell chamber come, a while we aid 

For him without whom nought was done or faid : 
Arlaſt he came, and courteouſly excuſed, 

That he ſo long our patience had abuſed. 
Andpleafantly began to paint his cheere, 

And faid : My Lord of Elie, would we had heere 
Some of the {trawberries, whereof you haue ſtore : 
Thelaſtdelighted me ſo asnothing more, 


Would, what ſo you wiſh, I might as well command, 
My Lord (quoth he) as thoſe, And out ofhand 
His ſeruant fendeth to Ely place for them. 
Our goeth from vs the reltleſſe diuell againe : 
Belike (I thinke) ſcarce yet perſwaded full, 
To worke the miſchiefe that did mad his ſcull, 
Atlaſtdetermin'd, ofhis bloodie thought 
And force ordain'd, to worke the wile he fought; 
| ME: Frowning 


| 
U 
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Frowning he enters, with ſo changed cheare, 

As for miide May had chopped foule Ianuere : 
Andlowring on me with the goggle eye, 

The 67 ans, tuske, and fur wed forchead kie, 

His crooked ſhoulder briſtlelike ſet vp, 

With frothie iawes, whoſe fome he chaw'd and ſup'd, 
With angrie lookes that flamed as the hire : 

Thus gan atlaſt to grunt the grimmeſl fire, 


What meritthey, whom me, the kingdomes ſtay, 
Contriued haue counſell trayterouſlly to {lay ? 
Abaſhedall fate, Ithought Imightbe bold, 

For conſcience cleareneſle and acquaintance old, 

Their hire is plaine,quoth I. Be death the leaſt 

To wholo ſeeketh your grace ſo to mole, 

Withouten ſtay : the Queene and the whore Shores wite, 
By witchcraft (quoth he) ſeeke to waſte my life, 


Lo heere the withered and bewitched arme, 

That thus is ſpent by thoſe two Sorcereſle charme 2 
And bared his arme and ſhewed his ſrwiniſh skin, 
Such cloakes they vſc, that ſecke to cloud their fin, 
But out alas, it ſerueth not for theraine, 

To all the houſe the colour was too plaine : 
Nature had giuen him many a maimed marke 

And it amongſt to note her monſtruous warke, 


My doubrfull heart diſtracted this replie. 

For th'one I cared not, Th'other nipt ſo nie 

That whit I could not : but forthwith brake forth, 
If ſo it be, of death they are doubtlefſe worth, 

If, traytour quoth he? plai'ſt thou with ifs and ands? 
Ile on thy bodie auow it with theſe hands, 

And therewithall he mightly bounced the bord, 
Inruſh'd his bil-men,one himſelfe beſtird, 


Laying at Lord Sra»l/ey,whoſe braine he had ſurely cleft, 
Had he not downe beneath the table crept. 
But Ely, Yorke, andI were taken ſtraight, 
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Impriſoned they : I ſhould no longer wait, 

But charged was to ſhriue me, and ſhift with haft, 
My Lord muſt dine, and now midday was paſt, 
The Bores firſt diſh, not the bores head ſhould be, 
But Haſtings head the boriſh beaſt would ſee, 


VVhy ſtay I his dinner ? ynto the chappel ioineth 
A greeniſh hil, that body and ſoule oft twineth, 
There on a blocke my head was ftricken off, 

As Baptifts head, fer Herod bloudy gnoffe. 

Thus liu'd I Ba/dwine, thus dide], thus TI fel, 

This is the ſamme, which al atlarge to tel 

V Vould volumes fil : whence yet theſeleflons note 
Ye noble Lords, to learne and ken by rote, 


By filthie rifing feare your names to ſtaine z 

If notfor vertues louc, for dread of paine, 
VVhom ſo the mindes vnquiet ſtate ypheaues, 
Be it for loue or feare : when fancie rcaues 
Reaſon her right, by mocking of the wit, 

If once the cauſe of this aftection flit, 

Reaſon preuailing on the vubridled thought ; 
Downe falch he who by fancie climbe aloft, 


So hath the riſer foule no ſtaie from fall, 

No not of thoſe that caiſd him firſt of all, 

His {uretic ſtands in maintcining the cauſe 

That heau'd him firſt, which reft by reaſons ſawes, 
Not onely falth he to his former ſtate, 

But liueth for cuer in his princes hate, 

And marke my Lords, God for adulterie ſleath, 
Though ye it thinke too ſweete a finne for death. 


Serue trulic your Prince and feare not rebels might, 
On Princes halues the mightie God doth fight, 

O much more then forſweare a forrcin foe, 

Who ſecketh your realme and country to vndo, 
Murther deteſt, haue hands vnſtaind with bloud. 
Aic with your ſuccour do proteRtthe good, 


Chace 
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Chace treaſon where truſt ſhould be wed to your frend | 4 
Your heart and power, to your liues laftend, | 


| Flietickle credit, ſhunalike diſtruſt, it 
Too true itis, and credit it you muſt : | 
The icalous nature wanteth no Rormie ftrife, | 
The fimple ſoule aye leadeth a ſower life. 
Beware of flatterers, friends in outward ſhow : 
Beſt is of ſuch to make your open foe, 
What all men ſeeke, that all men ſeeke to faine, 
Some ſuch tobe, ſome ſuch to ſeeme, them paine, 
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Marke Gods iuſt iudgements, puniſhing ſin by finne, 
Andlipperie ſtate ea aloft we ſwimme, 

The prouerbe, all day vp if we ne fall, 

Agreeth well to ys high heaued worldlings all, 
From common ſort yprais'd, in honors weed | ' 
We ſhine : while Fortune falſe (whom none erſt feed {| 
To ftand with ſtay and forfiweare tickleneſle :) i 
Sowſeth vs in mire of durtie brittleneſle. | i] | 


Andlearne ye Princes by my wronged ſprite, 

Not to miſconſter what is meant aright, 

The winged words too oft preuent te wit, 

When iilence ceaſcth afore the lips to fit. | 
Alas, what may the words yeeld worthie death? ſh 
The words wort is, the ſpeakers ſtinking breath, j 
Words are but winde, why coſt they then ſo much | 
The guiltie kicke, when they too ſmartly touch, | 


Forth irreturnable flieth the ſpoken word, l 
Be itin ſcoffe, in earneſt, or in bourd, ft 
Without returne, and ynreceiu'd, it hangs, il 
Andatthe takers metrcie, or rigour /76% 4 | 
Which ifhe ſowerly wreſt with wrathfull cheare, 
The ſhivering word turnes to the ſpeakers feare, 
If friendly courtefie do the word expound, 
Tothe ſpeakers comfort ſweetly it doth redound, 
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Euen as the yapour which the fire repels, 

Turnes not to carth, but in mid airedwels, 
Where while it hangeth, if Boreas froſtic flawes 
With rigourrattle it : not to raine it thawes, 

But thunder, lightnings, ratling haile or ſhow 
Sends downe to earth, whence firft it roſe below ; 
Butif faire Phabus with his countenance ſweete 
Reſolue it, downe the dew, or Manna fleete, 


he Manna dew, that in the Eaſterne lands, 
Excell'th the labour of the bees ſmall hands.) 
Elſe for her Memnon gray eAwroras teares, 
On theearthit Rilleth, the partener ofher feares, 
Or ſendeth Fweetſhowers to glad their mother earth, 
Whence firſt they tooke their firſt inconſtantbirthy 
To fo great griefes, ill taken words do = : 
Of words well taken, ſuch delights do flow. 


This learned, thus be heere atlengthan end, 
What fince enſued, to thee I will commend, 
Now farewell Baldwine, ſhield my torne name, 
From ſlanderoustrumpe of blaſting blacke defame, : 
But ere I part, hereof thou record beare : j 
Iclaime no part of yertues reckoned heere. 

My vice m ſelfe, but God my yertues take, 


So hence depart I, as Ientrednak'd, 
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Thus ended Ha#tings both his life and tale, 
Containing all his worldly blifſe and bale, 

Happie he liued, too happie but for ſinne, 

Happie he died whom right his death did bring. 
Thus euer happie, For there is no meane 

Twixt bliflefull liues and morrtall deaths extreame, 
Yet feared not his foes to ſtaine hisname, 

Andby theſe ſlandersto procure his ſhame, 


In ruſtie armour as in extreame ſhift, 


They clad theniſelues, to cloake their diuelliſh drift, 
And forthwith for ſubRanciall citizens ſent, # 


Declaring 
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Declaring tothem, —_—_— forged intent 


Was to haue ſlaine the Duke: and to haue ſeiſed | ' 
| The Kings yong perſonſlaying whom he had pleas'd, 
But God of Juſkice had withturn'd that fate, 7: 089 þ 


Which where it ought, light on his proper pate, 


Then practiſed they by proclamation ſpread, ER | 
Nought to forget, that mought defame him dead. | 
Which was fo curious, and fo clerkelypend, - .. WO | 
So long withall : that when ſome did attend. _ . SPEED.” 
His death ſo yong : they ſaw that long before 

The ſhroud was ; ow then babe to die was bore. 

So wonteth God to blind the worldly wiſe, 

That not to ſee, that all the world eſpies, 


One hearing it cried out : A goodly caſt, s F 
And well contriued, foule caſt away for haft: | Fug ] | 
Whereto another gan in ſcofte replic, CAS 11 
Firſt pend it was by enfpiring prophecie. 5013 926 l 
So can God rip yp ſecret miſchiefes wrought, Re if 
Tothe confuſion of the workers thought, if | 
My Lords,the tub,that dround the Clarence Duke, 4d | | 
Dround not his death, nor yet his deathsrebuke, . | 
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So ſhall they lurke in moſt aſſured ſecrecie, I 
By Ha#tings death, and after fame ye learne, | il 
The earth for murder crieth out vengeance ſterne, | | 
Flie from his faults, and ſpare:to hurt hisfame, | 
The eager hounds forbeare theirſlaine game, | 
Dead, dead, auaunt Curs from the conquered chaſe, 
Ill mightheliue who loueth the dead to race, il; 


Thus lived this Lord,thus died he,thus he ſlept, 1 
Mids forward race when firſt torelt he ſtept, | 
Enuious death that bounceth as well with mace 

At Keſars courts, as at the poorelt gates : 

Whennatureſeem'd too {low,by this ſloape meane, 

Conuecighed him ſooner to his liues extreame, 


Happie 
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_ in preuenting woes that after happ'd, 
In ſlumber ſweete his liuing lights he lapp d. 


Whoſe haſtie death, ifit doany grieue : 

Know he, he liu'd todie, and dideto liue, 
Votimely neucr comes the lives laſt met, 

In cradle death may rightly claime his det, 
Straight after birth due is the fatall beere, 

By deaths permiſſion the agedlinger heere, 

Euen in the ſwathbands out commiſſion goeth 
To looſe thy breath, that yet but yongly bloweth, 


Happie, thrice happic, v/ho ſo loos'th his breath, 
Thatlife he gaineth by his godly death. 

As Hangs heere, Whom time and truth agree, 

To engraueby fame in ſtrong eternitic, 
Who Foech not ſpeaking, with danger of his blood? 
Yetloe this noble Lord did thinke it good 

To cleare the innocent notito ſpare to _ 


Although his ſhoulders with his blood ſhould reake, 


Worthie to live, who liu'd not for himfelfe 
Bur priſed his fame more then this worldly pelte, 
Whole name and line, ifany yet preſerue, 

We wiſh they liue like honor to deſerve. 
Whether thou ſecke by martial! proweſſe praiſe, 
Or Pallaspolicic high thy nameto raiſe, 

Or truſtie ſeruice honor to attaine ; 

Haftings foreled : tracke heere his bloodie traine. 
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== Hotruſts too much to honors higheſt throne, 
9:4 And warily watch norflie dame Fortunes ſnares : 
95, Or who in Court will beare the ſwing alone, 
A's £| And wiſely weigh not howto weild the care, 
—— cold hc mc, and by my death beware : 
Whom flattering Fortune falſely ſo beguilde, 
That loe ſhe ſlew, where erſt full ſmooth ſhee ſmilde. 


And Sackaillfith in purpoſe now thou haſt 

The wofull fall of Princes to deſcriue, 

Whom Fortune both vplift and eke downe caſt, 

To ſhew thereby th'vnſuretic in this life, 

Marke well my fall, which I ſhall ſhew beliue, 
And paint itforth, that all eſtates may know : 
Haue they the warning, and be mine the woe, 


For noble blood made me both Prince and Peere, 
Yea peereleſſe too, had reaſon purchaſt place, 
And God with gifts endow'd melargely heere, 
But what auailes his gifts where failes his grace ? 
My mothers ſire ſprung of a kingly race, 
And call'd was £dnmndDuke of Sommerſer, 
Bereft of life cre time by nature ſer, 


Whoſe faithfull heart to Henrie fixt ſo wrought 
That he him ncre in weale, or woe forſooke, 
Till laſtly he at Tewkesbury field was cought 
Where with an axe his violent death he tooke : 
He neuer could King Edwards partie brooke, 

Till by his death he youcht that quarrell good, 

In which his Sire, and Grand-fire ſpilttheir blood, 

Ge And 
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And ſuch was erft my fathers cruell chance, 
OfStafford Earle by name that Humfrey hight 
Who euerpreſt did Henries part aduance, 
And neuer ceaſtcill at Saint Albones fight 
He loſt his life, as then did many a Knight: 
Where eke my Grandfire, Duke of Buckingham 
Was wounded fore, and hardly ſcapt vntane, 


Burt what may boote to ſtay the Siſters three, 
When Arropos perforce will cut the thred ? . 
The dolefull day was come when you might ſee 
Northampton field with armed men orcfpred, 
V'Vhere fate would algates haue my Grandhire dead : 
So ruſhing forth amids the fierceſt fight, 
Heliu'd, and di'd there in his Maſters right, 


In place of whom as it befell my lot, 

Like on a tage, ſo ReptI in ftraightway, 

Enioying there but wofully God wor, 

As he that hadaflender partto play : 

To teach thereby, in earth no ſtate may ſtay, 
But as our partsabridge, or length our age, 
Sopaſle we all while others fill the tage, 


For of my ſelfe the dreerie fate toplaine, 

I was ſometime a Prince withouren peere, 

VVhen Eawardfift began hisruful}raigne, 

Ay me, then I began that hatefull yeare, 

To compaſle that which I haue bought ſo deare : 
I bare the fringe, I and that wretched wight, 


The Duke of Glocefter that Richard hight. 


For when the fates had reft that Rojall Prince 
Edward the fourth, chiefe mirrour of that name, 
The Duke, and I faſt ivined ever fince, 
In faithfull loue,our ſecret driftes to frame : 
VVhat he thought beſt, ro me ſo ſeem'd the ſame, 
My ſelfe not bent ſo much for to aſpire, 
Asto fulfill that greedy Dukes defire, 
Ke VVhoſc 
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Whoſe reſtlefſe minde ſore thirſting afterrule, - 
When that he ſaw hisnephewes both tobin 
Through tender yeares as yet vnfit torule, 
And rather ruled by their Mothers kin, 
There ſought he firſt his miſchiefe to begin, 
To pluck from them their Mothers friends afſinde, 
For well he wiſt they would wiſtand his minde, 


To follow which he ran ſo headlong ſwift, 

With eagre thirſt of his deſired draught, 

To ſeeke their deaths that ſought todaſh his drift, 

Of whom the chiefe the Queenes allies he thought, 

That bent thereto with mounts of miſchiefe fraught, 
He knew their liues would be ſo fore his ler, 


That in their deaths his onely help he ſer. 


And I moſt curſed caitiffe that I was, 

Seeing the ſtate vnſtedfaſt how 1t ſtood, 1 

His chiefe complice to bring the ſame to paſſe, 1 

Vnhappie wretch conſented to their blood : 1 

Yee Kings, and Peeres that ſwim in worldly good, Lf 
In ſeeking bloud the end aduert youplaine, | 
Andſceit loud ay aske not bloud againe, | | 


Conſider Cyr in your cruell thought, 

A matchlefle Prince in riches, and in might, 

And weigh in minde the bloudy deedes he wrought, 

In ſheading which he ſet his whole delight : 

But ſee the guerdon lotted to this wight, - [! 
He whoſe huge power no man might ouerthrow, [| 
T amiris Queene with great deſpite hath ſlow, I 


His head diſmembred from his mangled corps, | 
Her felfe ſhe caſt intoa veſlell fraught [ | 
VVithclotteredbloud of them that felt her force. 
And with theſe words juſtreward ſhe taught : 
Drinke now thy fill ef thy deſired dranghr. 

Loe marke the fine that did this Prince befall ; i 


Marke not this one, but marke the end of all, 
Gg2z Behold 
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Behold Cambiſer, and hisfataliday, 

Where murders miſchiefe mirrourlike isleft : 

While he his brother Jergae caſt to ſlay, 

Adreadfull thing, his wits were him bereft, 

A ſword he caught, wherewith he pierced eft 
His bodie gor'd, which he of life benoomes : 
So iuſt is God inall his dreadfull doomes, 


O bloodie Brat rightly didſt thou rue, 
And thou O Caſſius, tuſtly came thy fall, 
That with the {word wherewith thou {2/ar ſlue 
Murdred(tthy ſelfe, and reft thy life withall. 
A Mirrourlethim be vnto you all 
That murdrers be, of murder to your meed : 
| Formurder cries ot yengeance on your ſeed. 


Loe Beſs he thatarm'd with murdrers knife, 
And traytrours heart, againſthisroyall King, 
With bloodie hands berefthis maſters life, 
Aduert the fine his foule offence did bring : 
Andlothing murder asmoſtlothly thing, 
Behold in him the iuſ deſerued| fall, 
That euer hath, and ſhall bertide them all. 


What booted him his falſe vſurped raigne ? 

Whereto by murder he did ſoaſcend, 

When like a wretch ledin an iron chaine, 

He was preſented by his chiefeſt friend, 

Vnto the foes of him whom he'had flaine : 
That cuen they ſhould auenge fo foule a gilt, 


That rather ſought to haue his blood yſpilr, 


Take heed ye Princes and ye Prelats all 
Ofthis outrage, which though itfleepe a while 
And not diſclos'd, asitdoth feld befall, 
Yet God that ſuffereth ſilence to beguile 
Such guilts, wherewith both earth and aire yefile, 
Atlaſtdeſcries them to your foule diſgrace, 
You ſce thexamples ſetbefore your face, 


And 
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And deeply graue within your ſtony harts, 

The dreerie dole that mightie CHaceds, 

With tears vnfolded wrapt in deadly ſmarts, 

V'Vhen he the death of Clirzs ſorowed lo, 

VVhomerſt he murdred with the deadly blow 
Raught in his rage vpon his friend ſo deare, 
For which behold loc how his pangs appeare, 


The launced ſpeare he writhes out of the wound, 
From which the purple bloud ſpins in his face ; 
His heinous guilt when he returned found, 
He throwes himſelſe ypon the corps alas, 
And in hisarmes how oftdoth he imbrace 
His murdred friend? and kiſſing him in vaine, 
Forth flow the flouds of ſaltrepentant raine. 


His friends amaz'd at ſuch a murder done, 
In fearefull flocks begin to ſhrinke away : 
And hetherat with heapes of grief fordone, 
Hateth himſelfe, wiſhing his fatter day. 
Now he likewiſe perceiued in like ſtay, 
As is the wilde beaſt in the deſert bred, 
Both dreading others and him ſelfe adred : 


Hecalles for death, and loathing longer life, 

Bentto his bane, refuſeth kindly food : 

And plung'd in depth of death and dolours ſtrife, 

Had queld himſelte, had not his friends withſtood, 

Loc he that thus hath ſhed the guiltleſſe bloud, 
Though he were King and Kefar ouer all, 
Yetchoſe he death to guerdon death withall. 


This Prince whoſe Peere was never ynder ſunne, 
Whoſe gliſtening fame the carthdid ouerglide, 
Which with his power welny the world had wonne, 
His bloudy hands himſelfe could notabide, ; 
But folly bent with famine to haue dide : 

The worthy Prince deemed in his _ 


That death for death could be but iuſtreward. 
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Yet we that were ſo drownedin the depth 
Ofdeepe deſire, todrinke the guiltlefle bloud, 
Like to the Wolfe, with greedy lookes that lepth 
Tnto the ſnare, to feed on deadly food : 
So we delightedin the ſtate we ſtood, 

Blinded fo far in all our blinded traine, 

That blind we faw not our deſtruction plaine, 


We ſpared none whoſe life could ought forlet 

Our wicked purpoſe to his paſle to come. 

Foure worthy Knights we headed at Pomfrer,. 

Guiltelefſe (God wot) withouten law or dome. 

My heart euen bleedes to tell you all and ſome, | 
And how Lord Haſtings when he feared leaſt, | 
Diſpitcouſly was murdredand oppreſt, | 


Theſe rocks vpraught,thatthreatned moſt our wreck, 
We ſcemd to faile much ſurer in the ſtreame : 
And Fortune faring as ſhe were at becke 
Laid in our lap the rule of all the Realme, 
The Nephues ſtraight depoſde were by the Eame, 
And we aduanſttothat we bought full deere, 
He crowned King, andT his chiefeſt Peere, 


Thus hauing won our long defired pray, 
To make him King that he might make me chiefe, 
Downe throw we ſtraight his Zlly Nephues tway, 
From Princes pompe, to wofull priſoners life : 
In hope that now ſtint was all further Atrife. 

Sith he was King, andI chiefe ſtroke did beare, 


Who ioied but we, yet who more cauſe to feare?- 


The guiltles bloud which we vniuftly ſhed, 
The roiall babes deueſted from their throne, 
And we liketraytours raigning in their ſtead, 
Theſe heauy burdens paſſed vs vpon, 
Tormenting vs ſo by our ſelues alone, 
Much like the felon that purſu'd by night, 
Starts atech buſh, as his foewere in he | 


Now 
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Now doubting ſtate, now dreading lofle of life, 
In feare of wrack at euery blaſt of winde, 


Now ftart in dreames through dread of murders knife, 


As though euen then reuengement were aſſinde, 

With reſtles thought ſo is the guilty minde 
Turmoild, and neuer feeleth eaſe or ſtay, 
Butliues in feare of that which ſollowes ayes 


Well gaue that Iudge his doome vpon the death 

Of 77rzs Celis that in bed was f(laine : 

When euery wight the cruel] murder laieth 

Tohis two ak. that in his chamber laine, 

The Iudge, that by the proofe perceiucth plaine, 
That they were found faſt ſleeping in thei: bed, 
Hath deemd them guiltles of this bloud yſhed, 


He thought it could not be, that they which brake 
The lawes of God and man in ſuch outrage, 
Could fo forth with themſelues to ſleepe betake : 
He rather thought the horrour and the rage 
Of ſuch an heinous guilt could neuer fiwage, 

Nor neuer ſuffer them to ſleepe or reſt, 

Or dreadles breath one breth out of their breſt, 


So gnawes the griefe of conſcience euermore, 
And in the heart it is ſo deepe ygraue, 
That they may neither ſleepe nor reſt therefore, 
Ne thinke one chought bur on the dread they haue, 
Still to the death foretofled with the waue 
Of reſtles woe, in terrour and deſpeare, 
They lead alife continually in feare, 


Like to the Deere that ſtricken with the dart, 
Withdrawes himſelfe into ſome ſecret place, 
And feeling greene the woundabout his hart, 
Startles with pangs till he fall on the grafle, 
And in great feare lies gaſping there a ſpace, 


Forth braying ſighes, as thoughech pang had brought 


The preſent death, which he doth dread lo oft : 
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So we deepe wounded with the bloodie thought, 
And gnawing wormethat grieu'd our conſcience fo, 
Neuer tooke eaſe, butas our heart outbrought 
The ſtayned fighes in witnes of our woe, 
Such reftleſle cares our fault did well beknoww : 
Wherewith of our deſerucd fall the feares 
In eueryplace rang death within our eares, 


And as ill graine isneuer well ykept, 
So fared irby vs within a while : 
That which ſolong with ſuch vnreſt we reapt, 
In dread and danger by all wit and wile, 
Loe ſee the fine, when once it felt the whele | 
Offlipper Fortune, ftay itmightno ſtowne, 
The wheele whurles vp,but ſtraight it whurleth downe, 


For hauing rule and riches in our hand, 

Who durſt gaineſay the thing that we auer'd ? 

Will was wiſdome, our luſt for law did (tand, 

In fort ſo range, that who was not afcard, 

When he the | but of King Richard heard ? 
So hatefull waxt the hearigg of hisname, _ 
That you may deeme the reſidue of the ſame, = | 


But what auail d the terrour and the feare, 

Wherewith he kept his lieges vnder awe ? 

Itrather wan him hatred every where, 

And fained faces forc'd by feare of law : 

That but while Fortune doth with fauour blaw, 
Flatter through feare: for in their heart lurkes aye 
A ſecret hate that hopeth for a day, 


Recordeth Diony/7:45 the Kin 2, 

That with his rigour ſo his Realme oppreſt, 

As that he thought by cruell feare to bring 

His ſubies wo as himliked beft : 

But loe the dread wherewith himſelfe was reſt, 
And you ſhall ſee the fine of forced feare, 


Moſt Mirrour like in this proud Prince appeare. Pr 
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All were his head with crowne of gold yſpread, 
And in his hand the royall ſcepter ſer, 
And he with princely purple richly clad; 
| Yet was his heart with wretched cares orefret, 

And inwardly with deadly feare beſet, 
Ofthoſe whom he by rigour kept in awe, 
And ſore oppreſt with might of tyrants law, 


Againft whoſe feare, no heapes of gold and glie, 

No ſtrength of guard, nor all his hiredpowre, 

Ne proud high towres that preaſfed tothe skie, 

His cruell heart of ſafetie could afſure : 

But dreading them whom he ſhould deeme molt ſure, 
Himſelfe his beard with burning brand would ſeare, 


Of death deſeru'd ſo vexed him the feare, 


This might ſuffice to repreſent the fine 
Oftyrants force, their teares, and theirynreſt : 
But heare this one, although my heart repine 
To let the ſound once ſinke within my brefſt-: 
Of fell Pherews that aboue the reſt, 

Such crueltie ypon his people wrought, 

As (ohalas) I tremble with the thought. 


Some he encaſed in the coats of Beares, 
Among wilde beaſts deuoured fo tobe : 
And ſome for prey vnto the hunters ſpeares, 
Like fauage beaſts withouten ruth to die, 
Sometime t encreaſe his horrid crueltie, 
The quicke with face to face engraued hee, 
Each others death that each might liuing ſee. 


Loe what more cruell horrormight be found, 
To purchaſe feare, iffeare could tay his raigne ? 
It booted not, itrather ſtrake the wound 
Of feare in himto feare the like againe. 
Aud ſo he did full oft, and notin vaine, 

As in his life his cares could witneſfſe well, 


Bur moſt of all his wretched end doth tell, Hi 
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His owne deare wife whom as his life he loued, 

He durſtnot truſt, nor proch ynto herbed, 

But cauſing firſt his laue with naked ſword 

To go before, himſelfe with trembling dread 

Straight followeth faft, and whurling in his head 
Hisrolling eyne, heſearched heereand there 
The danger ne that he ſo ſore did feare, 
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For not in vaine itran ſtill in his bref}, 
Some wretched hap ſhould hale him to his end. 
And therefore alway by his pillow preſt 
Had he a ſword, and with that{word he wend, 
In vaine (God wot) all perilsto defend. 
For loe his wife foreirking ofhisraigne, 
Sleeping in bed this cruell wretch hath ſlaine, 


What ſhould I more now ſeeketo ſayin this, 
Or one tot further linger forth my tale ? | 
With cruell Nero, or with Phalare;, 
Caligula, Domitian, and all 
The cruell rout? or of their wretched fall ? 
I can no more, but in my name aduert 


All carthly powres beware of tyrants heare. 


And as our ſtate endured buta throw, 
So, beſt in ysthe ſtay of ſuch a ſtate 
May beſt appeareto hang on ouerthrow, 
And better teach tyrants deſerued hate, 
Then any tyrants Jeath tofore orlate. 
So crueli ſcem'd this Richardthird tome, 
That 1-.v my ſelfe now loth'd his crueltie, 


For when alas, I ſaw the tyrant Kin 

Content not only from his nephewestwaine 

Toriue worlds blifſe,buralſoall worlds being, 

Sauns earthly guilt ycauſing both be ſlaine, 

My heart agrieud that ſuch a wretch ſhould raigne, 
Whoſe bloodie breaſt ſo ſauag'd out of kind, 
That Phalary had nere fo foule a mind, 


Nay 
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Nay could T brooke him once within my breft, | 
But with the thought my teeth would gnaſh withall: 
For though Ierſt were his by ſworne beheſt, 
Yet when I ſaw miſchiefe on miſchiefe fall, 
So deepe in blood, to murder Prince and all, 
.. AyethenthoughtT, alas, and welaway, 

Andto my ſclfe thus mourning would I fay : 


Tfneither loue, kindred, nay knot of blood, 

His owne allegeance to his Prince of due, 

Nor yet the ftate of truſt wherein he (tood, 

The worlds defame, nor nought could forme him true, 

Thoſe guiltlefle babes, could they not make himruc? 
Nor could their youth, nor innocence withall 
Moue him from reauing them their life and all ? 


Alas it could not moue himany ior, 
Nay make him once to rue or wet his eye, 
Stir'd him no more then that that flirreth not: 
Buras the rocke orſtone that will not plie, 
So was his heart made hard with crueltie, 
Tomurder them: alas I weepe in thought, 
Tothinke onthat which this fell wretch hath wrought, 


That now when he had done the thing he ſought, 
And as he would, compliſht and compaſt all, 
And faw and knew the treaſon he had wrought 
To God and man, to lay his Prince and all, 
Then ſeem'd he firſt to doubt and dread ys all, 
And me inchiefe,whoſe death all meanes he might, 
He ſought to workeby malice and by might, 


Such heapes ofharmes ypharbar'd in his breſt, 
With enuious heart my honor to deface, 
And knowing he that I which wotted beſt 
His wretched drifts, and all his wretched caſe, 
If euer ſprang within me ſparke of grace, 
Muſt needs abhorre him and his hatefull race : 
Now more and more gan caſtme out of grace. 


Which 
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Which ſudden change when Iby ſecretchance 
Had well perceiu'd, by proofe of enuious frowne, 
And ſaw the lot that did me to aduance 
Him to a King that ſoughtto caſt me downe, 
Too late it was to linger any ſtowne : 
Sith preſent choice lay caſt before mine eye, 
To worke his death, orImy fclfe to die, 


And as the Knightin field among his foes, 
Beſet with ſwords, muſt ſlay or there be ſlaine : 
SoI alas laptin a thouſand woes, 
Beholding death on euery {ide ſoplaine, 
I rather choſe by ſome {ly lecrertraine 
To worke his death, andItoliue therby, 
Then he to liue, andI of force to dye. 


Which heauy choice ſo haſtened me to choſc, 
That I inpartagrieu'd at his diſdaine, | 
In part to wreake the dolefull death of thoſe 
Two tender babes, his filly nephewes twainc, 
By him, alas, commanded to beſlaine, 

With painted cheere humbly before his face, 

Straight tooke my leaue, and rode to Brecknocke place. 


And there as cloſe and couert as I might, 
My purpoſde praQtiſe to his paſle to ne, 
In fecretdriftsIlingred day and night, 
All how I might depoſe this cruell King, 
That ſeemd toall ſo muchdefirde athing, 
As therto'truſting I empriſdethe ſame : 
But too much truſting brought me to my bane, 


For while I now had Fortune at my becke, 

Miſtruſting I no earthty thing art all, 

Vawares alas, leaſt looking for achecke, 

She mated me in turning of a ball : 

When leaſtI feard, then necreſt was my fall, 
And when whole Hoſts were preſtto ſtroy my fone, 
She changed her cheaze, and left me poſt alone, 
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I had vprais'd a mightie bandofmen, 
And marched forth in order of array, 
Leading my power amid the forreſt Dene, 
Againſt the tyrant banner to diſplay : 
But loe my ſouldiers baſely ſhranke away. 

For ſuch is Fortune when ſhe liſt to frowne, 

Who ſcemes molt ſure, him ſooneſt whurles ſhe downe.. 


O letnoPrince put truſt in Commontie, 
Nor hope in faith of giddie peoples mind, 
But letall noble men take heed by ine, 
That by the proofe too well the paine do find : 
Loe, where is truth or truſt ? or what could bind 
The vaine people, but they will ſwerue and ſway, 
As panes, 4 change, to driue and draw that way. 


Rome, thou that once aduanced vp ſo hie, 
Thy ſtay, Patron, and flowre of excellence, 
Haſt now throwne him to depth of miſcrie, 
Exiled him that was thy ws defence, 
Nay count'ſt it not an horrible offence, 

To reuen kim of honor and of fame, 


That wan it thee when thou had loſt the ſame, 


Behold Camillus, he thaterſt reuiued 
The ſtate of Rome, that dying he did find, 
Of his owne ſtate is now alas depriued, 
Baniſht by them whom he did thus debt-bind : 
That cruell folke, ynthankfull and vnkind, 
Declared well their falſe vnconfiancie, 
And Fortune cke her murabilitie. 


And thou Scipie, a Mirrour maiſt thou be 
Toall nobles, that they learne not too late, 
How they once truſt th'vnſtable Commontis. 
Thou that recur'd the torne diſmembred ſtate, 
Euen when the Conquerour was at the gate, 
Art now exil'd, as though thounot deſerued 


Toreſt in her, whom thou hadſi fo preſerued, 
Ingratefull 
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Ingratefull Rome haſt ſhew'd thy crueltie 

On him, by whom thou liueſt yet in farze, 

But not thy deed, nor his deſert ſhall die, 

But his owne words ſhall witnefle aye the fame : 

For loe his graue doth thee moſt juſtly blame, 
And with diſdaine in marble faies to thee : 
Vnkind countrey, my bones ſhalt thou not ſee, 


What more vnworthie then this his exile ? 
More iuſt then this the wofull plaint he wrote ? 
Or who could ſhew a plainer proofethe while, 
Of moſt falſe faith, then they that thus forgot 
His great deſerts? that ſo deſerued not. 
Hs cinders yet loe, doth he them denie, 
That him deni'd among them for to die, | 


eMzuciages, o happie hadftthou ben, 
And well rewardedof thy countrey men, | 
If in the field when thou had forſt to flie, 
By thy proweſle, three hundred thouſand men, 
Content they had been to exile thee then : 

And not catt thee in depth of priſon ſo, 

Laden with gyues, to cndthy life in wo, 


Alas how hard and ſteelie hearts had they, 
Thatnot contented there to haue thee die, 
With fettred gyues in priſon where thou lay, 
Increafſt ſo far in hatefull cruelrie, 
Thar buriall ro thy corps, they ckedenie : 
Ne will they grant the ſame till thy ſonne haue 
Put on thy gyues, to purchaſe thee a graue, 


Loe Hannibal as long as fixed fate, 
And brittle Fortune had ordained ſo: 
Who euermore aduanſt his countrey ſtate 
Then thou that liu'dſt for her and for no mo? 
But when the ſtormie waues began to grow, 

Without reſpect of thy deſerts erewhile, 

Art by thy countrey throwne into exile, 

Vnffiendly 
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Vnfriendly Fortune ſhall I thee now blame? 
Or ſhall I fault the fates that ſo ordaine ? 
Or art thou /sxe the cauſer of the ſame ? 
Or crueltie her ſelfe doth ſhe conſtraine ? 
Oron whom elſe alas ſhall I complaine ? 

O truſtlefſe world I can accuſen none, 

But fickle faith of Commontic alone, 


The Polypis nor the Cameleon ſtrange, 
Thatturne themſelues to every hue they ſee, 
Are not ſo full of vaine and fickle change, 
As is this falſe vnſtedfaſt Commontie, 
LoelI alas with mine aduerſtie 
Hauetri'd it true, for they are fled and gone, 
And of an hoſt there is notleft me one, 


ThatT alas in this calamitie 

Alone was left, and to my ſelfe mightplaine 

This treaſon, and this wretched cowardie, 

Andeke with teares beweepen and complaine 

My hatefull hap,ftilllooking to be ſlaine : 
Wandring in woe, and to the heauens on hie 
Cleaping for vengeance of this treacherie, 


Andas the Turtle that hath loſt her mate, 
Whom griping ſorow doth ſo ſore attaint, 
With dolefull voice and ſound that ſhe doth make, 
Mourning her loſſe,filles all the groue with plaint: 
So Ialas forſaken, and forfainr, 
With reſtlefle foot the wood roame vp and downe, 
Which of my dole all ſhivering doth reſowne. 


And being thus alone, and all forfake, 

Amid the thicke, forwandred in deſpaire, 

As one diſmaid, nay wiſt what way to take, 

Vntillat!aſt gan tomy mindrepaire, 

A man of minecal'd Humfrey Banaitaive : 
Wherewith me feeling much recomforted, 


Inhope of ſuccour to his houſe I fled, 


Who 
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Who being one whomerſt I had vp brought 
Even from his youth, and lou'd and liked beft, 
To gentrie ftate aduancing himfromnought, 
And had in ſecret truſt aboue the reſt, 
Of ſpeciall truſt now being thus diftreſt, 

Full ſecretly to him I me conuei'd, 


Not doubting therebutI ſhould find ſome aide, 


But out alas on cruell treacherie, 
When that this caytife once an inkling heard, 
How that King Richardhad proclaim'd, thathe 
Which me deſcri d ſhould haue for his reward 
A thouſand pounds, and farther be prefer'd, 
His truth ſo turn 'd to treaſon, all diſtain'd, 
That faith quite fled, and I by truſt was train'd. 


For by this wretch I being ſtraight betrayed, 
To one [ohn 1utton, Sheriffe of Shropſhire then, 
All ſuddenly was taken, and conuayed 
To Salisbury, with rout of harneſt men, 
Vnto King Richard there emcamped then, 
Faſt by the Citie with a mightie hoſt : 
Withouten doome where head and life Iloſt, 


And with theſe words, as if the axe euen there 

Diſmembred had his head and corps apart, 

Dead fell he downe : and we in wofull feare 

Stood mazed when he would tolifcreuert : 

But deadly griefes fill grew about his heart, 
That ſtill he lay, ſometime reuiu'd with paine, 


And witha ſigh becomming dead againe, 


Midnight was come, when euery vitall thing 
With ſweet ſound ſleepe their wearie limbes did reſt, 
The beaſts were ſtill, the little birds that ſing, 
Now ſweetly ſlept, beſides their mothers breſt : 
The old andall were ſhrowded intheir neſt, 

The waters calme, the cruecll ſeas did ceaſe, 


The woods,the fields,and all things held theirpeace, | 
The 
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The golden ſtars were whirld amid their race, 
Andon the earth did laugh with ewinkling light, 
When each thing neſtled in his reſting place, 
Forgat daies paine with pleaſure of the night : 
The Hare had not the greedy Hounds in fight, 
The fearfull Deere, of death ſtood notin doubt, 
The Partridge drept not of the Falcons foote. 


The vgly Beare now minded not the ſtake, 
Nor how the cruell maſtiues doe him teare, 
The Stag lay till vnrouſed fromthe brake, 
The fomy Boare feard not the hunters ſpeare : 
All things were {till in deſert, buſh andbreare. 


With quiet heart now from their trauailes ceaft, 


Soundly they ſlept in mid of all theirreſt. 


When Backinghamamid his plaint oppreſt, 
With ſurging ſorrowesand with pinching paines 
In ſort thus ſown'd, and with a ſigh he ceaſt, 
Tortellen forth the trechery and the traines 
Of Barnaſtaire, which him ſo ſore diftraines, 
That from a figh he falls into a ſounde, 
And from a ſound lith raging on the ground, 


So twiching were the pangs that he aſſaid, 

And he ſo fore with ruthfull rage diſtraught, 

To thinke vpen the wretch that him betraid, 

Whom erſt he made a gentleman of naught, 

That moreand more agrieued with this thought, 
He ſtormes out fighes, and with redoubled fore, 
Struck with the furies,rageth more and more, 


Whoſo hath ſcene the Bull chaſed with darts, 
And with deepe wounds foregald and gored fo, 
Till he oppreſſed with the deadly ſmarts, 
Fall inarage, and run vpon his foe: 
Let him 1faybeholdthe raging woe 
Of Buckingham, that in theſe gripes of griefe, 
Ragcth gainft him that hath betraid his life, 
H h 
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With bloud red eine he ſtareth here and there, 

- Frothing at mouth, with face as pale as clout : 
When loe my lims were trembling all for feare, 

AndI c_—_ Rood ill in dread and doubt, 

While I mought ſee him throw his armes about : 


And gainſt the ground himſelfe plunge with ſuch force, 


As if the life forthwith ſhould leaue the COIPS. 


With ſmoke of ſighs ſometimeI mightbehold 

The place all dimd, Jike to the morning miſt : 

And ftraight 2gaine the teares how they down rold 

Alongſthis checkes, as if theriuers hiſt : 

Whole flowing ſtreamesne were no ſooner whit, 
Bur to the tars ſuch dreadfull ſhouts he ſent, 
Asifthethrone of mighty /one ſhould rent. 


And Tthe while with ſprits welny bereft, 
Beheld the plightand pangs that did him ftraine, 
And how the bloud his deadly colour left, 
And ftraightreturnd with flaming red againe : 
When ſuddenly amid his raging paine 

He gaue a figh, and with that ſigh hee ſaid, 

Oh Baxaſtaire,and ſtraight againe he ſaid, 


Dead lay his corps, as deadas any ſtone, 

Till {welling fighs torming within his breaſt 
Vpraiſd his head, that downeward fell anon, 
With lookes vpcaſt, and fighs that neuer ceaſt : 


Forth ireamd the teares records of his ynreſt, 


When he with ſ{hrikes thus groucling on the ground, 


Ybraicd theſe words with ſhrill and dolefull ſound: 


Heauen and earth, and ye cternall lamps, 
That in the heauens wrapt, will ysto reſt, 
Thou bright Phebe, that cleareſt the nights damps, 
Witnefle the plaintsthat in theſe pangs oppreſt, 
T wofull wretch vnlade out of my breſt, 
Andletme yeeld mylaſt words ere I part, 
You, you, Icall to record of my ſmart, 
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And thou eAlefo feede mee with thy food, 
Lerfall chy ſerpents from thy ſhaky heare, 
For ſuch reliefe well fits mee in thismood, 
To feede my plaint with horrour and withfeare, 
While rage afreſh thy venomd worme areare, 


And thou Sibyllawhen thou ſeeſt mee faint, 
Addreſſethy ſelfe the guide of my complaint. 


And thouO Tore, that with the deepe fordoome 

Doſt rule the earth, and raigne aboue the skies, 

That wreakeſt wrongs,and giu'ſt the dreadful doome 

Againſt the wretch that doth thy name deſpiſe, 

Receiue theſe words, and wreake then in ſuch wile, 
As heauenand earth may witnefle and behold, 
Thy heapes of wrath ypon this wretch vufold. 


Thou Banaftaire, gainſt thee I clepe and call 
Vnto the Gods, that they iuft vengeance take 
On thee, thy bloud, thy Rained ſRocke and all, 
O [one to thee aboue the reſt Imake 
My humble plaint, guide me, thatwhatI ſpeake, 
May be thy will vpon this wretch to fall, 
On thee BanaF#aire, wretch of wretches all. 


O would to God the cruell diſmal day, 
That gaue me light firſt to behold thy face, 
With foule eclipſe had reft my fight away - 
Th'vnhappy hower, the time, and cke the day, 
The Sunne and Moone, the Stars, and all that was 
In their aſpects helping in ought to thee, 
The earth and aire, and all accurſed be, 


And thou caitiffe, that like a monſter frvarued 
From kind and kindnes, haſt thy maſter lorne, 
Whom neither trueth,nor truſt wherein thou ſerucd, 
Ne his deſerts could moue, nor thy faith ſworne, 
How ſhall I curſe, but wiſh that thouvnborne 

Had beene, or thatthe carthhadrentin eway, | 


And ſwallowed thee incradle as thou laie, 4 
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To this did I euenfromthy tender youth | 
Vouchſafe to bring thee vp ? did I herefore | 
Belecue the oth of thy vndoubted truth? 
Aduance thee vp, and truſt thee euermore ? 4 
By truſting thee that I ſhould die therfore ? 
O wretch, and worſe then wretch,what ſhall I ſay ? 
But clepe and curſe gainſt thee and thine for aye. 


Hated be thou, diſdaind of every wight, 

And pointed at where ever that thou goe : 
A traiterous wretch, ynworthy of the light 
Be thou eſtecmd : and to encreaſe thy woe, 


The ſound be hatefull of thy name allo : 
And in this ſort with ſhame and ſharp reproch, 
Lead thou thy life, till greater griefe approch, 


Dole and deſpaire, let thoſe be thy delight, 
Wrapped in woes that cannot be enfolT 
To waile the day, and weepe the weary nga, 
With rainy eine and fighes cannot be told, 
Andlet no wightthy woe ſeeke to withhold : 
But count thee worthy (wretch) of ſorowes ſtore, 


That ſuffering much, oughtlt ill to ſuffer more. 


Deſerue thou death, yea be thou deemd to die 

A ſhamefull death, ro end thy ſhameful life, 

A fight longed for, ioifull to euery eye, 

When thou ſhalt be arraigned as a theefe, 

Standivg at bar, and pleading for thy life, 
With trembling tongue in dread and dolours rage, 
Lade with white lochak and fourſcore yeares of age. 


Yet ſhall not death deliuer thee ſo ſoone 
Our of thy woes, ſo happy ſhaltnot be : 
Burt toth'cternall /oze this is my boone, 
That thou maiſt liue thine eldeſt ſonne to ſee 
Ref of his wits, andina foule Bores ſtye 
Toend his daies, in rage anddeath diftreſt, 
A worthy tombe where one of thine ſhould reſt, 
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Yet after this yet pray Imore, thou may 
__ « nP ' "» 4-1. 
And in ſuch ſort to cloſe his latter day, 


As heard or ſeene erſt hath notbeen the like : 

Yſtrangled in a puddlenot fo deepe 

| As halfe afoot, thatſuch hardloſle of life, 
Socruelly chanſt, may be the greater griefc, 


And not yet ſhall thy dolefull ſorrowes ceaſe, 
Towe ſhall not ſo withhold his wrath from thee, 
Burt that thy plagues may more and more encreaſe, 
Thou ſhaltRill liue, that thou thy ſelfe maiſt ſee 
Thy daughter ſtrucken with the Jeproſie : 
That ſhe that erſt was all thy whole delight, 
Thou now maiſtloath to haue her come in fight, 


And after that, let ſhame and ſorrowes griefe 
Feed forth thy yeares continually in woe, 
That thou maiſt live in death, and die in life, 
And in this ſort forwaild and wearied ſo, 
Atlaſt thy ghoſt to part thy bodie fro: 
This pray I Joe, and with this latter breath, 
Vengeance aske ypon mycruell death, 


This ſaid, he flung hisretchleſle armes abroad, 
And groueling flat ypon the ground he lay, 
Which with his teeth he all to gnaſht and gnaw'd : 
Deepe grones he fer, as he that would away, 
But loe in vaine he did the death aflay, 
Although I thinke was neuer man that knew 
Such deadly paines, where death didnot enſue, 


Soſtroue he thus a while as with the death, 
Now pale as lead, and cold as any ſtone, 
Now ſtill as calme, now ſtorming forth a breath 
Of {mokie ſighes, as breath andall were gone, 
But euery thing hath end : ſo heanon 

Came to himſelfe, when with a figh outbrayed, 

With woefull cheere, theſe woefull words he ſaid. 
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Ah where am1T, what thing, or whence is this? 


'1 nN nelie?>.. 
My lmbesrh non ought galldis, 
way noh | 0? or whereunto do I 
Thus groule on the ground ?and byand by 

Vprais'd he ſtood, and with a ſigh hath flai'd, | 


When to himſelfe returned, thus he ſaid : 


Sufficeth now this plaint and thisregrete, 

Whereofmy heart his bottome hath vnfraught : 

And of my death let Peeres and Princes wete 

The worlds yntruſt, that they thereby be taught. 

And in her wealth, fith that ſuch change is wrought, 
Hope not too much, but in the mids of all 


Thinke on my death, and what may them befall, 


Solong as Fortune would permit the ſame, 
Iliu'd in rule andriches with the beſt : 
And paſt my time in honor and in fame, 
That of miſhap no feare was in my brealt : 
But falſe Fortune whom I ſuſpeRed leaſt, 
Did turne the wheele, and with a dolefull fall 
Hath me bereft of honor, life, and all. 


Loe what auailes in riches flouds that flowes ? 

Though ſhe ſo ſmil d, as all the world were his, 

Euen Kings and Keſfars bidden Fortunes throwes, 

And {imple fort muſt beare itas it is. 

Take heed by me thatblirh'd in balefull blifle : 
My rule, my riches, royall blood and all, 
When Foctune frown'dthefellermade my fall, 


For hard miſhaps that happens vnto ſuch, 

Wheſe wre:Ch:d Nate erit never fell no change, 

Agrecue themnot in any partſo much, 

As their diltrefle to whom itis ſo ſtrange, 

That all their lives nay paſſed pleaſures range ? 
Their ſudde: woe thataye weild wealth at will, 


Algates ticirkearts more piercingly nwſtthrill, 


For 
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For ofmy virth, my blood was of the beſt, 

Firſtborne an Earle, then Duke by due deſcent : 

To ſwing the ſway in Court among the reſt, 

Dame fortune me her ruie moſt largely lent : 

And kind with courage ſo my corps had blent, 
That loe on whom but me did ſhe moſt ſmile ? 
And whombutme loe, did ſhe moſtbeguile ? 


Now haſt thou heard the whole of my ynhap, 
My chance, my change, the cauſe of all my care : 
In wealth and woe,how Fortune did me wrap, 
With world at will, to win me to her ſnare, 
Bid Kings,bid Keſars,bidall ſtates beware, 
And tell themthis from me that tri'd ittrue : 
Who recklefſe rules, right ſoone may hap to rue. 


FINTIS, T. Saxuill, 


HOW COLLINGBOVRNE WAS 
CRVELLY EXECVTED FOR 
making 2 Rime. 


TEAR Eware, take heed, take heed, Ifay, beware, 
Lg You Pocts you, that purpoſe torehearce 
&y By any art whattyrants doings are, 
Erynnzs rage is growne ſo fell and fearce, 
That vitious a&ts may not be touchtin verſe : 

The © Muſes freedome, granted them of eld, 

Is bar'd, (lie reaſons treaſons hie are held. 


Berough in rime, and then they ſay youraile, 

As [n#ex4/ was, but that doth make no matter : 

With /er<rie you ſhall be had to iaile, 

Or forc' with CAarrtral, Ceſars faults to flatter, 

Clerkes muſtbe taughr to claw, and notto clatter : 
Free H-/.-04 and franke Parnaſſts hilles, 


Are hellie haunts, andragke pernicious illes, 
Hh 4 Touch 


—— — — 
456 Collingbourne. 


Touch couertly in termes, and then you taunt, 
Though praiſed Poets alway did the like, 
Controll vs not, elſe traytour vile auaunt, 
What paſſe ive what the learned do miſlike ? 
Our ſinnes we ſee, wherein to ſwarme we ſeeke. 
We paſſe not what the people ſay or thinke : 
Their ſhittle hate makes none but cowards ſhrinke. 


We know (ſay they) the courſe of Fortunes wheele, 
How conſtantly it whitteth ſtill about, 
Arrearing now, while elder headlong reele, 
How all the riders alway hang in doubt, 
But what forthat? we count him bura lout 
That ſtickes to mount, and baſelylike a beaſt 
Liues temperatly, for feare of blockam feaſt, 


Indeed we would of all be deemed gods 
Whatere we do : and therefore partly hate 
Rude Preachers, that dare threatenplaguesand rods, 
And blaſe the blots whereby we ſtaine our ſtate : 
Butnought wepaſſe what any ſuch doprate ; 
Of courſe and office they muft ſay their pleaſure, 
And we of courſe muſt heare, «nd mend at leaſure, 


But when theſe pelting Poets in their rimes 

Shall taunt, or ieft, or paint our wicked workes, 

And cauſe the people know and curſe our crimes, 

This vgly fault, no tyrant lives bur irkes, 

Wherfore we loath ſuch taunters worſe then Turkes, 
Whoſe meaning is to make vs know our miſle, 
And foto mend :but they but dote in this, 


We know our faults as well as any other, , 
We alſo doubt the dangers from them due: 
Yet ſtill we truſt ſo right to rule the rother, 
That ſcape we ſhail the ſcourges that enſue, 
We thinke we know more ſhifts then other knew, 
In vaine therefore for vs are counſels writ : 
We know our faults, and will not mend a whit. 
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Theſe are the feats of the vnhappie ſort, 
That preaſe for honors, wealth, and pleaſures yaine, 
Ceaſe therefore Ba/dwine, ceaſe I thee exhort, 
Withdraw thy pen, for nothing ſhalt thou gaine 
Saue hate, with loſle of paper, inke, and paine, 
Few hate their faults, all hate of them to heare, 
And faultieſt, from fault would ſeeme moſt cleare, 


Th'intentI know is honeſt, plaine, and good, 
To warne the wiſe, to fray the fond fromill.: 
But wicked worldlings are ſo witlefſe wood, 
That to the worſt they all things conſtrue ill, 
With rigour oft theyrecompence ””= will : 
They racke the words till time their finewes burit, 


In dolcfull ſenſes ftrayning Rill the worſt, 


A painfull proofe taughtme the truth of this, 
Through tyrantsrage, and Fortunes cruell tourne. : 
They murdred me, for meetring things amiſle, 
For wot'{t thou what? Iam that Collingbowrne 
Which made the rime, whereof I may well mourne, 
The Cat, the Rat, and Louell ourDog, 
Do rule all England yndera Hog, 


Whereof the meaning was ſo plaine andtrue, 
That euery foole peceiued it at furſt : 
Moſt liked it, for moſt that moſt things knew, 
In hugger mugger muttred what they durſt. 
The tyrant Prince ofmoſt was held accurſt, 
Both for his owne, and for his counſels faults, 
Of whom were three the naughtieſt of all naughts, 


Cateſby was one, whom I did call a Cat, 

A craftie Lawyer, catching all he could. 

The ſecond Rarcliffe, whom Inam'd a Rat, 

A cruellbeaſt to gnaw on whom he ſhould, 

Lord Loxell barkt and bit whom Richard would, 
Whoml therefore did rightly tearme our Dog, 
Wherewith torime I call d the King a Hog. 


Till 
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Till he the Crowne had caught, he gaue the Bore, 
In which eſtate would God he had deceaſed : 
Then had the Realme notruined ſo ſore, 
His nephewesraigne ſhould notſo ſoone haueceaſed, 
The noble blood had not been ſo decreaſed, 
His Rat,his Cat,and Bloodhound had not noied 
Such liegemen true, as after they deſtroyed. 


Their lawleſſe as good ſubiectsdid lament, 

And fo did1, and therefore made the rimies, 

To ſhew my wit how well I could inuent, 

To warne withall the carelefle-of their crimes, 

I thought the freedome of the ancient times 
Stood ill in force : Ridentem dicere verum 
£ts verat ? Nay, nay. Veritas eft peſſumarerum. 


Belikeno tyrants were in Horace daies, 
And therefore Poets freely blamed vice, 
Witneſle their Saryrs ſharpe, and tragicke plaies, 
With chiefelt Princes chiefely had in price. 
They name no man, they mixe their gall with ſpice, 
No more do I, I name no man outright, 
But riddlewiſe,I meane themas I might, 


When bruite had brought this to their guiltie eares, 
Whoſe right ſurnames werenoted intherime, 

They all conſpired like molt grecdie Beares, 

To charge me ſtraight with this moſt grieuous crime: 
Aud damned me the gallow tree to clime, 

And ſtrangled then, in quarters to be cut, 

Which ſhould on high ore London gates be pur. 
Thisiudgement giuen ſo vehement and fore, ; 
Made me exclame againſt their tyranny : 

Wherewith incen(t, ro make my paine the more, 
They practiſed aſhamefull villanie : 
They cur me downe aliue, and cruellie 
Ript vp my panchand bulke, romake me tmart, 
Andlingred long ere they tooke out my hart, 
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Heere tyrant Richard plai'd the eager Hog, 

His graſhing tuskes my tender griftles ſhore : 

His ioodhenad Loxellplai'd the hungrie Dog, 

| His woluiſh teeth my guiltlefle carkaſle tore : 

His Rar and Cat did what they might, and more, 
Cat (ateſby claw'd my guts to make me ſmart, 
The Rat Razcliffe gnawed me to the hart. 


If Iewes had kill d the iuſteſt King aliue, 
If Turkes had burnt vp Churches, gods and all, 
What greater paine could cruell hearts contriue, 
Then that I ſuffred for this treſpaſle ſmall ? 
I was no Prince nor Pcere, but yet my fall 
| Is worthie tobe thought ypon for this, 

To ſee how cankard tyrants malice is. 


To teach alſo all ſubic&s to take heed 

They meddle not with Magiſtrates affaires, 

Butpray to God to mend themif itneed : 

To warne alſ{oall Poets that be ſtrayers, 

To keepe them cloſe in compaſle of their chayers, 
And when they touch that they would wiſh 
To ſauce them (fo, that few need be offended, 


Ando to mixe their ſharpe rebukes with mirth, 
That they may pierce, not cauſing any paine, 
Saue ſuch as followeth euery kindly birth, 
Requited ſtraight with gladneſle of the gaine, 
A Poet muſt be pleaſant, not too plaine, 

Faults to controule, ne yet to flatter vice, 

But ſound and ſiveet, inall things ware and wiſe. 


The Greekes do paint a Poets office whole 
In Pegaſms, their fained horſe with wings, 
Whom ſhaped fo eduſaes blood did Pe, 
Who with his feet ſtrake outthe uſes ſprings, 
From flintic rockes to He/rconthat clings, 

And then flue yp into the Rtarrie skie, 

And thereabidesamong the gods on hie, 
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For he thar Gall a perfe& Poetbe, 

Muſt firſt be bred out of £Hedsſaer bloud : 

He muſt be chaſt and vertuous as was ſhe. 

Who to her powre the Ocean God withſtood, 

To th'end alſo his doome be iuſt and good, 
He muſt (as ſhe)lookerightly with one eye 
Truth to regard, and write nothing awrie, 


In courage eke he muſt belike a horſe, 
He may not feare to regiſter the right. : 
What though ſome frowne?thereof he may notforce, 
No bit nor reine his tender iawesmaytwight, 
He muſt be armde with ſtrength of wit and ſprite, 

To daſhthe rocks, darke cauſes and obſcure, 

Till he attaine the ſprings of truth moſt pure. 


His hooues alſo muſt pliant be and ſtrong, 

To ricue therocks of luſt and errors blind, 

In brainlefſe heads, that alway wander wrong : 

Theſe muſt he bruſe with reaſons plaine and kind, 

Till ſprings of grace doe guſh out of theinind : 
For till affeCtions from the fond be driuen, 
In yaine is truth told,or good counſell giuen, 


Like Pegaſ#4 2 Poet muſt haue wings, 
To flie to heauen, or where him liketh beſt : 
He muſt haue knowledge of eternall things, 
Almightie /ove muſt harbour in his breſt : 
With worldly cares he may notbe oppreſt, 
The wings of wit and skill muſt heaue him huer, 
With great delightto fatiſhe deſier, 


He muſt alſo be lufty, free, and ſwift, 
To trauaile far, to view the trades of men, 
Great knowledge oft is gotten by this ſhift : 
Things that import he muſt be quicke to pen, 
Reprouing vices ſharply now and then. 
He muſt be ſwift when touched tyrants chafe, 
To gallop thence, tokeepe his carkas ſafe, 
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IfT had well theſe qualities conſidered, 
Eſpecially that which I touched laſt, 
With ſpeedie flight my feet ſhould haue deliuered 
My feeble bodie from moſt boiftrous blaſt, 
They ſhould haue caught me, ere.I had bin caſt, 
But too much truſting to a tyrants grace, 
I neuer ſhrunke, nor changed port or place, 


I thought the Poets ancient liberties 
For pleas had been allowed at the bar : 
I had forgot how newfound tyrannies 
With truth and freedome wereat open war, 
That luſt was law, that might did make and mar, 
That among tyrants t isand cuer was, 
Sic volo, ſic mbeo, ſtet pro ratione voluntas, 


Where luſt is lav/ it booteth not to pleade, 

No priuiledge nor liberties auaile, 

But with the learn d, whom law and wiſdome leade, 

Although through raſhneſle Poets hap to raile, 

A plca of dotage may all quarels quaile : | 
Their old licence their writings to expound, 


Doth quit them cleare from faults by Afomm found, 


This freedome old ought not to be debard 
From any wight that ſpeaketh ought,or writeth : 
The Authors meaning ſhould of right be heard, 
He knoweth beſt to what endheenditeth : 
Words ſometime beare more then the heart behiteth, 
Admit therefore the Authors expoſition, 
If plaine, for truth : if forc'd, for his ſubmiſſion, 


In caſe of flander, lawes require no more, 
Saue to amend that ſeemed not well ſaid: 
Or to vnlay the ſlanders ſaid afore, 
And askeforgiueneſle for the haſtic braid ; 
To Heretikes no greater paine is laid, 
Then to recant their errours or tetra : 
And worſe then theſe can be no writers acQ, 
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Yes (quoth the Cat) thy railing wordsbe treaſon, 

And treaſon is far worſe then herelie. 

Then muſ it follow by this awkeward reaſon, 

That Kings be more then God in maieſtie, 

And ſoules be lefle then bodies in degree. 
For heretikes both ſoules and God offend, | 
Traytoursburt ſecke to bring mans life to end, 
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I ſpeake not this tabaſe the hainous fault, 
OftrayterousaQsabhord by Godand man, 
But to make plaine their iudgementto be naught, 
That hereſfie for lefler finne do ban, 
Icurſe themboth as deepe as any can, 
And alway did : yet through my fooliſh rime, 
They ſtayned me with that molt hatefull crime. 


I never meant the King or Counſell harme, 

Valeſſe to wiſh them ſafetie were offence, 

Againſt theirpower I neuer lifted arme, 

Nor pen, nor tongue, for any ill pretence. 

The rime Imade,though rude, was ſound in ſence, | 
For they therein whom1I ſo fondly named, 
Soruled all, that they were foule defamed, 


This was no treaſon, but the very troth, | 
They ruled all, nonecould deny the ſame: | 
What was the cauſe then why " dun were ſo wroth? 
What, is it treaſon in ariming frame | 
Toclip, to ſtretch, to adde, or change a name? 
And thisreſeru'd, there is norime nor reaſon, | 
That any craft canclout to ſecme a treaſon. - | 


For where I meant the King by name of Hog, 
Tonly alluded to his badge the Bore : 
To Lovels name Iadded more our Dog, 
Becauſe moſt dogs hauc borne thatname of yore, 
Theſe metaphors I vsd with other more, 
As Cat, and Rat, the halfe names of the reſt, 
To hide the ſenſe that they ſo wrongly welt, 
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Ipray you now what treaſon find you heere ? | 
Enovgh: yourub'd the guiltie on the gaule, | 
Both ſenſe and names do note them very neere, | 
- I grant that was the chiefe cauſe of my faule, 
Yet can youfind thercin no treaſon at all : 
There is no wordagainſt the Prince or State, 
No harme to them whom all the Realme did hate. 


But fith the guiltie alwates are ſuſpicious 
And dread the ruine that muſt ſue by reaſon, 
They cannot chuſe but count their counſell vicious 
That note their faults, and therefore call it treaſon, | 
All grace and goodnefle with the leaud is geaſon. 
This is the cauſe why they good things do wreſt, | 
Whereas the good take ill things to the beſt, 1 


And therefore Balawine boldly to the good - 

Rebuke their fault, ſo ſhalt thou purchaſe thankes : 

As for the bad, thou ſhalt but moue their mood, | 

Though pleaſantly thou touch their naughty prankes, 

Warne Poectsall, no wiſe to paſle the bankes | 
Of Helicon, but keepe within the bound : | 
So ſhall their freedome to no harme redound. . | | 


THE WILFVLL FALL | 
OF THE BLACK-SMITH, AND THE 
fooliſhend ofthe Lord CAwatley, in Tune, 
Anno Dom. 14.96. | 


EE7/a71H10 1s more bold then is the Bayard blind? 

a\ Ye ſs Where is more craft then in the clouted ſhone ? 
AVAVEAR] Who catch more harme then do the bold in mind ? 
SY Where is more guile then where miſtruſt is none ? | 

No plaiſters helpe before the griefe be knowne, 

So ſeemes by me who could no wiſdomeleare, 


Vatill ſuch time Ibought my wit too deare, 
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Who being boyſtrous, ſtout, and brainlefle bold, 


Puft vp with pride, with fire and furies frer, 

Incenſt with tales ſo rudeandplainly told, 

Wherein deceit with double knot was knit, 

I trapped was as filly fiſh innet, | 
Who ſwiftin ſwimming, carelefle of deceit, 
Is caught in gin wherein is laid no bait, 


Such force and vertue hath this dolefull plaint, 
Sct forth with ſighes and teares of Crocodile, 
Who ſcemes in Tek as ſunple as a Saint, 
Hath laid abaite the wareleſſe to beguile, 
And as they weepe they worke deceit the while, 
Whoſe rufull cheere the rulers ſo relent, 
To worke in haſte that they atlaſt repenc. 


Take heed therefore yee Rulers of the Land, 
Beblind in fight, and ſtop your other care : 
In ſentence flow, till skill the truth hath ſcand, 
In all your doomes both loue and hate forbeare, 
So ſhall your judgement iult and right appeare. 
Ie was a ſoutht1ſt ſentence long agoc, 
T hat haſtie men ſhall neuer lacke much woe. 


Is it not truth ? Baldwine what faieft thou ? 
Say on thy mind :I pray thee muſeno more : 


Me thinke thou art and look't I wotnot how, 


As though thou neuer ſaw'ſt a man before : 

Belike thou muſeſt why I teach this lore, 
Elſe whatTI am, that heere ſo boldie dare, 
Among the preaſe of Princes to compare. 


Though IÞbe bold TI pray thee blame not mee, 


Like as men ſow,ſfuch corne needs muſt they reape, 


And nature planted fo in each degree, 


That Crabslike Crabs will kindly crawle and creepe : 


The futtle Fox vnlike the filly ſheepe, 
Itis according to my education, 
Forward to preaſc in rout and congregation. 


| 
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Behold my coate burnt with ——_— of fire, ey 7s 
My leather apron fild with horſe ſhooe nailes, 
Behold my hammer and my pinſers here, 
Behold my lookes, a marke that ſeldome failes: 
My checkes declare I was not fed with quailes, 
My face,my cloathes,my tooles with all my faſhion, 
Declare full well a Prince of rude creation, 


A Prince I aid, aPrincel ſay againe, 
Though not by birth, by crafty vſurpation, 
Who doubts but ſome men princehood do obtaine, 
By open force, and wrongfull domination? 
Yet while they rule are hadin reputation, 
Euen ſo by me, the while I wroughtmy feate, 
I was a Prince, at leaſt in my conceite, 


I dare the bolder take on me the name, 
Becauſe of him whom here Ileade in hand, 
Tychet Lord Awdley one of birth and fame, 
Which with his ſtrength and power ſeru'd in my band, 
I was a Prince while thatI was ſo mand : 
His Butterfly ſtill vnderneath my ſhield 
Difplaied was, from Welles to Blackeheathfield, 


But now behold he doth bewaile the ſame : 
Thus after wits their raſhnes do depraue. 
Behold diſmaid he dare not ſpeake for ſhame, 
He lookes like one that late came from the graue, 
Or one that came forth of Trophonixs caue, 
For that in wit he had ſolitlepith, 
As hea Lord to ſerue atraytour Smith, 


Such is the courage of the noble hart, 

Which doth deſpiſe the vile and baſer ſort, 

He may not touch that ſauours of the carr, 

Himliſteth not with each Iack loutto ſport, 

Helets him paſſe for pairing of his port : 
The iolly Eaglescatch not litle flees, 


The courtly {lkes match ſeeld with homely frees; 
Ti But 
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But ſurely Ba/dwine if I were allow'd | | 
To ſay the troth, I could ſomewhat declare : 
But clerkes will ſay, this Smith doth waxe too proud, 
Thus in precepts of wiſdome to compare. 
But Smiths muſt ſpeake that Clerkes for feare ne dare, 
Itis a thing that all men may lament, 


When Clerkes keepe cloſe the truth leſt they be ſhent, 


The Hofller, Barbar, Miller and the Smith, 
Heare of the ſawes of ſuch as wiſdome ken, 
Andlearne ſome wit, although they wantthepith, 
That Clerkespretend : and yet both now and then, 
The greateft Clerkes proue not the wiſeſt men : 
Itis not right that men forbid ſhould bee 
To ſpeakethe truth, all were he bond or free, 


And for becauſe I vs'd to fret and fome, 
Not paſſing greatly wham I ſhould difpleaſe, 
I dare be bold a while toplay the moe, 

Out of my ſacke ſome others faults to leaſe, 
And let mine owne behind mybacke topeaſe, 
For he that hath his owne before his eie, 

Shallnot ſo quickeanothers fault eſpie, 


Ifay was neuer no ſuch wofull caſe, 

As is when honor doth it ſelfe abuſe : 

The noble man that vertue doth embrace, 

Repreffeth pride, and humblenes doth yſe, 

By wiſdome workes, and raſhnefle doth refuſe. 
His wanton will and luſt that bridle can, 
Indeedisgentle both to God and man, 


But where th®Nobles want both wit and grace, ; 
Regard no rede, care notbut for theirluſt, 
Oppreſle the poore, ſet will in reaſonsplace, 
And in their wordsand doomes be found yniuſt, 
Wealth goeth to wracketill all lie in the duſt : 
There Fortune frownes, and ſpite begins to grow, 
Till high, and low, andallbe ouerthrow, 


Then 
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Then fith that vertue hath ſo goodreward, - . 397th 
And after vice ſo ducly waiteth ſhame _ - - Tx 
How hap'th that Princes haue no moreregard, 
Their tender youth with yertueto inflame? 
For lacke whereof their wit and will is lame, 


Infe& with folly, prone to luſt and pride, 
Not knowing how themſelues or theirs to guide, 


Whereby it hapneth to the wanton wight, 
As toa ſhip ypon the ſtormie ſeas, 
Which lacking fterne to guide it ſelfe aright, 
From ſhore to ſhore the winde and tideto teaſe, 
Finding no place to reſt or take his eaſe, 

Till at the laft it ſinke ypon the ſand: 

So fare they all that haue no yertues ſcand, 


The plowman firſt his land doth drefſe and tourne, 
And makes it apt or ere the ſeed he ſow, | 
Whereby he is full like to reape good corne, 
Where otherwiſe no ſeed but weed would grow: 
By which enſample men may eaſely know, 
When youth haue wealth before they can well yſe it, 
It is no wonder though they do abule it. 


How can he rule wellin a commonwealth, 
Which knoweth not himſelfe in rule to frame ? 
How ſhould he rule himſelfein ghoſtly health, 
Which neuer learn'd one leſſon for the ſame ? 
Iffuch catch harme their parents are too blame : 
For needs muſtthey be blind, andblindlyled, 
Where no goodlefſſoncanbetaughtorread. 


Some thinke their youth diſcreetand wiſely taught, 
That brag, and boaſt, and weare their feather braue, 
Canroiſt and rout, both loure and looke aloft, - 
Can ſweare and ſtare, and call their fellowes knaue, 
Can pill and poll, and catch before they craue, 

Can card and dice, both cog and foiſtatfare, 


Play on ynthciftie, till theirpurſe be bare, 
| TT Bo Some 
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Some teach their youth to pipe, to fingand dance, 
To hauke, to hunt, to chooſe and kill their game, 
To wind their horne,and with their horſe to praunce, 
Toplay at tenis,ſer the lute in frame, 
Run ac the ring, and vſe ſuch other game : 

Which feats although they be norall vnfir, 

Yet cannot they the marke of vertue hit, 


For noble youth, there is nothing ſo meete 
As learning is, to know the good from ill : 
To know the tongues and perfetly endite, 
And of the lawes to haue a perfect skill, 
Things to reformeas right and iuſtice will : 
For honour is ordeined for no cauſe, 
Bur to ſee right maintained by the lawes. 


It ſpites my heart to heare when noble men 
Cannot diſcloſe their ſecrets to theirfrend, 
In fauegard ſure, with paper, inke, and pen, 
But firſt they muſt a ſecretary find, 
To whom they ſhew the bottome of their mind- 
And be hefalſe or true, a blab or cloſe, 
To him they muſt their counfaile needs diſcloſe. 


And where they rule that haue of law no skill, 

There is no boote, they needes muſt ſeeke for ayd : 

Then rul'd are they, andrule as others will, 

As hethat on a ſtage his parthath plaid : 

But he was taught,nought hath he done or ſaid. 
Such youth therfore ſeck ſcience ofthe ſage, 
As thinke to rule when that ye come to age. 


Where youth is brought yp in feare and obedience, 
Kepr from ill company, bridled of their luſt, 
Do ſerue God duly and know their allegiance, 
Learne godly weale which time nor age canruſt : 
There Prince,people, and Peers needes proſper muſt, 
For happyare S folke, and bleſſed is thatland, 
Where truth and yertue both haue gotthe ouer hand. . 
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I ſpeake this Ba/dvine of this rufull Lord, | 

Whom Iperforce do heere preſent to thee, 

He faints ſoſore he may notipeake a word: 

Ipleade his cauſe without reward orfee, 

And amenforc'd to ſpeake forhimand mee : 


Ifin his youth he had been wiſely tought, 
He ſhould not now his wit ſo deare hauec bought, 


For what is he that hath but halfe a wit, 

But may well know that rebels cannot ſpeed? 

Marke well my tale, and take good heed toi, 

Recountit well, and take it for good reed, 

Proue it vntrue I will not trultmy creed : 
Was neuer rebell heretofore or ſince, 


That could or ſhall preuaile againſt his Prince, 


For ere the ſubieRpurpole to rebell, 
Within himſelfe let him confider well, 
Foreſee the danger, and beare in his braine, 
How hard it is his purpoſe to obtaine : 

For ifhe once be entred to the breares, 


He hatha raging wolfe faſt by the cares, 


And when he entred isto rule the rout, 
Although he would, he can no way get out : 
He may be ſure none will to him reſort, 

But ſuch as are the vile and raſcall fort : 

All honeſt men, as well the moſt as leſt, 

To taſte of treaſon vtterly deteſt, 


Then let him waigh how long he can be ſure, 
Where faith nor friendfhip may no while endure : 
He whom he truſteth molt, to gaine a groate 

Will fall him from, and feeke to cut his throate : 
Among the knaues and ſlaues where vice is roofed, 


There is no other friendſhip to be looked. 


With fooliſh men ſo falſchood is in price, 
Thatfaith isſinne, and vertue counted vice, 


And wherethe quarellisſo yile and bad, 
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What hope of aid then is there tobe had? 
Thinkes E that men will run at this or that, 
Todoa thing they know not how or what ? 


Nor yet what danger may thereof betide, 

VVhere wiſdome would they ſhould at home abide, _ 
Rather then ſccke, and know not what to find. 

VViſe men will firſt debate this in their mind : 

Full ſure they are if that they goto wrecke, 

Without all grace they loſe both head and necke, 


They loſe their lands and goods,their child and witec 
VVith griefc and ſhame ſhall leadea wofull life : 
Ifhe be laine in field he dieth accurſt, 

VVhich of all wreckes we ſhould account the worſt : 
And he that dieth defending hisliege Lord, 

Isbleſt and bleſt againe by Gods owne word. 


And where the ſouldiers wages is vnpai'd, 

There is the Captaine fleuderly obey'd : 

And where the ſouldier's out of feare and dreed, 
He will be lacke when that there is moſtneed, 
And priuately he ſeckes his eaſe and leaſure, 
And will be rul'd but at his will and pleaſure, 


And where ſome draw forth, other do draw backe, 
There in the end muſtneeds be woe and wracke : 

To hope for aid of Lords it is but vaine, 

Whoſe forctaught wit of treaſon knoweth the paine: 
They know what powre a Prince hath inhis hand, 
And what it is with rebels for to ſtand, 


They know by treaſon honor is defaced, 

Their offpring and their progenie diſgraced, 
They know topraiſe is not {o worthiea thing, 
As to be true and faithfull to their King, 
Aboue cogniſance or armes, or pedigree afar, 
An ynſported coatislike ablaſing ſtar : 


Therefore 
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Therefore therebell is accurſt and mad, 

That hopes for that which rebell neuer had : 
Who truſting till to tales doth hang in hope, 
Till at the laſt he hang faſt by the rope. 
For though that tales be told that hope __ feed, 
Such fooliſh hope hath ſtill vnhappie ſpec 


Is is a cuſtome neuer will be broken, 

In broiles the bag of lies is euer open : 
Such lying newes men daily will inuent, 
As can the hearers fancie beſt content : 
And as the newes do run and neuer ceaſe, 
So more and more they daily do encreaſe, 


And as they 'ncreaſe, they multiplie as faſt, 

That ten is ten hundred, ten thouſand at the laſt, 
And though the rebell had once got the field, 
Thinkes he thereby to make his Prince to yeeld? 
A Princes power within his owne region, 

Is not ſo ſoone brought to confuſion. 


For King through God are ſtrong and ſtoutly harted, 
That they of ſubie&ts will not be ſubuerted : 

It Kings would yeeld, yet God would them reſtraine, 
Of whom the Prince hath grace and power to raigne : 
Who ſtraitly chargeth vs aboue all thing, 

That no man ſhould reſiſt againſt his King. 


Who that refiſteth his dread ſoueraigne Lord, 
Doth damne his ſoule, by Gods owne very word, 
A Chriftian ſubie&t ſhould with honor due, 

Obey his Soueraigne though he were a Tew : 
Whereby aſlur'd when ſubie&ts do rebell, 

Gods wrath is kindled,and threatneth fire and hell. 


It is foone knowne when Gods fierce wrath is kindled, 
How they ſhall ſpeed with whom he is offended : 

It Cod giue vitorie to whom heliketh bcſt, 

Why looke they for it whom God doth molt deteſt ? 
For treaſon is hatefull, and abhor'd in Gods fight, 


Exaimple of /#dz that moſt wicked wight: 
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Which is the chiefe cauſe no treaſon preuailes, 

For ill muſt he ſpeed whom Gods wrath aſſailes, 
Let tray: ours and rebels looke to ſpeed then, 
VVhen Gods mightiepoweris ſubiettomen. 
Much might be faidthar gocth more neere the pith, 
But this ſuthceth for a rurall Smith, 


B1/dwine when thou heart reaſon in this caſe, 
Belike thou think Rt I was nortvery wile, 
And that I was accurſt, or elſe wanted grace, 
Which kuowing the end of my fond enterpriſe, 
VVould thus preſume againſt my Princeto riſe : 
Bur as there is a cauſe that moueth cuery woe, 
Somewhat there was whereof this ſore did grow : 


And to be plaine and fimple in this caſe, 
The cauſe why I ſuch matter tooke in hand, 
VVas nothing elſe but pride andlacke of grace, 
Vaine hope ot helpe, and tales both falſe and fond : 
By meane whereof I did my Prince withſtand, 
Deni'd the taxe afleſt by conuocation, 
To maintaine warre againſt the Scottiſh nation, 


VVhereatthe Corniſh men did much repine, 
For they of gold and filuer were full bare, 
And liued hardly, digging in the mine, 
They ſaid they had no money for to ſpare : 
Gan firſt to grudge, and then to {weare and ſtare, 
Forgot their due obeyſance, and raſhly fell torauing, 
And ſaid they would not beare ſuch polling and ſuch ſhauing, 


They firſt accus'd the King as author of their griefe, , 
And then the Biſhop Morton, and Sir Reinold Bray : 
For they then were about the King moſt chief, 
Becauſe they thought the whole Rule in themlay : 
They did proteſt torid them of the way. 
Such thanke haue they that rule aboue a Prince, 
They beare the blame of other mens offence, 


When 
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VVhen I perceiu'd the Commons inarore, 

Then I and Flamoke bothagreed together, 

To whom the people reſorted more and more, 

Lamenting and crying, helpe vs now or neuer, 

Breake bondage now, thenare we free for euer: 
VVhereat inflamdin hays to purchaſe fame, 
To be their captaines tooke on ys the name, 


Then might you heare the people make a ſhout, 
God ſaue the captaines,and ſend ysall good ſpeed; 
Then he that fainted counted was a lout, 
The ruffiansran to ſow ſeditious ſeed : 
To call for company there was no need, 

For euery man his brother did entice, 

To bepartaker of his wicked vice, 


Then all ſuch newes as made for our auaile, 

Was brought to me, butſuch as ſounded i1I, 

VVas none ſo bold to ſpeake or yet bewaile : 

Each one ſo wedded was ynto his will, 

That forth they cri'd with bowes, with ſword,and bill, 
And whatthe rufler ſpake the lout tooke fora yerdite, 
For there the beft was worſt, worſt beſt regarded. 


For when men rebell, there ill the viler ſort 
Confpire together, and will haue all the ſway : 
And be it well or ill, they beare the port, 
As they will do, the reſt muſt needs obay, 
They prattle andprate as doth the Popingay : 
They crie vnto the reſt to keepe tharray, 
Whiles they may range and rob for ſpoile and pray. 


And when we hadprepared euery thing, 

VVe went to Tawnton with all our prouifion, 

And there we ſlew the Prouoſt of Penryn, 

For that he there did fitin high Commiſſion : 

He was not wiſe, nor yet of greatdiſcretion, 
That durſt approch his enmies in their rage, 


VVhen witnorreaſon could theirire aſſiwage, 
From 
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From thence we went to Wels; and were receiued 
Ofthis Lord eAwdely as our chiefe captaine, 
He had the name, but yet he was deceiued, 
For I indeed did rule #7 clubbiſh traine, 
My cartly Knjghts true honour did diſdaine : 
For like doth loue his like, twill be none other, 
Achorle will loue a chotle,before he will his brother, 


From Wels and Wincheſter, to Blackheath field, 
And there encamped looking for more aid, 
But when none came, we thought our ſelucesbeguild, 
Such Corniſhmen as knew they were betraid, 
From vs by night away w_—_ ſtraid : 

There might welearne how vaine it isto truſt 

Our fained friends, in quarels fo yniuſt, 


But we that thought our power was ſtrong ; 

Were bent to try what cuer ſhould beride. 

We were the bolder, for the King ſolong 

Deferred fight : which ſo increalt our pride, 

That ſure we thought the King himſelfe did hide 
Within the City, and with courage hault, 
Wedid intend the City to aſlault. 


But he contrary to our expeQation,' 

Was fully bent to let vs run ourrace, 

Till we were fartheſt from our habitation, 

Where that of aid or ſuccour was no place, 

And then beplagu'das it ſhould pleaſe his grace : 
All doubttull plaints, how cuer they did ſound, 
To our beſt yaile we alway did expound, 


When that the King ſaw time, with courage bold 
He tent a power to circumuent vs all: 
Where we encloſd as {imple ſheepe in folde, 
Were flaughteredall as beaſts in butchers tall : 
The King himſclfe, what euer might befall, 
VVas ſtrongly arm'd within Saint Georges field, 
And there abode till that he heard vs yceld, 


Than 
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Then downe we kneeld, andcride to faue our life, z 
It vas too late our folly to bewaile : 208 
There were we ſpoild of armour, coate, and knife : 
« Andwe which thought the City to affaile, 
Were ledaspriſners naked as my naile, 


Ofvs two thouſand they hadſlaine before, 
And we of them three hundred and no more, 


My Lord and we the Captaines of the Weſt, 
Took Inne at Newgate, faſt in fetters tide, 
Where after doome we had butlitle reſt, 
My Lord through London was drawne on a ſlide, 
To Tower hill, where with an axe he dide, 

Clad in his armour painted all in paper, 

Torne and reuers'd in ſpite of his behauer, 


With F/amoke Tand other of our bent, 

As traytours at Tiburne our iudgement did obay : 

The people lookt I ſhould my faultlament, 

To whom I ſpake, that for my fond aſfaie, 

I ſhould haue fame that neuer ſhould decay: 
Wherby ye may perceiue yaine glory doth enflame 
As well the meaner fort,as men of greater name. 


But as the fickle patient, ſometime hath defire, 

To tait the things that Phyfick hath denide, 

And hath both paine and forrov for his hire : 

The ſame to mce right well may be applide, 

Which whileIraught for fame on ſhame did ſlide, 
And ſeeking fame, brought forth my bitter bane, 
As he thatfierd the temple of Dzave, 


I tell thee Baldwine, Imuſe oft, to ſee 
How euery manfor wealth and honour gapeth, 
How euery man would climbe aboue the skie, 
How euery man th'afſured meane ſo hateth, 
How froward Fortune oft their purpoſe mateth : 
And ifthey hap their purpoſe to obtaine, 
Fheir wealth is woe, their honour care and paine. 
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VVeſeethe ſeruant happier then his Lord, 

VVe ſee him liue when that his Lord is dead, 

He fleepeth ſound, is merry at hisbord, 

No forow in his heart doth vex his head; 

Happie is he that pouertie can wed. 
VVhar gaine the mightie men when they be dead, 
Byall the ſpoile, and blood that they haye ſhed? 


The loftie towre where honor hath his ſear, 
Is high on rockes more ſlipper then the ice, 
VVhere till the whirling winde doth roare and beat, 
VVhere ſudden qualmes and perils till ariſe, 
Andisbeſet with many ſundrie vice, 
So ſtrange to men when firſt they come thereat, 
They be amas'd, and do they wot not what, 


He that preuailes, and tothe towre can clime, 
VVith toile and care muſt needs abridge his daies ? 
| And he that ſlides may curſe the houre and time 
| He didattempt to giue ſo fond aſſaies, 
| Andall his life to griefe and ſhame obaies, 
Thus ſlide he downe, or to the top aſcend, 
Aſſure himſelfe repentance is the end, 


Balawme therefore do thou record myname, 
For preſident to ſuch as credit lies, 
Or dirl to ſuck the ſugred cup of fame, 
Or do attempt againſt their Princeto riſe : 
os And charge them all to keepe within their fiſe. 
| V'Vho dcth aflay to wreft beyond his ſtrength, 
Lethim be ſure he ſhall repent atlength, 


Atmy requeſt admoniſh thou all men, 
To ſpend the talent well which God hath lent, 
He ; 2 hath one, let himnot toile for ten, 
For one's too much, vnleſle it be well ſpent : 
I haue had proofe, therefore I now repent, 

Thrice happie are thoſe men, yeableſt is hee, 

VVho can contented ſerue in his degree. 

HM. Catitl, 
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HOW THE VALIANT 
KNIGHT SIR NICHOLAS 


Burdet, Chiefe Butler of Normandie,was 
ſlaine at Pontoiſe, CAnno Dom. 
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Ferſt in Kings affaires we counted were of truſt, 
AQ To fight in waged warres,as Captaines gainſt the foes, 
JEN And might therefore aliue receiue the guerdon iufſt, 
Whichaye his Maieſtie employ'd on thoſe : 
Why ſhould we ſo keepe filence now, and not diſcloſe 

Our noble a&s to thoſe remaine aliue, 

Tencouragethem the like exploits Catchiue ? 


For if when as we warr'd, for Prince and publike weale, 
We might to each for both haue time andplace to ſpeake, 
Then why not now, if we to both appeale ? 
Sith both well know our dealings were not weake, 
We claime as right, in truth our minds to breake, 
The rather eke we thinke to ſpeake we franchiz'd are, 
Becauſe we {cru'd for peace and di'd in Princes warre. 


V'Vhich granted fo, and held deferued due, 

I may full well on ſtage ſupplie the place a while, 

Till I haue plainly laid before your view 

That I haue caufe, as theſe, to plaine of Fortunes guile, 

VVhich ſmirking though at firſt, ſhe ſeeme to ſmooth and ſmile, 
(If Fortune be who deem'd themſclues in skies to dwell, 


She thirleth downg'to dreadthe gulfes of gaſtly hell. 


But heere Ileta while the Ladie Fortune ſtay, 
To tell whattimeTliu'd, and what our warres were then, 
The greatexploits we did, and where our armies lay, 
Eke of the praiſe of ſome right honorable men, 
VVhich things with eyes 1 ſaw, call'd now to mind agen. - 
VVhat1 Ke a 20 inthe fight, 
I willin orderand my fall recite. 
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In youth I ſeru'd that roiall Hevry fift the King, 
Whole praiſe for martiall feats eternall fame reteines, 
When he the Normanes tout did in ſubieCtion bring, 
My ſelfe was vnder then his enſignes — paines. 


With loial hartT fought, purſu'4 my Prince his gaines, 
There dealt I fo that time my fame to raiſc, 
French writers yet my name and manhoodpraiſc, 


And erſt as Burdets divers warlike wights 
(In Warwicke ſhire theirlands in Arrow ar) 
Were for good ſ{eruice done made worthy Knights, 
Whoſe noble acts be yet recounted far : 
Euen ſo my (elfe well fram'd to peace or war, 
Of theſe the heireby due diſcent1 came, 
Sir Nucholas Burdet Knight, which had to name, 


That time the noble 7ohn of BedfordDuke bare ſway, 

And feared was in France for courage ſtoutand fell, 

He lou'd me for my fight and perſon,(though I ſay) 

And with reuenues me rewarded py well. 

Iplaid the faithfull ſubjects part, the cruth to tell, 
And was accounted lojall, conflant ſtill, 
Ofſtomack, worſhip great, and warlike skill. 


But then(O greefetotell)ere long this peereleſſe King, 
When hereſtored had his right vnto the Crowne 
The Duchie all of Normandy, cke ſubie@bring 
The Frenchemen all, and ſet Lieutenants in cach towne 
High Regent made of France, then Fortune gan to frowne, 
He then departed life, too ſoone alas : 
Some men ſuppoſe his grace empoiſond was. 


Thou Fortune ſlie, what meanſt thou thus, theſe prancks to play ? 
Falſe Fortune blere ey'd blind, vnſteady ſtartling Rill, 
Whatmeanſt thou turning thus thy flattering face away, 
Inconſtant where thou beareſt moſt good will? 
Is itthy nature then ? oriſt thy wonted skill ? 

Itcoſtthee nought, they oy it comes by kind, 

Asthou art biſme, ſo are thine aRions blind, 
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I nothing doubt then thou thy ſelfe ſhalt fall, 
cruſt co ſee the time when thou ſhalt be forgot. 
For why thy pride, and pompe and power muſt yaniſh all, 
Thy name ſhall die for aye, and periſh _ I wot. 
And when thou ſhalt be counted but a ſor, 
The noble wights which liu'd and didein worthy fame, 
In heauen and earth ſhall findan euerlafting name, 


But words of courſe are theſe of Fortune had, 

When ynto Princes haps chance good or ill: 

God ſends to euery ſort theſe tempeſts ſad, 

VVhen from his word they ſwarue and heauenly will, 

Men muſt endeuour then to pleaſe his goodnefle (till, 
And then comelife or death,come ioy, come finarr, 
No Fortunes frowne can daunt the donghty hart, 


The famous King ſo dead, his ſon but nine months old 
Henry the fixt, of England wasproclaimed King : 
And then the Frenchmen waxt more ſtout and bold, 
His youth occaſion gaue them to conſpire the thing, 
Which might them all from due ſubicQion bring, 

On which the Counſell cald a Parliament : 

Of French that might the treaſons high preuent, 


VTherein the Duke of Bedford my good Lord and frend 
VVas Regent made the Prince his deputy in France : 
The Duke of Gloceſter ProteRour was, to th'end 
To rule in caſes ſuch at home might hap to chance : 
They choſe to gard the Prince in honour to aduance 
Henry Beuford Biſhop of VVincheſter, 
And Thomas the noble Duke of Exceſter, 


But herebefore thoſe —_ could well be ſetled ſure, 
(As greataffaires of Kingdomes longer time doe take) 


The Frenchmen did by treaſon, force, and coine procure 
Some townes which Engliſh were in France their faith forſake, 
A long diſcourſe it were of all recitall make : 

Bur of my chance thattiine, recite will I, 
+ VVhichſcru'din warres my Prince in Normandy, 
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| Before the Mount S, Michae/as in ſiege lay, 
| In confines of the Normans aad the Britons land, 
| From towneſmen famiſhtnigh we vitailes kept away, 
And made them oft in danger of diſ-Mounting ſand : 
But it being ſtrong and alſo ſtoutly man'd, 
| Euen by our loſſes they gate heart of grafle, 

And we declining ſaw what Fortune was. 


Yetneretheleſſe we thoughtby famine make them yeeld, 
| Eke they by fight or ſuccours hopte the ſiege to raile, 
| T'accompliſh which they ruſht on ſudden our to fecld, 
As bentto die or win the wanted food with praiſe : 
| And weasreadie were for them at all aſſaies, 
| Theſe cager impes whom foodwant feaz'd to fight amaine, 
| VVeforc'd themdie, fall, flie, to take their fort againe, 


VVhereT in chaſe purſu'd them euen to the towne, 
| Tane priſoner was, a while for ranſome lay : 
But then the worthie Duke the Regent of renowne, 
Did for me quite disburſe the price requir'd to pay. 
| The fiege werais'd, from thence we went our way, 
| And Iredeemed bare this blanke inmind, 
Till of requite Imight occaſion find. 


VVhichthusecrelong befell, to this a while giue eare : 
VVhen ArcharEarle of Richmond toS, [aques came 
De Beuuron where my lelfe and other Captaines were, 
VVhich had repared well and fortift'd the ſame, 
VVe madchim flie, to his immorta!l ſhame : 
Euen thus to him and fortie thouſand moe, 
Fiue hundred Engliſh gaue the ouerthroe, 


Long while he batterie laid againſt the wall, 
Thereby to make a breach for them to enter in : 
But wy perceiuing (till his ſhot to profit ſmall, 
And that we meigh'd not of his powera pin, 
On euery fide afreſh he did th'aſſault begin : 
Yet we ſobare them off, and beate them downe, 
They dut(t not ſeaze or enter on the towne, 
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But wearied with the fieye and fault they pauſd a while, 
Conſulting what were beſt, and fo did we likewiſe : 
They found the feate, they thought ſhould ſurely vs beguile, 
And in an euening came t accompliſh thenterpriſe. 
A ſharp aſſault they gaue, Alarme my mates we riſe : 

Onboth the ſides they ſcald, the fort to gaine: 

But from the ſcales and walkes we flang them downe amaine. 


It was my charge that time to keepea bulwarke bace, 
Where Britons came along to enter by a ſtrait : 
Twas ina bottome low, a pond was by the place, 
By which they needes muſt paſſe vp to a poſterne gate. 
I meantto make them fiſhthe poole without a bait, 
Proteſting ere they there ſhould getthe wall 
We would as Engliſh die, or giue our foes the fall. 


The trumpets ſound tan tara, tan tan tararight, (thow, 
The guns were ſhot founce-founce-founce,fomp-fum,fow-pow- 
The drums went downe-dun downe, the fluits fit-fite-fit-fite, 
The weapons cliſh-claſh and the captainesnow-now now, 
With billes we beat the downe, with ſhafts we ſhot them throw. 
The gory ground did groane, the ſmoky ſhotand cries 
Dimd all the aire, and thundred x ans the skies. 


S. Deniſe cride the French, and Britons glabe-lahee, 
S. George the Engliſh cride, fight-fight-Fghe,kill-kill-kill : 
Fight-fight (quoth 1) come on, they flee, they flee, they flee, 
Andtherewithall we vſe a point of watlike skill, 
We cauſd the men within to cry vnto ys ſtill, 

Fight S»fo/kenow, fight-fight and Salsbury : 

Fight fight you noble Earles, the Britons flee they flee, 


Withthat amazedall the Britons gan recofte, 
Some drowned in the pond,wherin they ran for feare, 
AndTpurſu'd the flight, to wrecke my captiue foile, 
Wepaid them in the chaſe diſordredas they were, 
Seuen hundred ſlew, tooke fifty priſners there, 

Gaind eighteene ftanderds, and one banner more: 


YetIand mine not fully were foureſcore, 
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Of this exploit when th'Earle of Richmond heard, 
Which gaue an hot aſſault on th'other ſide the towne, 
No lefſe was he diſpleaſde, amazed,then affeard,. 
To heare the names of thoſe two Earlesof high renowne, 
His guilty courage quaild, his heart was danted downe, 
He cauſde the trumpets ſound retrait away ; 
To ſcale our walles he durſt no longer ſtay, 


At midnight he diflodgd, from ſiege he made depart 

The Conſtable of France (late Earle of Richmond) fled, 

And toward Fougiers ſped,with ſuch as tooke his part, 

For haſte perhaps with feare leſt he ſhould loſe his =] 

They left two hundred pipes of flowre and bisket bread, 
Greate gunnes foureteene, three hundred pipes of wine, + 
Two hundred frailes offigs and raiſons fine, 


Fiue hundred barrels they of herring left beſide, 

Of pouder for our gunnes full forty barrels more, 

They fled without their tents, the dafterds durſt not bide, 

For feare they could not ſtay, to take away their ſtore, 

Haue you oft heard the like, of cowards ſuch before? 
Thoſe forty thouſand, Britons, French, and Scots, 
Foure ſcore them foiled, made them flee like ſots, 


When this, that noble man, the Duke of Bedford heard, 
How Idid quitmy ſelfe, and ſeru'd my Prince fo well, 
He me procured of the King as great reward 
As my deſerts could wiſh, and more the truth to tell, 
Chiefe Butlerſhip of Normandy vntome fell, 
Reuenuescke in Normandy of lands, 
A thouſand crownes came yearely to my hands, 


T after this was ſent to make inrode 
Vponthe coaſt of Britaine, for ro bate their pride, 
A band of horſemen tooke without abode, 
The Duke of Sommerſet made mie their guide, 
To many rownes about their bounds we ride : 
Set them on fire, or made themranſom pay, 


Tooke ſore of priſners, wroughtthem much decay. 
Returned 
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Returned viRours ſafe roNormandy, 

With good ſucceſle, for why the cauſe was good: 

And of our Prince were guerdond gratefully 

With laud and gifts, as for our ſeruice ſtood, 

This makes the Captaines venture life andblood, 
And ſouldiers ſerue with heart in what they may, 
Which are afſur'd ofhonour, praiſe, and pay. 


Yee worthy wights aliue, which loue your Countreis weale, 
And for your Princes port ſuch watres doe vndertake, 
Learne ſo for Countrey yours with forraine foes to deale, 
See that of manhood good, ſo greataccounts ye make, 
It nothing vailes in peace, to ſweare, ſtur, face or crake : 

In warres he winnes the fame of noble wight 


Who warlike deales, for Prince and publique right, 


Yf you ſo pointed be, to ferue your Prince in war, 
As erſt was I, and muſt before the muſter take, 
Retaine ſuch ſouldiers as well made, ſtrong, ſeemely ar, 
Brought vp to labourhard, of ſuch account doe make : 
Theſe ableare at neede to ſtand and keepe the ſtake, 
When facing foiſtersfit for Tiburne fraies 
Are food-fick faint, or hart-ſicke run their waies. 


At whom a man may find a numberecuery day, 

Which weare their weapons ſtill, as all the world were war, 

And keepe acoile to beare the beſt of blades away, 

VVith bucklers braue at backs,to ſhew what men theyare, 

In peace at home they ſweare, ſtare, foiſt, roift, fight, and iar : d 
But when abroad they feare of warres the ſmart, 
Some better ſouldiersproue from driuing cart. 


In warres to ſerue (as we) and weapons haue 
V'Vhen warlike ftormes dorage beſeemes a warlike man : 
In pleaſant peace whoſers himſelfe to banding braue, 
And facing fares at home, abroad doe nothing can, 
(Though nere ſo much he boaſt) fie on him coward than : 
For not in gauntler, ſword, targ, oathes, haire, Raring eyes: 


Bur inthe breaſt, good courage, vertue lies, - 
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But here pon fay) Ifall anotetoo low, 
O 


Beneath the perſons of theſe worthy Peeres and me, 

Tis true indeed,and yetfuch fruite hereof may _” 

As cke the meane hereby, his iarring out may fee. 

Without good meane, the ſong can neuer ſweetly gree, 
Leaue out the meane, orlethim keepe no tune : 


And you ſhall ſing when Eaſter falles in Iune, 


Euen ſo, if meaner ſorts doe iangle here andiar 
To languiſh vader Mars, butfill good peace with fight, 
As diſcord foule in muſicke, fitthey for the war : 
They neuercan atchieue the _— aright, 
Lead ſuch as ſquare or feare, then farewell all, good night, 
A ſheepe is euen as good to ſtarting ſtand and bea : 
As he that iangles, wrangles,rangles, runnes awea, 


Then whoſo deales for warre, muſt wiſely make his mart, 
And chooſe ſuch ſouldiers tout will Riffe in warfare Rand, 
Ifhe not recke what rufhan roiſters take his part, 
He weeldes ynwiſely then the mace of Mars in hand.. 
He muſt be able eke, to deeme for ſeaand land 

What men may ſerue, to beſtaduantage make, 

And them inſiruct fine warlike pointsto take. 


With skilfull knowledge fraight he muſt be void of feare, 

Of wiſedom ſo diſcreete, ſo > iy oraue and ſage, 

To deeme, perceiue, abide, aduentures both -— 

As may inall exploits of fight with Fortune wage : 

He muſt haue art in vre, and vſe not rule by rage : 
Wiſe dealing ſets the ſouldiers fure inray, i 
Wilde ouerraſhnefle cafteth all away : 


The cauſe, ground, place and time, the order of their fights,. 
The valour of his foes, and what is their intent, 
The weather faire or foule, occaſion of thenights, 
What witty wilesand policies may them preuent, 
And how the time or ſtore of th'enmieshath been ſpent : 
All theſe (Ifay) muſt wellbe waide before, 
By him that ſets ja warres of credit fore, 
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In all which points thatnoble Duke his grace did paſſe, _ 
I meane the Regent good, for chufing, viing men, 
By nature fram d thereto, he wondrous skiltull was, 
And friendly vſed all, inftruQting now and then 
Not only Caprtaines ftout, that were his countrie men, | 
Burt alſo ſundric ſouldiers as occaſion came, 
And taughtthem how to warres themlelues to frame, 


His princely grace and gefture ? me thinkesI ſee, 
And how he = himſelfe, to deale for warre or peace : 
In warre full .Mars-like, hardie, ſterne, and bold was he: 
And meek and prudent, merciful, when ſtormes of wars did ceaſe : 
Whompitie mou'd as much inflicted paines to releaſe, 
Ascuer wight in whom thebroiles of warre 
Or force of fights, had entred in ſofar. 


VVhich ifagaine torue the lofle of ſuch afriend, 
In fight with plaints, of teares the fountaines out might flow 
Soall lamenting Muſes would me wailings lend, 
The dolours of my heart in fight again to ſhow: 
I would deplore his death, and Englands cauſe of woe, 
With ſuch fad mourning tunes,and ſuch ſobs,fighes,and teares 
As were not {eenc for one, this ten times twentie yeares, 


For why this noble Prince, when we had needed moſt, 
To ſer the ſtates of France and Englandin aftay, 
That feared was of foes in cuery forren coaſt, 
Too ſoone (alas) this Duke wastaken hence away, 
In France he di'd, helafle lamenthis loſſe we may, 
That Regentregall, rule ofpublique right. 
Lochow my hurts afreſh beweepe this wanted wight, 


** With that his wounds (me thought) gan freſhly bleed, 

* And he waxt faint and fell, and my falt teares 

* Ran downe my rufull cheekes, with trickling ſpeed, 

** (For who could chuſe that ſuch cauſe {ces and heares?) 

** O worthie Knight (quoth 1) whoſe loyall faith appeares; 
* Cealewailes, riſe vp, inſtrutwy quiuering pen, 

* Totellthereſt ot Fortunes doublings then, 
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I haue (quoth he) notFortunes flatterie to accuſe, - 
Nor Fate nor Deſtinie, nor any fancie faind : - 
I haue no cauſe raffirme that theſe could oughtmiſuſe 
This noble Prince, whole life &acts ſuch fame and honour gaind, 
But our deſerts, our finnes, and-our oftences ſtaind. 
This noble Ile and vs, our finnes{I1ay). 
Offending.God, he tooke this Prince away. 


Helaſſe how loth canIreturne, and leaue this pearle in Roane 
My Lord /9z Duke of Bedford, there his corpsyert lies 
Encloſd with coſtly trombe, wrought curiouſly of tone, 
By Norti> the altar high (origpting mauy Martiall eyes) 
Within our Ladie Church, where fame himlifts to skies, 

By daily view his name renoum d exalted is, 


And ſoule, IrtruR, full fyeetly ſweames in bliſſe, 


Needs mult I enterlinermy talke a while with this : 
And then Twill returne to tell you how I ſped. 
When once the Frenchmen ſaw this noble Duke to miſle, 
Which Engliſh armies all gainſt foes with fortunes led 
They liu'd at large, rebeld.againſttheir ſoucraigne head, 
Forſooke their oathes, allegeance all denide, 
And Engliſhmen with all their force defide, 


While he did liue, they durſt not ſo to deale, 
They durſt not dare with th'Engliſh oft to fraie, 
They found it was not for their owne of publique weale, 
Toriſe againſt their Lord the Regent in arraie, 
Soone aſter he was dead, departed hence away 
Both French and Normanes cloſe to win did cloſe, 
And we diuided were, our rights abroad to loſe, 


The feend (I thinke) deuiſde a way to make the breach, 

By enuie bredin breaſts of two right noblePeeres, 

Which miſchiefe hatcht in England, then may teach 

Allnoble men that liue, hence many hundred yeares, 

Beware of Enwe blacke, how far ſhe deares, 
Euen theirexamplestell, how true our Chriſt doth fay : 
Each realme, towne,houle,in ciuil frife,ſhall deſolate ys 

Perdie 
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Perdie the Duke of Yorke was Regetitmade of France, - ..  -: > 

At which the Duke of Sommerſet did muchrepine, O 

He thought they rather oughthim ſoraduance _ 

King Henries kin, for honour of his Princely line : | 

Butmarke the grape which grewon this yngracious yine, : ' / 
I will not fay it after ſtroidtheir lines and houſes nies © 
But this I fay, we daily ſaw diſhonour came thereby. 


For though the hauty Duke were worthy it tohaue, . 

As well for courage goodas vertues honour due-;- | 

Yet ith to'th Duke of Yorke:th'eleRion hrlt it gaue, 

And he the ſaddle mift, whatneeded he to rue? 

When tumults great and turresin France yet daily grew, 
Henild the Regent hence diſpatcht in many daies :: 
That lofle might win him hurt, or long diſpraile. : 


Wild wengand on ſuch ire, wherby the realme doth loſe, -. | 

What gaine have they, which heaue at honour ſo?.. ... 

At home diſdaine and greefe, abroad tbey friend theit foes. , 

I muſt be plaine in that which wroughtany-websof waeg,.! . -/\ 

My webs (quoth I?) would God they had wrought no moe, + 
It was the cauſe of many a bleeding Evgliſh breſt, | 
And to the French, their end of woefull warres addreſt, 


I dare auouch if they had firme in friendſhip bode, 
And ſoothlyas beſeemd ioin'd frendly hand with hands, 
They had not felt defameinany forraine rode, . 

Nor had not ſo beene ſent, with lofſe from Galliaſtzrands : 
They mightpofleſſion kept;MNill of their couquerdlands, 
And able been, to tride-chemſeluesſo trueg! 71 7 

As might haue made their enmies ſtill torue, 


For while the Duke of Sommerſetmade here fo great delaics, - 
That into France theſuecours ſmalland facklycame,  ; '; i, 
Nor only Paris thenjwas loſt, withinfewdaies;i: - > :- + + 
That famous flowre of France, of far renowned fame, 
The French (I ſay) not onely gat and keptthe ſame, 
But by this meanes, in France: we daily felt ſach finart, -, | 
As might with pitie pierce an adamantineſbart,  .: i; 
+ 7 | O 
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O great miſhap, the noble Duke of Bedford once being dead, 
Our wealth wentbacke, by diſcords foule deſpite we loſt - 
Not only townes in France, and Captaines armies led, 
But many ſouldiers cke with labour, ſpence and coſt : 
And though full oft we made the French men ſmell of the roſt, 
Yet inthe end we gaine of fight the fame; 
And they by craftand treaſon gate the game. 


What reſteth more, itwere, perdie, too long totell,; 
Of bartels greatand broiles which happened daily (till, ' 
The Rories eke declare aduentures which befell : 
Although (God wot) the writers wanted points of skill, 
Ot whomto ſpeake a while, digreffe againe I will, 

And partly ſhew whatone he ought to be, 

Which takes on him to write an Hiltorie, 


A Chronicler ſhould well in divers tongues be ſeene, 
And cke inall the arts he ought to haue a fight, 
pers hemighrthe truth of divers aftions deeme, 
And both ſupplie the-wants,'corre&that isnotright : 
He ſhould haue eloquence, and full and fitly write, 
Not mangle ſtories, fnatching heere andthere : 
Nor gloſetomake a.yolume great appeare, 


He ſhould be of ſuch countenance and wit, 
As ſhould giue witnefſe to the Hiſtories he writes, 
He ſhould be able well his reaſons fo to knit, 
As ſhould continue well the matter herecites : 
He ſhould not praiſe, diſpraiſe, for fauour or defpites, 
But ſhould fo place each thing in order due, 
As might approue the ſtories tobe true, 


Butthis may haps the time may ſecke atlength redreſle, 

And then ſuckiftoriesnow and noble acts as die, ' 

May come againe toTipht{atleaft defaced1efſe) 

If from the Britaines firſt antiquities they trie, 

In great defeQs if they the truth ſupplie, 

Thenſhall the readers fuller ſtories find; 

And haue whereby to rectearethe mind, - . 
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But now returne Imuſt, andbriefly heere declare © © © 
Before my death, what ſundrie haps we had, 
In warres right variouſly the ſtates of Captaines fare, 
Now well, now woe, now ioyfull, now right ſad. 
But who well ends, though all his haps were bad, 

Let him erſt finke or ſwim, loſe, win, be ſlaine, die, fall, 

Ifhe die well, h'is thrice and foure times bteſt of all. 


In France eight leagues from Paris, Pontoiſe ſtands, 
weene that and Roane) which we had won before : 
And ſo we hetd it Engliſh fafelyin our hands, 
For to our Prince the men allegeance ſwore, 
And they remain'd obedient euermore, 
Till from their neckes to reaue the Engliſh yoke, 


They might find meanesby whom to trike'the ſtroke, 


When theſe ſaw Paris loſt, and cities moe beſide, 

And what in France and Normandie reuolts had done, 

They thought no longer ſubiect ro abide, 

But ſought occaſion how they might by French be won, 

As of our loſle reports did daily to themrun, 
So with King Charles thagreed when to betray the rowne, 
And force the Engliſh flee, or yeeld, or beate them downe, 


For why, the powre of France could not with mightie hoſt 
Performe to win by force from vs th'aflaulted towne, 
Them ſcaling often from the walles we toſt. 
On cuery fide full falt we flang the French men downe, 
Our noble acts before had gotten ſuch renowne, 
And Fortune erſt had paſt with vs ſo farre, 
- They had ſmall hope to win our forts by warre: 


Wherefore King Charles affai'd the ſecret faut, 
Not by his force of French, but by his golden fee, 
Corruprting diuers Burgeſes towmake the faur, 
Whereby aientrie ſhould to his oppugning bee : 
Auuiney (aserftis ſaid) were willing to agree, 
Like periur'd theeues confpir'd by ſecret fine device, 
| Gaue Pontoiſe yp, and tooke the promiſt price, 


Bur 
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But in Nouember-next when'tt was ſharpeand cold, | 

And daily froſt had dri'd andparched hardthe ground, 

We were in hope againe to. get of Pontoiſe hold, 

Which erſt the towneſmen ſold, for gaine of many a pound 

The ſnow fell faſt, lay thicke, and couered well the ground, 
And ditches were ſo hard about the towne befrore, 
That on the ice by euery ſide we ſafely might get ore, 


The Lord [ohn Clifford was chiefe Captaine then, 
Which with vs Caprtaines did this policie deuiſe, 
That we in clothing whiteand ſouldiers euery man, 
Should in our armour finely vs diſguiſe: 
The next night ſo we ſhould tothe aſſault ariſe, 
Andpaſle the frozen ditch vnto the yall, 
With ladders ſcale, and kill the watchmen all. 


We ſo prepar'd our ſeluesas time occaſion'gaue, 
And dreſtin white coats trim,it ioy'dour hearts to ſee 
| How fine we paſt the ditch, what good ſucceſſe we haue : 
How on the walles we find the watch nigh frozenbee: - 
| As noble Greekes on Troy, on Pontoiſe ſeaſon'd wee, 
'F Weſlew the watch, we beat the ſouldiers downe, 
Some priſners tooke, and tooke withall the cowne, 


Offtately Captaines French, was Jobnde Villers one 

Within the taken towne, and Narrabon aKnight | 

Burgunion : yet they fled, away they gate them gone : 

They durlt not bide againſthe blanched boyes to fight, 

We paid the periur'd knaves the Burgeſles that night, 
| And gat as much of honor and renowne ! 


13345 8 133K | 
As they gat ſhame and lofle, which bought and ſold the towne, 


Marke well the French mens foiles inall our worthie warre _ 
In theſe two regall Herriestimes, and you ſhallſee ” 
How we ſurpaſt the French in yalour farre :- + -___;! 
And bend for Prince and Realme ſo yaliant for tobee :* 
Whichif ye ſhall, and deale in ſeruice as did wee, 

Inothing doubtrenowne and fame ſhall ſay, 


That noble England beares for warres the paltne away. 


But 
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But When King Char/echad heard how Pontoife men had ſped, 
His armie ſtraightaſſembled he therefore againe, 
Wherewith to win this towne afreſh th'aſſault he led, 
He piners ſet to trench and vndermine amaine, 
Made baſtiles for defence, yet all this toile was vaine, 
For barteric of our walles he ſpent hispowder (till, 
Made freſhly French affaults, but did no ill, 


The noble Duke of Yorke diſcharged late before, 
When now the Earle of Warwicke chanſt atRoaneto die, 
Being Regent choſen onceagaine of France, as yore, 
(Th'Earle of Warwicke Regent was two yearesperdic) 
Arriu'd in France, toroule the French King he did hie, 
(Which lay befieging Pontoile, as I ſaid) 
VVith him to fight, andeke to bring ys aide. 


The French King fled, for haſte he left his ſtore behind : 
VVhen he was once aflur'd the Duke of Yorke drue neare, 
He durſt not ſtay to bide the time orplace afſ1gn'd 
To fight our Regent with, but fled away for feare. 
By thcſe aflaies you ſee what men in France they were, 
Diſcourag'd oft, {laine, put to flight and fall : 
By ſight, force, fight, and names of numbers ſmall. 


There when the Duke had fortifi d our Pontoiſe towne, . 

Then he purſu'd the French King erſt that fled, 

To Poyfly, where helay with Lords of French renowne, 

Before which towne; the Duke his noble armie led : 

The French King durſtnotout of Poyly put hishead: 
And yet there came to skirmiſh out French gentlemen, 
Of which ſome (laine, foure tane; the reſt xetir'd agen, 


The Duketobid him battell did pretend, 

Ti he could there encounter with him tho : 

But :orth againe he durſt not come nor ſend, 

For teare he ſhould recciue the foile and ouerthro; 

On which the Duke diflodg'd, departing Poyſly fro, - 
To Maunt, and Roane, from thence his grace did hie; - 
T appeale thc brolles of ftrife in Normandie, 
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But then the French King calling vnto mind his lofle, 

His charges in the Gege his baſtiles trenches made, 

How erſt we did them thence, ſans bag and bagage toſle, 

Eke how from fiege he durſt not tay the ſtore Ee, 

And how their Fortunes off, in fight went retrograde, 
How neighbours ill to Paris, we of Pontoile were : 
He caſt aide his French and fainting feare, 


The rather yet, for why, Pariſiensaye did raile, 
They faid he wanted courage good, he durft not fight, 
He lackt no {ouldiers good, his feeble heart did faile : 
Le Roy (quoth they) ds France, les Anglors point nennit : 
Le Roy ne oe pas pour Pontoiſe faireponr ſuit : 

Le Roy et Lonrd, ſans caenr : car peu de gens, 

Fait noftre Roy & pats faire grande diiþens, 


On ihis King (barlesreturn'd with mightic hoſt, 

To vindicate this great reproch and ſhame : 

And vnto Pomoiſe gaue aſſault in poſt 

Full hotly, when we feared leaſt the ſame. 

Whereon, to fight againſt him all our force we frame, 
But number greatatth'cntrie got ſuch hand, 
We could not forth againe their force aband, 


VVith trumpets ſounding, tan tan-taraloud 

The larum bell we rung, our ſelues to trie diſpoſe, 

To make them pay the price of our diſtrefle we vow'd, 

Before we would poſſeſſion got,of Pontoile loſe : 

In cucry (treet we met the ſtrength of all our foes, 
And made them paſle by deadly dint away, 
VVhich ventured firſt our Engliſh mates to ſlay, 


VVhy now my friends, for England fight, I cri'd: 
If euer En oliſh hearts your noble breſts poſſeſR, 
I promiſe you to make them flinch, if T may bide : 
Mates follow me. Amongſt my focs I ruſhi before the reſt : 
O heere come on (quoth I) now fight we for the beſt, 
And therewithallI ys'd ſuch courage, force and might : 
As made my foes to fall, and fouldiers fitly fight, 


If 
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If we doleeſe (quoth I) the French men ſhall not gaine : 
So if we win, tis worththe while to keepe array. 
If ye ſtand ſiifly to't, weele make them peazethe paine, 
Andleade with lofſe of liuely limbes the laud away. 
Although they fiercely fight, in hope vs all to ſlay : 

Loe Fae to one they fall, and dead they lie: 

We Engliſh men, in triumph fight, and honor die. 


III In 


With bloodie broiles of warre, the hapleſſe crowne did ſinoke, 
The children faw their fathers deare, to bleed their Hit : 
The wiuesbewailed much the fatall troke, 
Which forſt their husbands bleed, fall, die ſo faſt : 
Helas the women cri'd, the wofull reets that paſt : 
(When fo they ſaw the channels bloodie ſtreame) 
What plague is this, that peſters ſo our Reame ? 


Is no remorce of life, but kill, kill, kill? (helaſle) 

Kill, kill the Engliſh crie, and valiantly they fight : 

What hap had we to ſee theſe miſchiefes come to paſle ? 

Helas le ſang de nous amis, la mort helas : 
The Kr, Ho crie, the widowes waile, and aged mourne, 
With wringing hands vplift, and wiſh themlelues vnborne, 


Of vs one thouſand Engliſh men within the towne, 

Suſtain'd the force, the powre and puiſſance of their King : 

And of the French that fought, we beate three thouſand downe. .: 

Weſlew noleſle, forall the number he didbring. 

If thisyntrue ſhall ſeeme, diſcreditmine to ring, 
A French Hiſtorian writing forthemſelues (hal fay: 
Three thouſand French men there, were ſlaine that day. 


Foure hundred Engliſh men that time were ſlaine in fight, 
My ſelfe was one, with loſſe they wan the towne perdie : 
Bur if I might haueliu'd rhaue tri'd our right, 
With one for euery ſeuen, by ods as we did die : 
I doubtnot (ſo the reſt, would done their parts as 1.) 

But that King Charles, his Lords, nor all his men, 


Should ſcarce haue tane the towne of Pontoiſe then, 
What 
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V'Vhat need I more debate of theſe things here, 

In England was the fault, though we did feele the ſmart, 

V'Vhile they at home, at bate and ſtrife for honors were, 

They loſt abroad of Normandie the greaterpart. 

To thinke on this tormentsagaine my wounded hart, 
That Lordsat home, ſhould ſtrive about the name, 
Andloſeabroad their countries weale and fame. 


LetEngliſh Peeres abandon ſuch contentious ſtrife, 
It hurts the ptiblike weale, decayes the State : 
It reaues the yeares too ſoone of longer life : 
It fretsthe breſt with ruſt of baend debate : 
It gives the checke to him that giues the mate : 
Then thus I end, that wight of all is bleſt 
VVhich lives in loue with God, his Prince and countrie beſt, 


So Higinsif thou write, how this my fall befell ; 
Place it in Ba/dwrnes Mirrour with the reſt, 
From crazed ſcull fith heere my mind I tell : 
Sich bleeding heart theſe rufull rimes expreſt : 
This mangled tale beſeemes my perſon beſt, 

Do ſo (quoth he) andlet itpaſſe euenthus : 

Viuit (quoth I) po#t funera virtas. 

lohn Higins. 


HOW SHORES WIFE, KING EDWARD 


THE FOVRTHS CONCVBINE, WAS 
by King Richarddeſpoiled of all her goods,and forced 


to doe open Penancee 


F/YoRMongrthereſt, by Fortune ouerthrowne, 
2A Iamnotleaſt, that moſt may waile her fate : 


BAR) My fame and brute, abroad the world is blowne, 
DARSS Y VVhocanforget, a thing thus done folate? 


My great miſchance, my fall, and heauie tate, 
Is ſuch a marke, whereat cach tongue doth ſhoot, 
That my good name, is plucke vp 6 the root, 
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This wandring world, bewitched me with wiles, 
And won my wits, with wanton ſugred joyes : 
In Fortunes frekes, who truſts her when ſhe ſmiles, 
Shall find her falſe, and full of fickle toyes, 
Her triumphes all, but fill our eares with noiſe, 
Her flattring gifs, are pleaſures mixt with paine, 
Yea, all her words, are thunders threatning raines 


The fond deſire, that we in glorie ſer, 

Doth thirle our hearts, to hope in ſlipper hap : 

A blaſt of pompe, is all the fruit we get, 

And ynder that, lies hid a ſudden clap, 

In ſeeking reft, ynwares we fall in trap, 
In groping flowres, with nettles ſtung we are, 
In labring long, we reape the'crop of care, 


Oh darke deceit, with painted face for ſho, 

Oh poiſned bait, thatmakes vs eager (till, 

Oh fained friend, decciuing people fo, 

Oh world, of thee, we cannot ſpeake too ill : 

Yet fooles we are, thatbend ſo to thy skill, 
The plague and ſcourge,that thouſands daily feele, 
Should warne the miſe xo ſhunthy whirling wheelc. 


But who can ſtop, the ſtreame that runnes full ſwift ? 
Or quench the fire, that is crept in the ſtraw ? 
The thirſtie drinkes, there isno other thift, 
Perforce is ſuch, that need obeyesno law. e 
Thus bound we are, in worldly yokes to draw, 
And cannor ſtay, nor turne againe intime, 
Norlearne of thoſe, that ſought too high ro clime, 


My ſelfe for proofe, loc heere I now appeare, 
In womans weed, with weeping watred eyes, 
That bought her youth, and her delights full deare, 
Whoſeloud reproch, doth ſound ynto the skies, 
And bids my corſe, out of the graue to riſe, 

As one that may, no longer hide her face, 

But needs muſtcome, and ſhew her pitious caſe, 


The 
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The ſheete of ſhame, wherein I ſhrowded was, 
Did moue me off, to plaine before this _ 
Andin mine earesdid ring the trumpe of braſſe, 
Which is defame, that doth each thing bewray, 
Yeathough full dead, and low in earth I "ay, 
I heard the voice, of me what people ſai 
But then to ſpeake, alas I was afraid, 


bl 


And now atime, forme ſee prepar'd, 
I heare the liues, and falles © _ wights : 
My tale therefore, the better may be hard, 
For at the torch, the little candle lights. 
Where pageantsbe,ſmall things fill out the fights, 
Wherefore giue care,good Charchyard do thy beſt, 
* My tragedie, to place among thereſt, 


Becauſe the truth, ſhall witnes well with thee, 

I will rehearſe, in order as it fell, 

My life, my death, my dolefull deſtinie, 

My wealth, my woe, my doing euery deale, 

My bitter blifle, wherein I long did dwell : 
A whole diſcourſe, by me Shores wife by name, 
Now ſhalt thou heare,as thou hadft ſeene the ſame, 


Of noble blood, I cannot boaſt my birth, 

ForI was made out of the meaneſt mold, 

Mine heritage, but ſeuen foot of th'carth, 

Fortune ne gaue, to me the gifts of gold : 

But I could brag, of nature if I wold, 
Who fil'd my face, with fauour freſh and faire, - 
Whoſe beautie ſhone, like Phebr in the aire; 


My ſhape ſome ſaid, was ſeemely to each fight, 

My countenance, did ſhew a ſober grace, 

Mines eyes in lookes, were neuer proued light, 

My tongue in words was chaſt in euery caſe. 

Mineeares were deafe, and would no louers place, 
Saue that, alas, a Prince did blot my brow, 


Loe, there the rong,did make the weake toboy., 


The 
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The maiefty, that Kings to people beare, 
The ately port, the awfull cheere they ſhow, 
Doth make the meane, to ſhrink and couch for feate, 
Like as the hound, that doth his maſter know : 
What then ? fince I, was made vnto the bow, 
Thereis no cloke, can ſerue to hide my fault : 
For I agreed, the fort he ſhould aſſault, 


The Eagles force, ſubdues ech bird that flies, 

What metall may, reſiſt the flaming fire? 

Doth not the Sun, darell the cleareſt cies, 

And melt the ice, and make the froſt retire ? 

Who can withſtand, a puifſant Kings deſire ? 
The ſiiffeſt tones,are pierced through with tooleg, 
The wiſeſt are, with Princes made but fooles. 


If kinde had wrought, my forme in common frames, 
And ſetme forth, in colours blacke and browne, 
Or beautie had, beene percht in Phabmeflames, 
Or ſhamefaſt waies, had pluckt my fethers downe, 
Then had kept, my fame and good renowne : 

For natures gifts, were cauſe of allmy priefe. 

A pleaſantprey, entiſeth many a thiefe, 


Thus woe to thee, that wrought my peacocks pride, 
By clothing me with natures tapeſtry : 
Woe worth the hew, wherein my face wasdide, 
Which made me thinke, I pleaſed every eye. 
Like as the ſtarres, make men behold the skie, 
So beauties ſhew, doth make the wiſe full fond, 
And brings free harrs, full oft to endlefle bond, 


But cleare from blame, my frends can notbe found, 
Before my time, my youth they did abuſe : -- 
In mariage, a prentiſe wasT bound. . i, 
Then that meere lotie;, I knewhot how to vic. 
But welaway, that cannot me excuſe, . © FORT 
| c ismine, thoughthey deuiſdemy care, 
AndI1muſ ſmart, and fitin 
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Yet giuemeleaue, toplead my cauſcatlarge : 
If that the horſe, do run beyondhis race, 
Or any thing that keepers haue in charge, 
Do breake their conan: Rulers may take place: 
Or meat be ſer, before the hungries face, 
Who is in fault? th'offender yea or no, 
Or they thatare, the cauſe of all this wo, 


Note well what ftrife, this forced mariage makes, 
What lothed lives, do come where loue doth lacke, 
What ſcratching breers,do grow vpon ſuch brakes, 
What common weales, by itare brought to wracke, 
What heauie loade, is put on ckcke; 
Whar ftrange delights,this branch of vice doth breed, 
And marke what graine, ſprings out ofſucha ſeed, 


Compell the hauke, to ſit thatis ynman'd, 
Or make the hound, vntaughrt.to draw the Deere, 
Or bring the free, againſthis will in band, #; 
Or moue the fad, a pleaſanttalero heere, f 
Your time is loſt, and youno whittheneere : 
Solouenelearnes, offorce the knot to knit, 
She ſerues bur thoſe, that feele ſweetfancics fit. - 


The lefle defame, redoundsto my diſpraiſe, 

I'was entiſt, by traines, and trapt by truſt : 

Thoughin my powre,remained yeas and nayes, 

Vnto my friends, yet. needs conſentImuſt, . i 

In euery thing, yea lawfull or ynivft, | eirotfs 6 22td 
They brake = boughes,and ſhakte the tree by fleight,' 
And bent the want, that might bale grownetull freight, ' 


Whathelpe inthis, the'pale thus broken downe, 1 (i 
The Deere muſt needs, indangecrunaſtray :. aig itogotol 
At me therefore, why ſhould the wotkd fofrowne? :,- 1 18 
My mga Gar! PE a Princegprays! - 1 tw 
Though wiſdome ſhould, the-courſe ofnature ay, /1.75! /* 1? 
Yet trie my raſe;wholift;andthey ſhallprovie,, ; - pred ot i 
The ripeſt wits, axedopneſtthralles toloueg. - '! 1 1h P 7 
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What needI more, to cleare my ſelfe fo much? 

A King me wan, and had me at his call, 

His royall ſtate, his princely grace was ſuch, 

The hope of will, that women ſecke for all, 

The eaſe and wealth, the gifts which were not ſmall, 
Befieged me, ſo ſtrongly round about, 
My.powre was weake, I could not hold him out. 


Duke Harnibal, in all his conqueſt great, 
Or Ceſar yer, whoſe triumphs did exceed, 
Of all their ſpoiles,which made them roile and ſweat, 
Were not ſo glad, to haue fo rich a meed, 
As was this Prince, when Ito him agreed, 
And yeelded me, apriſner willingly, 
As one that knew, no way away to flie, 


The Nightingale, for all his merry voyce, 
Nor yet the Larke, that ſtill delights to ſing, 
Did neuer make, the hearers ſo reioyce, 
AsI with words, haue made this vorthic King : 
I never iar'd, in tune was euery ftring, 
I tempred ſo, my tongue topleaſc his care, 
That what I faid, was currant every where. 


Tioyn'd myralke, my geſtures and my grace, 

In wittie frames, that long might laſt and ſtand, 

So that I brought, the King in ſuch a caſe, 

That to his death, I was his'chiefelt hand. 

I gouern'd him, thatruled all this Land: 
Ibare the ſword,though he did weare the Crowne, 
I ftrake the ſtroke,that threw the mightic downe. 


If iuſtice faid, that iudgement was but death, 

Wirth __ weete words, I could the King perſivade, 
And make him pauſe, aud take therein » Jy 
TillI with ſuitegthe faultors peace had made: 

10 vichim in his trade, 

to make the Lion meeke, 


, Wherein I was toſeceke, 
Ll 2 If 
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IfIdid frowne, who then did looke awrie ? 
If I did ſmile, who would not laugh outright? 
IfIbut ſpeake, who durſtmy words denie ? 
IfIpurſude, who would forſake the flight ? 
I meane, my powre, was knowne to euery wight, 
On ſuch a height, good hap had built my bowre, 
As though my ſweete, ſhould nere haue turnd to ſowre, - 


My husband then, as one that knew his good, 

Refuſde to keepe, a Princes Concubine, 

Forſceing th'end, and miſchiefe as it ſtood, 

Againſt the King did neuer much repine: 

He ſaw the grape, whereof hee dranke the wine. 
Though inward thought, his heart did (till rorment, 
Yet outwardly, he ſeemd he was content. 


To purchaſe praiſe, and win the peoples zeale, 
Yea rather bent, of kinde to do ſome good, 
I cuer did, vphold the common weale, 
I had delight, to faue the guiltlefſe blood : + 
Each ſuters cauſe, when that I'ynderſtood, 
I did prefer, as it had bene mine owne, 
And help them vp,that might hauebeen orethrowne, 


My ewes waspreſt, to right the poore mans wrong, 
My hands were free, to giue where need required; 
To watch for grace, Incuer thought it long, 
To do men good, I need not bee defired. 
Nor yet with gifts, my heart was neuer hired. 

But when the ball, was at my foote ro guide, 


I plaid to thoſe, that Fortune did abide, 


My want was wealth, my woe was eaſe at will, 
Ny robes wererich, and brauer then the ſunne : 
My Fortune then, was far aboue my skill, j 
My ſtate was great, my glaſle did euerrunne, } 
My fatall threed, ſo happely was ſpunne, 
That then fate, in earthly pleaſures clad, 
And for the time, aGoddeiie place I had, 


Bur 
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But Thad not, ſo ſoone this life poſleſ, 

But my good hap, 7% 0m to ſlip aſide : 

And For.unethen, did me fo ſore moleſt, 

That vnto plaints, was turned all my pride. 

Itbooted not, to row againſt the tide : 
Mine oares were weake, my heart andftrength didfaile, 
The winde wgs rough, 1durſt notbeare a faile. 


Whar ſteps of ftrife, belong to high eſtate ? 

The climing vp, is doubtful! toendure, 

The fear it ſelfe, doth purchaſe priuie hate, 

And honors fame, is fickle and vnſure, 

Andall ſhe brings, is lowres that be ynpure : 
Which fall as faſt, as they do ſprout and ſpring, 
And cannot laſt, they are fo yaine a thing, 


We c6unt no care, to catch that we do with, 
Bur what we win, 15 long to ys vnknowen: 
Till preſent paine, be ſerued in our diſh, 
We ſcarce perceiue,whereon our :ow" hath growen: 
Whart graine proues well, that is fo raſhly ſowen? 
If chat a meane, did meaſure all our deeds, 
In feed of corne, we ſhould not gather weeds, 


The ſetled mind, is free from Fortunes power, 
They need not feare, who looke not vp aloft : 
Bur they that climbe, are carefull every hower, 
For when they fall, they light not very ſoft, 
Examples haue, the wiſeſt warned off, 
That where the trees, the ſmalleſtbranchesbere, 
The ſtormes do blow, and haue molt rigour there, 


Where isit ſtrong, but neere the ground and roote ? 
Where is it weake, but on the. higheſt ſprayes? 
Where may a man, ſo furelyſethis foote, 
Bur on thole bowes, that groweth lowalwayes? 
Thelirtle twigs, are but vnſtedfaſt ſtayes, 

If they breake not, they bend with euery blaſt, 


Who truſts to chem, ſhall neuer ſtand full faſt, 
Li 3 The 
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' 1, inde is great, vpon the higheſt hilles, 


» +... is inthe dale below : 
7 »1c2d30n ice, ſhall ſlide againſt their willes, 
 1Cy want 29t cares, that curious arts would know, 
VVioliucsat caſe, and can content him ſo, 
is perfect wiſe, and ſets vs all to {choole, 
\/ Vho hates thislore, may well be call da foole, 


VVhat greater griefe, may come to any life, 

Then after {weetc, to taſte the bitter " Aon ? 

Or afterpeace, to fall at warre and ſtrife, 

Or after mirth, to haue a cauſe to lowre ? 

Vnder ſuch props, falſe Fortune builds her bowre, 
On ſudden change, herflitcering framesbe ſer, 
Where isno way, tor to eſcape the net, 


The haſtie ſmart, that Fortune ſends in ſpite, ' 
Is hard to brooke, where gladneſfſe we embrace : 
She threatens not, but ſuddenly doth imite, 
Where ioy is moſt, there doth ſhe ſorow place, 
But ſure I thinke, this is too ſtrange a caſe, 
For vs to feele, ſuch griefe amid our game, 
And know not why, vntill we taſte the ſame, 


As erſtI faid, my blifſe was turn'd to bale, 
I had good cauſe, to weepe and wring my hands, 
And ſhew ſad cheare, with countenance full pale : 
' For I was brought, in ſorowes wofull bands. 
A pirrie came, and ſet my ſhip on ſands, 
What ſhould I hide, or colour care and noy ? 
King Edwarddi'd, in whom was all my ioy, 


And when the earth, receiued had his corlſe, 
And that in tombe, this worthie Prince waslaid, 
The world. on me, began to ſhew hisforce, 
Of troubles then, my part long affaid: 
{ or they of whom, I neuer was aftai'd, 
Vndid me mofi, and wroughtmeſuch deſpite, 
Thatthey bereft, me from my pleaſure quite, . 
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As long as life, remain'din Edwards breſt, 
Who was but I? who had ſuch friends at call? 
His bodie was, no ſooner put in cheſt, 

But well was hc, that could procure my fall : 
Hisbrother was, mine civic moſt of all, 


ProteRor then, whoſe vice did ſtill avound, 
From ill to worſe, till death did him confound, 


He falſely fain'd, that T of counſell was, 

To poiſon him, which _ I ncuer ment : 

Bur he could ſet, thereon a face of brafle, 

Tobring to paſle, his leaud and falſe intent. 

To ſuch miſchiefe, this tyrants heart wasbent, 
To God, ne man, he neuer Rood in awe, 
For in his wrath, he made his will a law, 


Lord Ha#tivgs blood, for vengeance on him cries, 
And many moe, that were too long to name : 
But moſt of all, and in moft wofull wiſe, 
I had good cauſe, this wretched man to blame, 
Before the world, I ſuffred open ſhame, 

Where people were, as thicke as is the ſand, 

I penance tooke, with taper in my hand. 


Each eye did ſtare, and looke me inthe face, 

As Ipaſtby, the rumours on me ran, 

But paticnce then, had lent me ſuch a grace, 

My quiet lookes, were prais'd of euery man : 

The ſhamefaſt blood, brought me ſuch colour than, 
That thouſands ſaid, which ſaw my ſober cheere, 
Itis great ruth, to ſce this woman heere. 


But what preuail'd, the pcoplespitie there ? 

This raging wolfe, would fpare no guiltlefſe blood. 

Oh wicked wombe, that ſuch ill fruit did beare, 

Oh curſed earth, that yeeldeth forth ſuch mud : 

Thc hell conſume, all things that did thee good, 
The heauens ſhut, their gates againſt thy ſpreete, 


The world tread downe, thy glorie vnder feete, 
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I aske of God, a vengeance onthy bones, 

Thy ſtinking corps, corrupts the aire I kno : 

Thy hamefall death, no carthly wightbemones, 

For in thy life, thy workes were hated ſo, 

That euery man, did wiſh thy ouerthro : 
Wherefore I may,though partiall nowTam, 
Curſe euery cauſe, whereof thy bodie came, 


Woe worth the man, that fathered ſuch a child, 
Woe worth the houre, wherein thou waſt begate * 
Woe worth the breſts, that haue the world beguil'd, 
Tonouriſh thee, that all the world did hate. 
Woe worth the gods, that gaue thee ſuch a fate, 
Toliue ſo long, that death deſeru'd fo oft, 
Woe worth the chance, that ſet thee vp aloft, 


Yee Princes all,and Rulers euery chone, 

In puniſhment, beware ofhatreds ire. 

Betore yee ſcourge, take heed, looke well thereon : 

In wroths ill will, if malice kindle fire, 

Your hearts will burne, in ſuch a hot defire, 
That in thoſe flames, the ſmoke ſhall dim your ſight, 
Yee ſhall forget, to ioyne your iuſtice right, 


You ſhould not iudge, tillthings be well difcerned, 
Your charge is ſtill, to maintaine ypright Jawes : 
In conſcience rules,ye ſhould be throughly learned, 
Where clemencie, bids wrath and raſhnes pauſe, 
And further ſaith, ſtrike not without a _ : 

And when ye ſmite, do it for iuſtice ſake, 

Then in goodpart,cach man your ſcourge wil take. 


If that ſuch zeale, had mou'd this tyrants mind, 

To make my plague, a warrant for the reſt, 

I had ſmall cauſe, ſuch fault in himto find, 

Such p..viſhment, is vſed forthe beſt: 

Bur by ill vil, and powre I was oppreſt, | 
He ſpoil'd my goods, and leftme bare and poore, 
And cauſed me, to beg fromdore to doore, 


What 
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Whar fall was this, to come from Princes fare, 

To watch for crums, among the blind and lame? 

When a!mes were delt, I had an hungrie ſhare, 

Becauſe I knew not, how to aske for ſhame, 

Till force and need, had brought me in ſuch frame, 
That ſtarue I muſt, er learne to beg an almes, 


With booke in hand, to ſay $, Danids Plalmes, 


Where I was wont, the golden chainesto weare, 
A paire of beads, about my necke was wound, 
A linnen cloth, was lapt about my heare, 
A ragged gowne, that trayled on the ground, 
a diſhthat clapt, and = a heauic ſound, 

A aying ſafe, and waller therewithall, 

I bare about, as witneſle of my fall, 


Ihad no houſe, wherein to hide my head, 
« The open ſtreete, my lodging was perforce : 
Full oft I went, all hungrie to my bed, 
My fleſh conſum'd, Ilooked like a corſe, 
Yerin that plight, who had on me remorſe ? 
O God thou know'ft, my friends forſooke methen, 
Not one holpe me, that ſuccred many a man, 


They froun'd on me, that faun'd on me before, 
And fled from me, thar followed mefull faſt ; 
They hated me, by whom I ſet much ſtore, 
They knew full well, my fortune did notlaſt, 
In euery place, I was condemn'd and caſt, 
To pleade my cauſe, at barre it wasno boote, 
For euery man, did tread me ynder foote. 


Thus long I liu'd, all wearie of my life, 
Till death approchrt, and rid me from that woe 2 
Example _ by me, both maid and wife, 
Beware, take heed, fall not to follic ſo, 
A mirour make, by my greatouerthro, 
Defie the world, and all his wanton waies, 
Beware by me, thar ſpent ſoill her daies, 
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HOW THOMAS WOL- 
SEY DID ARISE VNTO GREAT 


authoritic and gouernment, his manner of life, 
pompe and dignitie, and how he fell downe into 
. great diſgrace, and was arreited of high 
treaſon, Anno, 1530. 


HallIlooke on, when States iep on the ſtage, 
And play their parts beforethe peoples face ? 
Some men liue now,ſcarce foureſcore yeares of age, 


Who in time paſt, did know the Cardnals Grace, 


A-gameſome world, when Biſhopsrun atbace, 
Yea, getafall, inſtriuing for the gole, 


And bodie loſe, and hazard lilly 


ole, 


Ambitious mind, a world of wealth would haue, 
So ſcrats and ſcrapes, for ſcorfe and ſcornie drofle : 
Andrtill the fleſh and bones be hidin graue, 
Wit neuerreſts, to grope for mucke and mole, 
Fie on proud pompe, and gilded bridles boſe : 

O glorious gold, the paping after thee, 

So blinds mine eyes, they can no danger ſce. 


Now note my birth, and marke howI began, 

Behold from whence, roſe all thispride of minc, 

My father but, a plaine poore honeſtman, 

And This ſonne, of witand judgement fine, 

Brought vp at ſchoole, and prou'd a good Diuine : 
For which great gitts, degree of {choole I had, 
And Batchler was, and I alittle lad. 


So,taſting ſome, of Fortunes ſweete concaits, 
I clapt the hood, on ſhoulder, braue as Son, 
And hopte at length, tobite atbetter baits, 
And fill my mouth, ere banquet halfe were don, 
Thus holding on, the courſe I thought to ron : 

By many a feaſt, my belly grew ſobig, 

That olſey ftreight, became a wanton twig, 

Loe 
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Loe what it is, to feed on daintie meate, 
And pamper vp, the gorge, with ſuger plate : 
Nay, ſee how lads, in hope of higher ſeate 
Rif. early vp, and ſtudie learning late, 
But he thriues beſt, that hath a bleſſed fate, 
And he ſpeeds worſt,thatworld will nere aduance, 
Nor neuer knowes, what meanes good lucke nor chance. 


My chance was great, for from a poore mans ſon, 

I roſe aloft, and _ and chang d degree : 

In Oxford firſt, my famous name begon, 

Where many aday the ſcholers honor'd mee, 

Then thoughtTI how, I might a courtier bee : 
So came to Court, and feathred there my wing, 
With Hezri th'eight, who was a worthie King. 


He did with words,aflay me once or twice, 

To ſee what wit, and readie ſprite Thad : 

And when he ſaw, 1 was both graue and wiſe, 

For ſome good cauſe, the King was wondrous glad, 

Then downeT lookt, with ſober countnance fad, 
But heart was vp, as high as hope could go, 
Thartſurtle fox, might win ſome fauour 0. 


We worke with wiles, the minds of men like was, 
The fawning whelp, gets many a piece of bred : 
We follow Kings, with many cunning knacks, 
By ſearching out, how are their humours fed, 
He haunts no Court, that hath a doltiſh hed : 

For as in gold, the pretious ſtone is ſer, 

So fineſt wits, in Court the credit ger, 


I quickly learn'd to kneele and kifſe the hand, 
To wait at heele, and turne like top abour, 
To ſtretch out necke, and like an Image and, 
Toraunt, to ſcoffe, and face the matter out, 
Topreaſle inplace, aniong the greateftrout : 
Yetlikea Prieſt, my ſelfe did well behaue, 
In faire long gowne,and goodly garments graue, 
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Where 77olſey went, the world like Bees would ſivarme, 
To heare my ſpeech, and note my nature we!l, 
1could with tongue, vie ſuch a kind of charme, 
That voice full cleare, ſhould ſound like filuer bell, 
When head deuis'd, a long diſcourſe to tell, 

With ſtories ſtrange, my ſpeech ſhould ſpiſedbe, 

To make the world, to muſe the more on me, 


Each tale was {weet, each word a ſentence waid, 
Each careI pleas d, each eye gaue me the view, 
Each Iudgement markt, and pauſed wharl faid, 
Each mind I fed, with matter rare and new, 
Each day and houre, my grace and credit grew: 
So that the King, in hearing of this newes, 
Deuiſed how, he mightmy ſeruice vyſe, 


He made me then, his Chaplaine, toſay Maſſe 
| Before his grace, yeatwice or thrice a weeke 2 
| Now had I time, to trim my felfe by glaſle, 
Now found I meane, ſome liuing for to ſeeke, 
Now I became, both humble, milde, and mecke, 
Now Iappli'd, my wits and ſenſes throw, 


To reape ſome corne,if God would ſpeed the plow: 


Whom moft I ſaw, in fauour with the King, 
I follow'd faſt, to get ſome hap thereby : 
But I obſeru'd, another finer thing, 
h That was, to keepe, me (till in Princes eye, 
As vnder wing, the hawke in winde doth lie, 
So for aprey, Iprowled heere and there, 
And ried friends, and fortune euery where, 


The King atlength, ſent me beyond the ſcas, 
Embaſtour then, with meſſage good and great: 
Andin that time, I did the King fo pleas, 
BY ſhort diſpatch, and wrought ſo fine a feat, 
at did aduance my felfe to higher ſcar, 
The Deanrie then, of Lincolne he me gaue : 
And bountic ſhew'd, before I ganto crauc. 


(ardinall Walſey. 509 


His Amner too, he made me all in haſte, 
And threefold gifts, he threw vpon me ftill : 
His counſler ſtraight, likewaies was #olſey plaſte. 
Thus in ſhort time,]I had the world at will : 
Y Vhich paſſed far, mans reaſon, wi, and kill. 
O hap, thou haK, great ſecrets in thy might, 
VVhich long lie hid, from wily worldlings fight, 


As ſhewres of raine, fall quickly onthe grafle, 
That fading flowres, are ſoone refreſht - as < 
Or as withiSun, the morning dew doth paſſe, 
And quiet calme, makes cleare atrqubled skie : 
So Princes powre, at twinkling of an eye 
Sets vp aloft, a fau'ret on the wheele, 
When giddy braines, about the fireers doe reele. 


They are but blind, that wake-where Fortune fleepes, 

They work 1n vaine,that {triue with ſtreameand tide: 

In double gard, they dwell, that deſtny keepes, 

In ſimple fort, they hue that lacke a guide : 

They mifle the marke,that ſhoot their arrawes wide, 
They hit the pricke, that make their flight to glance 
Soneere the white, thatſhaft may light on chance. 


Such was my lucke, I ſhotno ſhaftin yaine, 
My bow ſtood bent, and braſed all the yeere : 
I waited hard, but neuer loſt my paine : 
Such wealth came in, to bearethe charges cleere. 
Andintheend, I was the greateſt peere 
Among themall, for I ſoruldethe land, 
By Kings couſent, that all was inmy hand, 


Within on yeare, three Biſhoprickes Thad, 
Andin ſmall ſpace, a Cardnall I was made: —_ 
With long red robes, rich elſes then was clad, 
I walkt in Sun, when qchers fate in ſhade : 
I wentabroad, with ſuch'a traine and trade, 
With croſſes borne, befare me where paſt, 
That man wasthought, ta be ſome Gadar laſt, 


With 
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With ſonnes of Earles, and Lords I ſerued was, 

An hundred chaines, atleaſt werein my traine: 

I dailedranke in gold, butnot inglas, | 

My bread mas made, of fineſt flowre and pgraine : ': -' 

My dainty mouth, did common meatesdiſdaine, 
Ifed like Prince, on fowlesthoſtdeare and Frange, 
And banketsinade, of fine conceirs for change. 


My hall was full, of Knights, and Squires of name, 
And gentlemen, two hundred told by pole : 
Tale yeomen too,did hourelyſerue the ſame, 
Whoſe names each weeke, I ſaw-within check role, 
All went to church, when ſeruice bell did knole, 
All dinde and ſupt and ſleprt,at Cardnals charge, 
Andall would wait, when /7lſey tooke his barge. 


My houſehold tuffe, my wealth and filuer plate, 
Might well-ſuffice, a Monarke at this day : 
Ineuer fed, but vnder cloth of Rate, 

Nor walkt abroad, till:Vſharscleard the way... 


In houſe I had; mufitionsfor to play, *- 


In open fireete, my trumpets loud did ſound, 
Which pearſt the skies, and ſeem'd to ſhake the ground,” ' 


z.>f 
« 


My men moſt braue, marcht two and tio inranke, 

Who held in length, much more then halfe -amile; 

Not one of theſe, but gaue his maſterthanke, 

For ſome good turne, or pleaſure got ſome while. 

I did not feed, my ſeruants with a ſmile, 
Orglofing words, that neuer bring forth fruite, 
But gaue them gold,orelspreferd their ſuite, 


In ſurety ſo whiles God waspleaſd, Iſtood, 

Iknew I muſt, leaue all my wealth behinde: 

I ſaw they lou'd, me not for birth or blood, 

But feru'd a ſpace, totty my nobleminde, #7 

The more men giue, the more indeed theyfinde ' 
Ofloue, and troth, and ſeruice, euery way : © 

 Themotre they ſpare, the more doth loue decay. 
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I ioide ro ſee, my ſeruants thriue ſo well, 
And goſo ay, with little that they got: 
For asI did in honour ſtill excel, 
So would I oft, the want offeruantsnote : 
Whichmade my men, on maſterſo to dote, _ 
That when faid, let ſuch a thing be'done, © 
They would indeed, through fireand water ronne. 4 


I had in houſe, ſo many off cers ſtill, 

Which were obaid, and konourtfor their pace, | | 

Thatcarelefle1, might ſleepe or walke at witl; 

Saue that ſometime, I weigh'da poore thians caſe; 

And falu'd ſuch ſores; whoſe griefe might! breed ifs race; 
Thus men did wait, and wicked world did £4. ; w# 2 
On me and them; that brought ys 1 all itt mize. (62 
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A Colledge faire, in Oxford 1 did make, 

A ſumptuous houſe, a ſtately work indeede, 

I gaue great lands, to that, for learning ſake, 

To bring vp youth, and ſuccour ſcholers neede, 

That charge of mine, full many a mouth did feede, 
When I in Court, was ſeeking ſome good turne, 
To mend my torch, or make my candell burne, 


More houſes gay, Ibuilt, then thouſands do 
That haue enough, yet will no goodnes ſhoe : 
And where Ibuilr, I did maintaine it to, 
With ſuch great coſt, as few beſtowes I troe. 
Ofbuildingslarge, I couldrehearſea roe, 
That by miſchance, this day haue loſtmy name, 
Whereof Ido, deſerue the only fame. 


Andas for ſutes, about the King was none 

So apt as I, to ſpeake and purchaſe grace, | 

Though long before, ſome ſay Shores wife was one, 

That oft kneeld downe, befoxe the Princes face ' 

For poore mens ſutes; and holpe their woefull caſe, 
Yerſhe had nor, ſuch creditasI gate, 


. *393- 
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To wanton girls, affe&jaon isnotiuc 

That Princes wiſe, wilbs abulde 9 tore 

One ſute of mine, was ſurely wartha ſcore... . ..:. 
Ofhers indeed, for ſhe herrime gu watch,” | 
Andatall howtes,I durſt go draw thelatch. 
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My voice but heard, the d-<© Was open ſtreighr, 
Che michenotcoma<ll ſhe were cald or brought : 


Irul'd the Kingz9y cultome, art and{\leight, 

Fran "Bane rull well, the ſecrets of his thought, 

Wi«.outmy mind, all that was done was novght, 
In wars or peace, my counſell ſwaied all, 


For ſtill the King, would for the Cardnall call. 


Tkept a court, my ſelfe, as great as his, 

(I not compare, vnto my malter tiere) 

Bur looke my Lords, whar liuely world was this, 

That one poore man, became ſo great a Have ? 

Yer though this tale, be very ſtrange to here, 
Wit wins a world :and who hath hap and wit, 


With criumph long, in princely throne may fit, 


What man like me, bare rule in any age, 
I ſhone like Sun, more cleare then morning ſtar : 
Was neuer part, ſo plaid, in open ſtage 
As mine, nor fame, of man flew halfe fo far, 
I fate on bench, when thowſands at the bar 
Did plead for right : tor I in publique weale 
Lord Chancelor was,and had the great broad leale. 


Nowhauel told, how I did riſe aloft, 
And fate with pride, and pomp, in golden hall, 
And ſet my fecte, on coſtly carpets ſoft, 
Andplaid at goale, with goodly golden ball : 
Bur after, Lord, I muſt rehearſe my fall, 
O trembling heart, thou canſt not now for teares 
Preſent that tale, vnto the hearers cares, 


Beſt weepe it our, and ſudden filence keepe, 
Till priuy pangs, make pinched heart complaine : 
Or calt thy (elfe, inro ſome ſlumbring ſleepe, 
Till wakened wits, remembrancebring againe. 
When heauy teares, do hollow cheekes diſtaine, 
The world will thinke, thy ſprits are growne ſo weake, 


Thefceble tongue, hath ſure no power to ſpeake, 
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A tale by ſignes, with Gghes and ſobs ſet v... 

Moues peoples mindes,to pity plagued men : 

With howling voice, dorather cric and ſhout, 

And ſo by arte, ſhew forth thy forrow then, 

For if thou ſpeake, ſome man will note with pet 
What olſey laid, and what threw Wolſzy downe, 
And ynder foote, ſlings /#o/ſe:s great renowne, 


What force of that, my fall muſt needs be herd, 
Before I fell, Ihadatimeto riſe: 
As fatall chance, and Fortune me preferd. 
So miichicte came, and did my ſtate deſpile, 
If I might plead, my caſe among the wite, 
I could excuſc, rightmuch : drach offence ; 
But leauc a while, ſuch matter in ſuſpence. 


The Pope, or pride, or peeuiſhparts ofmine, 

Made King to frowne, and take the ſeale from me : 

Now ſeru'd no words, nor plcafant ſpeeches fine, 

Now ///ſey, lo, muſt needes diſgraced be, 

Yet had Ileaue (as dolefull priſner free) Y 
To keepe a houſe (God wot) with heauy cheere, 
Where that I found, no wine, ne bread, nor beere., 


My time was come, I could no longer liue, 

What ſhould I make, my ſorrow further knowne : 

Vpon ſome cauſe, that King that all did giue 

Tookeall againe, and to poſleſt his owne. 

My goods, my platc, and all was ouerthrowne, 
Andlooke wharlT, had gathred many a day, 
Within onc houre, was cleanly ſwept away, 


Butharkennow, how that my Fortune fell, 
To Yorke I mult, where I the Biſhop was : 
Where Iby right, in grace a while tia dwell, 
And was in tawle, with honour greatto paſſe, 
The Priors then, and Abbots gan to ſmell, 
How Cardnall muſt, be honourd as he ought, 
And forthatday, was great prouiſion brought. 


At 
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At Cawood then, where I great buildings made, 

And did through cauſe, expectmy ſtawling day, 

The King deuiſde, a ſecret vnder ſhade, 

How Cardrall ſhould, bee reſtand brought away, 

Onewealh a Knight, came downe in goodaray, 
And ſeaſned ſure, becauſe from Court hee came, 
On ®olſey wolfe, that ſpoiled many alambe. 


Then was I led, toward Court, like dog in ſtring, 
And broughtas biefe, that Butcher-row muſt ſce - 
But (till T hopte, to come before the King, 
And thatrepaire, was not denide to me. 
But he that kept,the Towre, my guidemultbe. 
Ah there I ſaw, what King thereby did meane, 
And ſo Llearchtif conſcience now were cleane. 


Some ſpots I found, of pride and popiſh parts, 
That might accule, a better man thenT : 
Now Oxford came, to minde, with all their arts, 
And Cambridge too, but all not worth aflie : 
For ſchoolemen can, no foulec defects ſupplic. 
My fauce was ſowre, though meate before was {weete, 


» O . . 
Now Wolfe lackt, both cunning, wit, and fpreete. 


A deepe conceit, of that, poſſeſt my head, 
So fell I ficke,conſum'd as ſome did thinke. 
Sotooke inhaſte, my chamber and my bed, 
On which deuice,perhaps the world might winke, 
But in the heart, ſharpe ſorrow ſo did finke, 

That gladnesſweete, (forſooke my ſenſes all) 


In thoſeextremes, did yeeld vnto my fall. 


Olet me curſe, the popiſh Cardnall hat, 

Thoſe miters big, beſet with pearle and ſtones, 

Andall the reſt, of traſh Tknow not whar, 

The ſaints in ſhrine, their fleſh and rotten bones, 

The maske of Monkes,deuiſed for the nones, 
And all the flocke, of Freers, wha: cre they are, 


Thacbrought me vp, and left me there ſo bare. 
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| Ocutrſedprieſts, that prate for profirs ſake, 
M And follow floud, has tide, whereere it floes : 
O merchants fine, that do aduantage take 
Ofeuery graine, how euer market goes. 
O fie on wolues, thatmarch in masking cloes, 
. For to deuoure, the lambs, when ſhepherd ſleepes, 
And woeto you, that promiſe neuer keepes, 


You ſaid I ſhould, be reskude if I need, 
: And you would curſe, with candell, booke and bell : 
. Bur when ye ſhould, now ſerue my turne indeed, 
f | Yec haue no houſe, I know not where ye dwell. 
O Freers and Monkes, your harbour is in hell, 
For in this world, ye haue no rightfull place, 
Nor dare not once, in heauen ſhew your face, 


— 


Your fault not halfe, ſo great as was my pride, 
| For which offence, fell Lucifer from skies : 
| Although I would, that wilfull folly hide, 
| The thing lies plaine, before thepeoples cies, 
On which hie heart, a hatefullname doth ries. 
It hath been ſaid, of old,and daily will, 
Pride goes before, and ſhame comes after ſtill. 


Pride is a thing, that God and man abores, 

A ſwelling tode, that poiſons euery place, 

A ſtinking wound, that breedeth many ſores, 

A priuie plague, found out in ftarely face, 

A painted bird, that keeps apeacokspace, 
Alothſomelour, that lookeslike tinkers dog, 


A helliſh hownd, a ſwiniſh hateful hog, 


That grunts and groanes, at cuery thing it ſees, 
And holds vp ſnowrt, like pig that comsfrom draffe, 
Why ſhould I make, of pride all theſe degrees, 
That firſt tooke roote, from filthy drofle and chafte, 
And makes men ſay, vpon a broken flafte? 

No weaknefle more, then thinke to ftand vpright, 

When ſtumbling blocke, makes mien to fall downe right, 

He 


; D ww " __ = 


(ardinall Wolſey. 


Heneeds muſt fall, that lookesnot where he goes, 

And on the ſtarres, walkes ſtaring gozling like ; 

On ſudden off, a bluſtering tempeſt bloes, 

Then downe great treesare tumbled in the dike, 

Who knowes the time,and houre when God will ftrike ? 
Thenlooke about, and marke what ſteps ye take, 
Before you pace, the pirgrimage yee make. 


Run not on head, as all the world were yours, 

Nor thruſt them backe, that cannotbide a ſhocke : 

Who ſtriues for place, his owne decay procures : 

Who alwaiesbraules, is ſure to catch a knocke : 

Who beards a King,his head is neere the blocke : 
Bur who doth (and, in feare, and worldly dreed, 
Eremiſchicfe comes,had need to take good heed. 


I hauing hap, did make account of none, 

But ſuch as fed, my humour good or bad. 

To fawning dogs,ſometimes I gauea bone, 

And flung ſome ſcraps, to ſuch as nothing had : 

But in my hands, ſtill kept the golden gad, 
That ſeru'd my turne, andlaught the reſt to ſcorne, 
As for himſelte was Cardnall Yolſey borne, 


No, no, good men, we liue not for our ſelues, 
Though each one catch, as much as he may get : 
We ought to looke, rothoſe thatdigsand delues, 
That alwaics dwell, and liue in endlefle det, 
If in ſuch ſort, we would our compaſle ſet, 
We ſhould haue loue,where now but hate we find, 
And headftrong will, with cruell hollow mind, 


I thought nothing, of dutie, loue, or feare, 
I ſnatcht vp all, and alwaies ſought toclime : 
I punitht all, and would with no man beare, 
I ſought forall, and ſo could take thetime. 
Iplid thePrince, whiles Fortune was in prime, 
Ifill'd the bags, and gold in hoordT heapr, 
Thought not on thoſe, that threſht the corne I reapts 
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Soall 1loft, and all I gate was nought, 

And all my pride, and pompelayin the duſt : 

I aske you all, what man aliue had thought, 

That in this world, had been ſolictle truſt ? 

Why, all things heere, with time decline they muſt, 
Thenall is yaine, ſo all not worth aflic, 


If all ſhall thinke, thatall are borne to die, 


If all be baſe,and of fo ſmall account, 

VVhy do we all, in folly ſoabound? 

VVhy do the meane, and mightie ſeeke tomount, 

Beyond all hope, where is no ſurctie found, 

And where the wheele, is alwaies turning round? 
The caſc is plaine, if all be vnderſtood, 


VVeare ſo yaine, we know not what is good, 


Yer ſome will ſay, when they haue heapes of gold, 
VVith flockes of friends, and ſeruants attheir call, 
They liue like Gods, in pleaſure treble fold, 
And haue no cauſe, to find no fault art all, 
O blind conceit, theſe gloriesare but ſmall, 
And as for friends,they change theirminds ſo mich, 
They [tay not long, with neither poore norrich, 


VVith hope of friends, our ſelues we do deceaue, 
VVith feare of foes, we threatned are in ſleepe : 
But friends ſpeake faire, yetmenalone they leaue 
To finke or ſwim, to mourne, to laugh, or weepe. 
Yet when foe ſmiles, the ſnake begins to creepe, 
As world falles out, theſe daies in compaſle iuſt, 
VVe know not how, the friend or foe to truſt, 


Both can betray, the trueſt man aliue, 

Both are to doubt, in matters of great weight, 

Both wili ſometime, for goods and honor ftriue, 

Both ſeemeth Join cenbith ens ſhew greatſleight, 

Both ſtovpes full low, yetboth can looke on height, 
Ana beſt of both, not worth a cracked crowne : 
Yetleaſt of both, may loſe awalled towne, 


Talke 
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Talke not of friends, the name thereof is nought, 

Then trult no foes, if friends their creditloſe; 

If foes and friends, of one bare earth were wrought, 

Blame nere of both, though both one nature ſhowes, 

Grace paſleth kind, where grace and yertue flowes, 
But where grace wants,make foes and friends alike, 
The one drawes ſword, the other ſure will ftrike., 


Iprou'd that true, by triall twentie times, 
When 0//enftood, on top of Fortunes wheele, 
Bur ſuch as to the height of ladderclimes, 
Know not what lead, lies hanging on their heele, 
Tellme my mates, that heauie Fortune feele, 
Ifrifing vp, breed nota giddie braine, 
And falling downe, be not a grieuous paine, 


I told you how, from CawoodT wasled, 
And fo fell ſicke, when Iarreſted was ; 
VVhatneedeth now more words hercin be led, 
I knew full well, I muſt to priſon paſſe, 
And ſaw my ſtate, as brittle as a glaſſe : 
So gaue vp ghoſt, and bad the world farewell, 
VVherein,God wor, I could no longer dwell. 


Thus vntoduſt, and aſhes I return'd, 
V'Vhen blaze of life, and vitall breath went out, 
Like glowing coale, that is to cinders burn'd ; 
All fleſh and blood, ſo end, you need not doubt, 
But when the brute of this was blowne about, 
The world was glzd, the Cardnall was in graue, 
This is of world, loe all the hope we haue, 


Full many ayeare, the world lookt for my fall, 
And whenlI fell, I made as greatacracke, 
As doth an oake, or mightic tottering wall, 
That whirling winde,doth bring to ruine and wrack, 
Now babling world, will talke behind my backe, 

Athouſand things, tomy reproch and ſhame, * 

So will it too, of others do the ſame. 
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But what of that? the beſt is we are gone, 
And worſt of all, when we our tales haue told, 
Me * Our open plagues will warning be to none, 
Meu are by hap, and courage made ſo bold : 
They tals all is, their owne they haue in hold. 

Well, let them ſay, and thinke what thing they pleas, 

This weltring world, both flowes and cbs like ſeas. 


T ho. {hnrchyard. 
| ... * HOW THE LORD CROMVELL 
fe; EXALTED FROM MEANE ESTATE, 
| was after by the enuic of the Biſhop of Wincheſter and 
[ "Sap other his complices brought to untimely end, 4 
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er a Wak'd, and trembling betwixt rage and dread 

SD A With the loud ſlander (by the impious time) 
SE by: + TE . 
G/exeND That of my actions euery where is ſpread, 
DALY Through which to honor falſely I ſhould clime, 
From the ſad dwelling of th'yntimely dead, 
To quit me of that cxecrable crime, 
(romwell appearecs his wretched plight to ſhow, 


Much that can tcll, one much that once did know. 
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; Roughly not made vp in the common mould, 
'S Fhat with the vulgar vilelyI ſhould die, 

WE. What thing ſo ſtrange of Cr2mwellis not told ? 
Whatman more prais'd? who more condemn'd then I? 
That with the world when Iam waxed old, 
Moſt t'were vnfit that fame of me ſhould he 

With fables vaine my hiſtorie to fill, 

Forcing my good, exculing of my ill, 


You that but hearing of my hated name, 
Yourancient malice inſtantly bewray, 
Aud for my ſake your ill deſerued blame 
Vpon my legend publikely ſhall lay ; 


Would 


of the Lord Cromwell. 


Would youforbeare to blaſt me with defame, 
Might I ſo meane apriuiledge but pray, 
He that three ages hath endur d your wrong, 
Heare him a little that hath heard you long. 


Since Romes ſad ruine heere by me began, 
Who her Religion pluckr vp by the roor, 
Ofthe falſe world ſuch hate for which I wan, 
Which till at me her poiſned Rt darts doth ſhoot ; 
That to excuſe it, do the beſtI can, 
Little I feare my labour me will boot : 

Yet will I peake my troubled heart to eaſe, 


Much to the mind, her ſelfe ir is to pleaſe, 


O powerfull number, from whoſe ſtricter law 
Heart-mouing mulicke did receiue the ground 
Which men to faire ciuilitie did draw 


With the brute beaſt when lawleſſc he was found : 


O if according to the wiſer ſaw 
There be a high diuinitie in ſound, 
Be now abundant profp rouſly to aide 
The pen prepar'd my doubrfull caſe topleade. 


Putney the place made bleſſed in my brith, 
Whoſe meaneſt cottage fimplie me did ſhrowd, 
To meas deareſt of the Engliſh earth ; | 
So of my bringing that poore villageprou'd, 
Though ina time when neuer lefſe the dearth 
Of happie wits, yet mine ſo well allow'd 

That with the beſt ſhe boldly durſt confer 

Him that his breath acknowledged from her, 


Twice flow'd proud Thames as at my comming wood, 


Striking the wondring borderers with feare, 
And the pale Geriz of that aged flood 

Vnto my mother labouring did appeare, 

And with a countenance much diftracted ſtood, 


Threatning the fruit her pained wombe ſhould beare : 


My ſpeedie birth being added thereunto, 
Seem dto foretell thatmuch Leaime to do, 


521 


Thar 


522 The life and death 


That was rcſerued for thoſe worſer daies, 
As the greatebbe ynto ſo long a flow, 
| VVhen what thoſe ages formerly did raiſe, 
El. This when Tliu'd did laſtly ouerchrow, 
; And that great'{t labour of the world did ſeaze, 
Only for which immedicable blow 
Due to that time me dooming heauen ordain'd, 
VVherein confuſion abſolutely raign'd, 


Vaialy yetnoted this prodigious figne, 
Often prediCtions of molt fearefull things, 
| As = gues, or Warre, or = men to decline, 
| Riſing of Commons, or the death of Kings ; 
But ns ſtrange newes though euer it i 
Yet forth them not immediatly it brings, 
Vatill th'eftkes men afterward did learne, 
To know that me it chiefly did concerne. 


VVhil' yet my father by his painfull trade, 
VVhoſe laboured Anuile only was his fee, 
VVhom my great towardnefle ſtrongly did perſwade 
In knowledge to haue educated mee : 
But death did him ynluckily inuade, 
Ere he the fruits of his defire could ſee, 
Leauing me yong, then little that did know 
How me the heauens had purpos'd to beſtow, 


Hopeleſle as helpeleſle moſt might me ſuppole, 
| Whoſe meanneſle ſeem'd their Rick breath to draw: 
Yet did my breaſt that glorious fire incloſe, 

V'Vhich their dull purblind ignorance not ſay, 
V'Vhich till is ſerled ypon outward ſhowes, 

The vulgars iudgementeuer is ſoraw, 


V'Vhich the ynworthieſt ſottiſhly do loue 
In their owne region properly that moue. 


Yet me my fortune ſocould not diſguiſe, 

But through this cloud were ſome that did me know, 
VVhich then the reſt more happic or more wiſe, 

Me didrelicue whenlT wasdriucn low, 
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Which as the ſtaier by which firſt did riſe, 

When to my height Lafterward did grow, 
Them to requite my bounties were ſo hie, 
As made my fame through euery eare to flies, 


That height and Godlike puritie of minde 
Reſteth not ſtill, where titles moſt adorne 
With any, nor peculiarly confinde 
To names, and to be limited doth ſcorne : 
Man doth the moſt degenerate from kinde, 
Richeſt andpooreſt both alike are borne; 
And tobe alwaies pertinently good, 
Followes not ſtill the greatnes of our blood, 


Pitie it is thatto one vertuous matt 
That marke him lent to gentrie to aduance, 
Which firſt by noble indaftric he wan, 
His baſer iſſue after ſhould inhance, 
And the rude ſlaue not any good that can, 
Such ſhould thruſt downe by what is his by chance : 
As had not he been firſt that him did raiſc, 
Nere had his great heire wrought his grandlires praiſe, 


How weake art thou that makeſt itthy end 

To heape ſuch worldly dignitieson thee, 

When ypon Fortune only they depend, 

Andby her changes gouerned mult bee ? 

Beſides the dangers {till that ſuch attend, 

Liueleſt of all men purtraied out in mee, 
When that for which Ihated was of all, 
Soon'ſt from me fled, ſcarle tarrying for my fall. 


You thatbut boaſt your anceſtorsproud ſtile, 

Andthe large ſtem whence your vaine greatnes grew, 

When you your ſelnes ate ignorantiand vile, 

Nor glorious thing dare actually purſue, 

That all good ſpirits would vtterly exile, 

Doubting their worth ſhould elſe diſcouer you, 
Giuing your ſelues ynto ignoble things; 


Baſc I proclaime you-though deriu'd trom Kings. 
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Vertue but poore, God inthisearth doth place 
Gain(t the rude world to ſtand vp in his right, 
To ſuffer ſad affliction and diſgrace, 
Not ceaſing to purſue her with deſpight : 
Yet when of all ſhe is accounted baſe, 
And ſeeming in moltmiſerable plighr, 
Our ofher power new life to her doth take, 
Leaſt then diſinai'd when all do her forſake. 


That is the man of an vndaunted ſpirit, 

For her deare ſake that offereth him to dye, 

For whom, when him the world doth difinherit, 

Looketh vpon it with a pleaſed eye, 

What's done for vertue thinking it doth merit, 

Daring the proudeſtmenacesdefhie, 
More worth thenlife, how ere the baſe world rate him, 
Belou'd ofhcauen, although theearth doth hate him, 


Iniurious time, vnto the good yvniuſt, 

O how may weakepoſteritie ſuppoſe 

Euer to haue their merit from the duſt, 

Gainſt them thy partialitic that knowes ! 

To thy report 0 who ſhall ever truſt, 

Triumphant arches building vnto thoſe 
Allow'd the longeſt memorie to haue, 
That were the moſt ynworthie of a graue ? 


But my cleeremettle had that powerfull heat, 
As itnot turn'd with all that Fortune could : 
Nor when the world me terribleſt did threat, 
Could that place win which my hie thoughts did hold, 
That waxed ſtill more proſperouſly great, 
The more the world me ftroue to haue control'd, 
On my owne Columnes conſtantly to tand, 


Without the falſc helpe of anothers hand, 


My youthfull courſe thus wiſely did Iteere, 

T auoid thoſe rockes my wracke that elſe did thret : 
Yer ſome faire hopes from farre did ſtill appeere, 

If that too much my wants me did not let ; 
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Wherefore my ſelfe aboue my ſelfe to beare, 
Still as I grew I knowledge ſtroue to ger, 
To perfe@ that which in the Embryon was, 
Whoſe birth I found time well might bring to pale. 


But when my meanes to faile me I did finde, 
My ſelfe to trauell preſently betooke, 
As much diſtaſtfullto my noble minde, 
That the vile world into my wants ſhould looke, 
And of my ſclfe induſtriouſly inclinde, 
To meaſure others ations with my booke, 
I might my iudgementredctifie thereby, 
In matters that were difficult and hie, 


When loc it hapt that fortune as my guide, 

Of me did with ſuch prouidence diſpoſe, 

That th'Engliſh Merchants then who did reſide 
Ar Antwerpe, me their Secretarie choſe, 

(As though in me to manifeſt her pride) 


Whence to thoſe principaliries Iroſe, 
To pluck me downe, whence afterward ſhe fear'd 


Beyond her power thatalmoſt ſhe had rear d, 


When firſt the wealthie Netherlauds me traind 
In wiſe commerce moſt proper to the place, 
And from my countrie carefully me wain'd, 
That with the world aid chiefly winne me grace, 
Where great experience happily I gaind; 
Yet here I ſeem'd butrutor'd for a ſpace, 

For hie imploiment otherwiſe ordaind, 

Till which the time L idely entertaind, 


For hauing Boſton bufineſle in hand, 
The charge thereof on Chambers being laid, 
Comming to Flanders hapt4o vaderſtand 
Of me whom he requeſted him to aid; 
Of which when I the benefit had ſcand, 
Weighing what time at AntwerpelI had ſaid, 
Quickly me wonne fairc Italy to trie, 
Vnder acheerefull and more luckie skie : n 
or 
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For what the meaneſtcleerely makes to ſhine, 
Youth, wit, and courage, all in me concurre 

In euery proic&, that ſo powerfull trine 

By whoſe kind working brauely I did turre, 
Which to cach hie and glorious deſigne 

(The time could offer) freely did me fpurre, 

As forcing fate ſome new thing to prepare 

(Shewing ſucceſle) rattempt that could me dare: 


Where now my ſpirit gotroomth it ſelfe to ſhow 
To the fair'ſt pitch doth makea gallant flight, 
From things that too much earthly were and low, 
Strongly attracted by a genuine light, 
Where higher till it euery day did grow; 
And being in ſo cxcellenta plight, 

Crau'd but occaſion happily to prouc 

How much it fate each vulgar ſpirit aboue, 


The good ſucceſſe th'affaires of England found, 
Much prais'd the choice of me that had been made : 
For where moſt men the depth durſt hardly ſound, 
I held it nothing boldly through to wade 
My ſelfe, and through the {trairſt waies I woond, 
Socould Ia, fo well I could perſwade 
As meerelyTouiall, me to mirth applie, 
Compos'd of freedome and alacritic, 


Notlong it wasere Rome of me did rin 

(Hardly ſhall Rome fo full daies ſee again) 

Of treemens catches to the Pope I fing, 

Which wan much licence ro my countrimen, 

Thither the which I was the firſt didbring, 

That were vaknowne to Italy till then : 
Light humours them when judgement doth dire, 
Eucnof the wiſe win plauſible reſpeR. 


And thoſe from whom that penſions wereallow'd, 
And heere didfor intelligence remaine, 

Vnder my power themſelues were glad to ſhroud, 
Raſſelland Pace yeaoftentimes were faine, 
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When as their names they durſt not haueauow'd, 
Me into their ſocietie r'retaine, 

Riſing before me mightie as they were, 

Great thoughat home, yet did they need me there. 


In forraine parts nere friendsI yet forſake 

That had before becn deeply bound to mee, 

And would againe I vſe of them ſhould make, 

But till my ſtarres command I ſhould be free, 

And all thoſe offers lightly fromme ſhake, 

Which to requite I fettredelſe mignt bee, 
And though that oft great perils me oppungne, 
And meanes were weak,my mind was cuer ſtrong, 


And thoſe great wants fate to my youth did tie 
Me from delights of thoſe rich countries driue, 
Thereby inforc'd with paintull induſtrie 
Againſtaffliction manfully to firine 
Vnder her burthen faintly not to lie, 
Burt ſince my good I hardly muſt deriue, 

Vnto the ſarne romake my ſelfe a way 

Through all the power againſt me ſhe could lay. 


Asa Comedian where my life I led, 
For ſo a while my need did me conftraine, 
With other my poore countrimen (that plai'd) 
Thither that came in hope of better gaine, 
Whereas when Forcune feem'd me low totread 
Vnder her feer, ſhe ſetme vp againe, 

Varill the vic me. bad her not to feare 

Rer good andill that patiently could beare. 


Till Chartes the fift th'emperiall power did bend 
CGainſt Rome, which Baur»0n Skillully did guide, 
Which tore declining Italy dic rend 
For th right that him her holineſſe denide, 
Wholly her ſelfe enforced to deiend 
Gainfſt him that wſtly puniſhed her price, 

To which my felfe I laſUy dia berake, 

Secing thereof what Fortune mcilt to make. . 
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Andat the fege with that great Generall feru'd, 
When he did girt her ſtubborne waſte with ftcele, 
| Within her walles who well neer being ſtaru'd, 

F And that with faintnes ſhe began to reele, 
Shewing her ſelfe a little a, ſhe ſwaru'd : 
Firſt her then noting I began to feele, 
She whoſe great power ſo farabroad cid rome, 
What in her ſelfe ſhe truty was at home. 


That the great ſchoole of the falſe world was then, 
Where her's their ſubtill praQtiſesdid vie, 
Amongſt that mightie confluence of men, 
French plots propt vpby Engliſh policie, 
The German porrers, falſe ſhuffling, and agen 
All countermin'd by skiltull Italy, 

Each one in poſſibility to win, 

Greatreſts were vp and mightie hands were in, 


Here firſt ro worke my buſic braine was ſer, 
(My inclination finding itto pleaſe 
This ſtirring world which Rrongly ſtill did whet) 
\ 1 To temper in ſo dangerous aflaies, 
jk Which did ſtrange —_ of policies beget; 
Beſides intimes ſo turbulent as theſe, 
Wherein my ſtudies hopefully did bend 
Vnto that point the wiſeſt made their end: 


And my experience happily me taught 
F Into the ſecrets of thole times to ſee, 
From whence to England afterward I brought 
Thoſe lights of ſtate deliu'red vnto me, 
T In Cwhich were then but very few that ſought, 
M} 4 Nor did with thumour of that age agree, 
* After did great andfearfull things effect, 
| Whoſe ſecret working few did then ſufpeR: 


When though t'werelong it hapned yer at laſt 
Some hopes me homeward ſecretly allur'd, 
When many perils ftrangely I had paſt, 

As many ſad calamities endur'd 
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of the Lord Cromwell. 529 


Beyond the Moone, whenT began to caſt 

By my rare parts what place mightbe procur'd, | 
If they at home were to the mightie knowne, 
How ; bn would ſeeme compared with their owne, 


Or if that there the great ſhould menegleR, 

As I the worſt that vainely did not feare, 

To my experience how to gaine reſpect 

In other countries that doe hold it deare, 

And now occaſion ſeemed to reie, 

Whil' till before me other riſing were, 
And ſome themſelues had mounted to the 5kie, 
Little before valike to thriue as 1. 


When now in England Bigamie with blood 

Lately begot by luxurie and pride, 

In their great'ft fulnesperemptorie ſtood ; 

Some thereunto that diligentlypri'd, 

Stillie were fiſhing in that troubled flood 

For future changes wiſely to prouide, 
Finding the world ſorankly then to ſwell, 
That till it brake it neuer could be well. 


But floting long vpon my firſt arriue, 
Whil t many Eh me ſeemed to appall, 
Like to abarke that with the tide doth driue, 
Hauing not leftto faſten it withall, 
Thus with the time by ſuffring I doe ftriue 
Varo that harbor doubtfull yer tofall ; 
Vntill inforc'd to pur it to the chance, 
Caſting the fair (tmy fortune to aduance. 


Making my ſelfe to mightie Wolſey knowne, 

That eAr/as which the gouernment ypſtai'd, 

Which from meane place in little time was growne 

Vp vnto him, that weight ypon himlai'd, 

Andbeing gotthe neereſt to his throne, 

He the more eaſly the great kingdome ſwai d, 
Leaning thereon his wearied ſelfe to breath, 


Whil'R euen the greateſt farre ſat him beneath, | 
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Where learned More and Gardiner I mer, 

Mea in thoſe times immatchable for wit, 

Able thar were the dulleſt ſpirit ro wher, 

And did my humour excellently fir, 

Into their ranke that worthily did get 

There as their proud competitor to fir, 
One excellence to many is the mother, 
Wir doth ascreatures one begetanother, 


This Founder of the palaces of Kings, 
If Whoſe veines with more then yſual! ſpirit were fd. 
A man ordained to the mighti'li things, 
In Oxford then determining to build 
To Chriſt a Colledge, and together brings 
All that thereofthe grear foundation wills, 
There me imploies, whoſe induſtric he found 
Worthic to worke ypon the nobleſt ground, 


Yetinthe entrance wiſely that did feare 

Coyne might fall ſhort, yet with this worke on fire, 

Wherefore ſuch houſes as Religious were 

Whoſebeing no necefiitic require, 

But that the greater very well might beare, 

From Rome the Card'nall cunningly did hire, 
Winning withall his Soueraigne to conſent, 
Both colouring with ſo holy an intent. 


Thislike aſymptome to a long diſcaſe 

Was the forerunner to this mighrie fall, 

And bur too vnaduiſedly did ſecafe 

Vponthe part that ruinated all, 

Which had the worke been of ſo many daies 

And more againe, recouer hardly ſhall : 
Bur loe it ſunke which time did long vphold, 
Wherenow itlies cuen leueld with the mould. 
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Thus thou great Rome herefirſt waſt ouerthrowne, 
Thy future harmes that blindly couldft nor ſe, 
Andin this worke they only were thine owne, 
Whoſe knowledge lent that deadly wound tothee, . 
ON Which. 
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Which to the world before had they not ſhoywne, 
Nere had thoſe ſecrets been deſcri'd by mee, 
Nor by thy wealth ſo = from the plow 


Worne thoſe hic types wherein they floriſh now. 


After when as the Cardinall againe 

Into hie fauour with the King meebrought, 

VVith whom my ſelfe ſo well I did demeane, 

As that I ſeem'd to exerciſe his thought, 

And his great liking ſtrongly did retaine 

With what before my Maſter me had taught, 
From whoſe example by thoſe Cels were ſmall 


Sprang the ſubuerfion laſtly ofthem all, 


Yet many a let was caſt into the way, 
VVherein I ran ſo ſteddilyand right, 
And many a ſnare my aduerfaries lay, 
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Much wrought th ey with their power much with their (l: ohe, 


Wiſely percetuing that my ſmalleſt ſtay 

Fullyrequir'd the vemoſt of their might, 
To my aſce:dant haſting me to clime, 
Thete as the fir{t predomining the time, 


Knowing what wealth me earneſtly did wooe, 
V'Vhich I through 17o/ſey hapned had to finde, 
And could the path moſt perfectly vntoo, 
The King thereafter carneſtly inclin'd, 
Secing beſides what after I might doe 
If fo great power mee fully were afſign'd, 
By all their meanes againſt me ſtrongly wrought, 


Lab'Ting as faſt to bring their Church to nought. 


Whilſt to the King continuallyT ſue, 
And in this bulinefle faithfully did ftirre 
Strongly tapproue my judgement to be true 
Gainſt thoſe who moſt ſuppoſed me to erre, 
Nor the leaſt meanes which any way I knew 
Might grace me, or my purpolcs preferre 
Did Iomit, till wonne I had his care, 
Moſtthat me mark'd when leaſt he ſeem'd to heaxze, 
No 2 
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This wound to them thus violently given, 
Enuie at me her ſharpeſt darts doth roue, 


'AﬀeCting the ſupremacie of heauen, 


As the firſt Giants warrivg againſt /ore, 

Heap'd hils on hils, the Gods til! they had driver 

The mcanelt ſhapes of earthly things toproue : 
So mult I ſhift from them againlt me roſe, 
Mortall their hate,as mightie were my foes. 


But their great force againſtme wholly bent 

Preuail'd ypon my purpoſes ſo farre, 

That I my ruine a ſely could preuent, 

Yo momentarie worldly fauours are, 

Thar till the vityolt of their ſpight was ſpent, 

Had not my ſpirit maintain'da manly warre, 
Riſcn they had when laid I kad beenlow, 
Vpon wholeruine after I did grow, 


When the great King their ſtrange reports that rooke 
That as pernirious as they potent were, 
Which atthe faire growth of my fortune ſtrooke, 
Whoſe deadly malice blame me not to feare, 
Me at the firſt fo violently ſhooke, 
That they this frame were likely downe to beare, 

If reſolution with a ſctled brow 

Had not vpheld my peremptorie vow, 


Yet theſe encounters thruſt me not awry, 
Nor could my courſes force me to forſake, 
Aftcr this ſhipwrack I againe muſt tric 
Some happier voiage hopefull til: to make, 
The plots that barren long we ice didlie, 
Some fitting ſeafon plentifully take, 

One fruirfull harueſt frankly doth reſtore 


What many winters hindred had before. 


That to account I ſtriQly call my wit 
How it this while had managed my ſtate, 
My ſoule in counſell ſummoning to fit, 
If poflible to turne the courſe of fate, 


For 
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For waics there he the greateſtthings to hit, 

If men could find the peremptorie gate, 
And fince I once was got ſo neere the brinke 
More then before,r'would grieue me now to finke, 


Bedford whoſe life (ſome ſaid) that I had fau'd 
In Italy, one me that fauoured moſt, 
And reuerend Hayles who bur occaſion crau'd 
To ſhew his loue, no leſſe thatT had coſt, 
VVho to the King perceiuing me diſgrac'd, 
VVhoſe fauour I vnluckily had loſt, 

Both with him great, afoot ſet in withall 


If not to ſtay, to qualifie my fall, 
High their regard, yet higher was their hap, 


Wellneere quite ſunke recouer me that could, 
And once more get me into Fortunes lap, \ 
V'Vhich well my ſelfe might teach me there to hold, 
Eſcap'd out of fo dangerousa trap, | 
VVhoſle praiſe by me to ages ſhall be told, 

As the two props by which I only roſe, 

VVhen molt ſuppreſt, moſt crod on by my foes. 


This meto vrge the premunire wonne, 

Ordain'd in naatters dangerous and hie, 

In t which the heedleflc Prelacie were runne, 

That backe vnto the Papacie did flie, 

Sworne to that ſea, and what beforc was done 

Due to the King, diſpenſed were thereby, 
Int'which firſt entring oftred me the meane 

- That tothro\v downe alreadie that did leane. 


This was to me that ouerflowing ſourle, 

From whence his bountiesplentifully fpring, 

V'Vholeſpecdie current with vnuſuall force 

Bare me into the boſome of the King, 

By putting him into that readie courſe 

VVhich ſoone to paſſe his purpoſes might bring, 
Where thoſe which late emperiouſly control'd me 


Pale firooke with feare ſtood trembling to behold me, 
Nn 23 When 
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When ſtate to me thoſe ceremonies ſhow'd 
That to ſo greata fauorite were due, 
And Fortune (till with honors did me load, 
As though no meane ſhe in my _ knew, 
Or heauen to me more then to man had ow'd, 
{What to the world ynlteard of was and new) 
And was to other ſparing of herſtore 
Till ſhe could giue, or aske I could no more, 


Thoſe high preferments he vpon me laid, 
Might make the world me publikely to know 
Such as in judgement rightly being wai'd, 
Seemed too great for me to vndergo, 

Nor could his hand from powring on be ſtai'd 
VntillIfo abundantly did flow, 


That looking downe whence lately I was cloamc. 


Danger bid feare if further I ſhould roame, 


For firſt from Knighthood riſing in degree, 
The office of the Iewell houſe my lot, 
After the Roles he frankely gaue to mee, 
From whence apriuie Counleller I got, 
Choſe of the Garter : and the Earle to bee 
OfEflex : yet ſufficient theſe not 

But tothe great VicegerencieI greyv, 

Being a title as ſupreame as new, 


So well did me theſe dignities befit, 

And honor ſo meeuery way became, 

As more then man I had been made for it, 

Or as from me it had deriu'd the name : 

Where was that man whoſe loue I not requit 

Beyond his owne imaginarie aime, 
Which had me ſuccour'd neerelybeing driuen 
As things to me that idlely werenort giuen? 


What tongue ſo ſlow the tale ſhall notreport 
Ofhoſpitable Friſcobaldand mee, 
And ſhew in how reciprocall a fort 


My thankes did with hiscourteſie agree, 


When 
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When as my meanes in Italy were ſhort 

That me relieu'd, lefle great that would not bee, 
When Iof England Chancellor was made, 
His former bountieslibrally repar d? 


The maner briefly gentler Muſc relate, 

Since oft before it wiſely hath been told, 

The ſudden change of vnauoided fate, 

That famous Merchant reuerend Friſcobald 

Grew poore, and the ſmall remnant of his ftate 

Was certaine goods to England he had ſold, 
Whichin > hands of Creditors but bad, 
Small hope to get, yet leſſer meanes he had. 


Hither his wants him forciblie conſtrain'd, 
Though with long trauell both by land and ſeas, 
Ledby this hope that only now remain d, 
Whereon his fortune finally he laies, 
And ifhe found that friendſhip heere were fain'd, 
Yetat the worſt it better ſhould him pleaſe, 
Farre out of ightto periſh heere vaknowne, 
Then yorelicu'd be pitied of his owne. 


It chanc'd as I toward Weftmiſter did ride, 

Mongſt the great concourſe paſſing to and fro, 

An aged manT happily eſpide, 

Whoſe outward looks much inward griefe did ſhow, 

Which made menote him, and the more Iey'd 

Him, me thought more preciſely I ſhould know, 
Reuoluing long it came into my mind, 
This was the man to me had been ſo kind : 


Was therewithall ſo ioyed with his 1ght, 

(With the deare ſight of hisſo reuerend face) 

That I could ſcarcely keepe me from tralight, 

And inmine armes him openly embrace ; 

Weighing yer (well) what ſome imagine might, 

He being a ſtranger and the publike place 
Checktmy affteRion, till ſome fitter hower 


On him my loue eftectually might ſhower, 
EE Me Nan 4 Neuer 
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Neucr,quoth I,was Fortune ſo yoiuſt 

As to do wrong vanto thy noble harr, 
VVhat man ſo wicked could betray the truſt 
Of one ſo vpright of io good defart? 


' And though obey neceſhtie thou muſt, 


As when the great'{t the ſame to me thou art, 
Letme alone the laſt beleft of all, 
That from the reſt declin'd not with thy fall, 


And calling to a Gentleman of mine, 
V-Viſe and diſcreetthat well I knew to bee, 
Shew'd him that ſtranger, whoſe deieCted cyne 


Fixt on the rarth nere once lookt vp at mee, 


* Bid yonder man come home to me and dine 


(Quoth 1) beſpcake him reuerently (you ſce) 
Scorne not his habit, little canſt thou tell 


How rich a mind in thoſe meane rags doth dwell, 


He with my name that kindly did him greete, 

Slowly caſt vp his deadly-mouing eye, 

Thatlong time had been fixed on his feete, 

To looke no higher then his miſerie, 

Thinking him more calamitie did greete, 

Or that I had ſuppoſed him ſome ſpye, 
VVitha deepe figh that from his heart he drew, 
Quoth he,bis will accompliſht be by you, 


My man departed and the meſſage done, 
He whoſe fad heart with ſtrange impreſſions trooke, 
To thinke vpon this accident begun, 
And on himſelfe ſuſpitiouily to Jooke, 
Into all doubts he fearctully doth run, 
Oſt kimſclte cheering, oft himſelfe forſooke : 
Strangely perplext vnto my houſe doth come, 
Not knowing why iudg'd nor dreading yet his doome, 


Myl:.uants fer his comming to attend, 
71.t were thereinnot common for their skill, 
\ / hoſe viage yetthe former did amend : 


i1cop dnot good, not guiltie was of ill, 
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But as a man whoſe thoughts were atan end, 

Fortune (quoth he) then worke on me thy will, 
Wiſer then man I thinke he were that knew 
Whence this may come, or what thereof enſue, 


His honored preſence ſo did me enflame, 
That though being then in preſence of my Peeres, 
Daine not the lefſe to meet him as he came, 
bat very hardly could containe my teares) 
Kindly falute him, call him by his name, 
And oft together aske him how he cheares, 
With till along maintaining the extreame ; 
Yet thought the man he had been in a dreamne, 


Atlength Yawake him gently T began 
With this demaund, if once he did not know 
One Themas (romwella poore Engliſhman, 
By him relieu'd when he was driuen low : 
When I perceiu'd he my remembrance wan, 
Yet with his teares it filently did ſhow : 
I wept for woe to ſee mine hoſt diftreſt, 
Bur he for joy to ſee his happie gueſt, 


Him to the Lords Ipubliſhtby mypraile, 
And at my table, carefully him ſer, 
Recounting them the many ſundrie waies 
I was vntothis gentlemanin debr, 

How greathe was in Florence in thoſe daies, 
With all that grace or reuerence him might get: 
Which all the while yer ſilently he heares, 

Moiſting (among) his viands with his teares, 


And tolend fulneſle laſtly to his fate 
Great ſummes I gaue him, and what was his due 
Made knowne, my ſelfe became his aduocate, | 
Andat my charge his creditors ſue, | 
Recouering him ynto his former ſtate : 
Thus he the world began by me anew, 

Thar ſhall to all poſteritie expreſſe 

His honored bountie, and my thankfulneſle, 
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But Muſe recount, before thou further paſſe, 
How this great change'ſo quickly came abour, 
And what the cauſe of this ſad downefall was, 
In euery part the Rn Realme throughour, 
Being efteRted in fo little ſpace, 
Leaue not thereof poſteritic to doubt, 
That with the world obſcured elſe may bee, 
If in this place reuealed notby thee, 


If the whole land didon the Church relie, 
Hauing full power Kingsto account to call, 
That to the world read only policie, 
Beſides heauens keyes to top or let in all, 
Let me but know " ok her Cade 
How ſhe ſhould come ſo ſuddenly to fall : 
T'was more then chance ſure puta hand thereto, 


That had the power ſo greata thing to do. 


Or ought there were had biding ynder Sunne, 
Who would haue thought thoſe edifices great, 
Which firſtreligion holily begunne, 
The Church approu'd, and wiſdome richly ſeate, 
Deuotion nouriſh'd, faith allowance wonne, 
And all that them might any way compleate, 
Should in their ruines laſtly buried lie, 
But that begun and ended from theskie? 


And the King late obedientto her lawes, 

Againſtthe Clerke of Germany had writ, 

As he that firſt ſtirr'd in the Churches cauſe, 

Againſt him greatlieſt that oppugned it, 

And wan from her ſogratefull an applauſe, 

Then in her fauour chiefly that did fit, 
Thatas the prop, whereon ſhe only tai th, 
Him ſhe inſtil'd Defender of the faith, 


But not their power,whoſe wiſdomes them did place 
In the firſt ranke, the oracles of ſtate, 
Who that opinion ſtrongly did embrace, 


Which through theland recciued was of late, 


Then 
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Then oughtatall preuailedin thiscaſe, 

O powerfull doome of vnauoided fate, 
Whoſe depth not weake mortalitie can know, 
Who can vphold what heauen will overthrow? 


. 


VVhentime nowyvniuerſally.did ſhow 
Thepower to her peculiarly annex'd, 

VVith moſt abundance then when ſhe did flow, 
Yeteuery hower fill profprouſly ſhe wex'd, 
Bur the world poore did by looſe riots grow, 


VVhich ſerued as an excellent pretext, 
And colour gaueto plucke her from her pride, 


VVhoſe only greatneſle ſuffred none belide, 


Likewiſe to that poſteritie did doubt 

Thoſe at the firſt not rightly did adore, 

Their fathers that too credulous deuoat 

Vntothe Church contributed their tore, 

And torecouer only wentabout 

VVhart their great zeale had lauiſhed before, 
On her a ſtrong hand violently lai'd, 
Preying on that, they gaue for to be prai'd, 


And now the King ſet ina courle fo right, 
VVhich TI for himlaboriouſly had tract, 
(V'Vho till Tlearn'd him, did notknow his might) 
Iftill ro prompt his power with me to act, 
Into thoſe ſecrets gor ſo deepe a light, 
Thatnothing laſtly to his furtherance lackt,. 

And by exampleplainly to him ſhowne, 

How all mightnoy be eaſly ouerthrowne, 


In taking downe yet of this goodly frame. 
He ſuddenly not brake offeucry band, 
But tooke the power firſt from the Papall name, 
Aftera while letthe Religion ſtand, 
When limbeby limbe he daily didit lame, 
Firſt rooke aleg, and after tooke a hand, 
Till the poore ſemblance ofa bodie left, 


Butall ſhould Ray ir, ytretly bereff, 
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For if ſome _— hapned void to fall 


By death of him that the ſuperiour was, 
Gaine that did firlt Church libertie enthrall, 
Only ſupreame, promoted to the place, 
Mongſt many bad the worlt molt times of all, 
Vnder the colour of ſome others grace, 

That by the ſlander from his life ſhould fpring, 


Into contempt it more and more might bring, 


This time from heauen when by the ſecret courſe, 

Difſenſion yniuerſally began, 

(Preuailing as aplanetarie ſourſe) 

I'th Church belicuing, as Mahumitan, 

When Lnther firſt did thoſe opinions nurle, 

Much from great Rome in little ſpace that wan, 
It to this change ſo aptly did diſpoſe, 


From whoſe ſad ruine ours ſo great aroſe. 


That heere that fabrique vtterly did faile, 
Which powerfull fate had limited to time, 
By whoſe ſtrong law it naturally muſt quaile, 
From that proud height to which it long did clime, 
Letting gainſt it the contrarie preuaile, 
Therein to puniſh ſome notorious crime, 
For which at length iuſt dooming heauen decreed, 


That on her buildings ruine heere ſhould feed, 


Th authoritie vpon her ſhe did take, 
And vſethereot in euery little thing, 
Finding her ſelfe how oft ſhe did forſake, 
In ker owne bounds her neuer limiting, 
That awfull teare and due obedience brakc 
Which her reputed holinefſe did bring, 
From ſlightregard ſoone brought her into hate 


With thoſe thatmuch diſliked her eſtate. 
And that thoſe parts ſhe cunningly had plai'd, 


Beliefe vnto her miracles ro win, 
Vnto the world were euery day bewrai'd, 
From which the doubt did ofher power begin, 
Damnation 
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Damnation yet to queſtion what ſhe ſaid 

Made moſt {ped the faith they had been in, 
When their ſaluation eaſly might be bought, 
Found not this yet the way that they had lought, 


When thoſe ill humours ripened to a head, 
Bred by the ranknefle of the plentious land, 
And they not only mage from her fled, 
Bound for her ancientlibertic to ſtand, 
But what their fathers gaue herbeing dead, 
The ſpunesrap'd from her with aviolenthand, 
And thoſe her buildings moſt of all abus'd, 
That with the waight their fathers coffins bruis'd. 


The wiſeſt and moſt prouident but build, 
For time againe too waſtfully deſtroy, 
The coſtly pilesand monuments we guild, 
Succeeding time ſhall reckon but a toy, 
Vicifſfitude impartially wild, 
The goodlieſt things be ſubiect to annoy, 
And what one age did ſtudiouſly maintaine, 
The next againe accounteth vile and yaine, 


Yerttime dothtell, in ſomethings they did erre, 

That put their helpe her brauery to deface, 

When as the wealth, that taken was from her, 

Others ſoone raiſed, that did them diſplace, 

Their titles and their offices conferre 

On ſuch before, as were obſcureand baſe, 
Who would with her they likewiſe downe ſhould go, 
And o'rthrew them that her did ouerthrow. 


And th Romitſh rites that with a cleerer ſight 
The wiſelt thought they iuſtly did reieR, 
They after ſaw that the recciued light 
Not altogether free was from defe&t, 
Myſterious thingsbeing not conceived right, 
Thereof bredin the ignorant negle&, 
Forin opinion ſomething ſhort doth fall, 
Wants there haue been and ſhall be till in all, 
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Vnbridled ſenſualitie begat, 
That only ſought his appetite to - "Mi 
As in the midſt it of abundance fat, 
The Church not willing others ſhould her praiſc 
That ſhe was leane, when as her lands were far, 
Herſelfe to too much libertie did giue, 
Which ſome perceiu'd that in thoſe times did liue. 


Piercethe wiſe Plowman in his viſion ſaw 

Conſcience ſore hurt, yet ſorer was affraid 

The ſeuen great fins to hell himlike to draw, 

And to wiſe Clergie mainly cri'd for aid; 

Falne ere he wiſt (whom perill much didawe) 

On vncleane Prieſts whil ft faintly he him ftaid, 
Willing good Clergie teaſe his wretched caſe, 
Whom theſe ſtrong Giants hotly had in chaſe, 


Clergie call'd Friers which neere at hand did dwell, 
And them requeſts to take in hand the cure, 
Bur for their Leechcraft that they could not well, 
He liſted not their drefling to endure, 
VVhen in his eare Necd loftly him did tell 
(And ofhis knowledge more did him affure) 
They came for gain theirend which they did make, 
For which on them the charge of foules they take, 


And voluntarie pouertie profeſt, 

By food of Angels ſeeming as toliue; 

Burt yet with themth'accounted were the beſt 

That moſt to their fraternitic doe giue, 

And beyond number that they were increas'd: 

If fo (quoth Conſcience) thee may I beleecue, 
Then tis in vaine more on them to beſtow, 
If beyond number like they be to grow. 


The Frier ſoone fecling Conſcience had him found, 
And hearing how Hypocrifie did thriue, 
Thatmany Teachers euery where did wound, 

For which Contrition miſerably did grieue : 


Now 
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Now in deceit to ſhew himſelfe profound, 

His former hopes yertlaſtly toreuiue 
Gets the Popes letters, whereof he doth ſhape 
Him a diſguiſe from Conſcience to eſcape, 


And fo towards goodly Vnitie he goes, 
A ftrong-built Caſtle ſtanding very hie, 
VVhere Conſcience liu'd to keepe him from his foes, 
VVhom leſt ſome watchfull Centinell ſhould ſpice, 
And him vnto the garriſon diſciole, 
His cowle about him carefully doth tie, 

Creepes tothe gate and cloſely thereat beate, 

As one that entrance gladly would intreate. 


Peace the good porter readie ſtill at hand 

It doth vnpin, and praics him God to fauc, 

And after ſaluing kindly doth demand 

VVhat was his will; or who he there would haue ? 

The Frier low lowting croffing with his hand, 

Speak with Contrition (quoth he) I would craue, 
Father (quoth Peace) your comming is in vaine, 


For him of late Hypocrifie hath ſlaine, 


God ſhield (quoth he) and turning vp the eyes, | 
To former health I hope him to reſtore, 

For in my skill his ſound recouerie lies, 

Doubt not thereof if ſetting God before, 

Are you a ſurgeon, Peaceagainereplies; 

Yea (quoth the Frier) and ſentto heale his ſore : 
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Come neere (quoth Peace) and God your comming ſpeed, 


Neuer of help Contrition had more need, . 


And for more haſte he haleth in the Frier, 
And his Lord Conſcience quickly of him told, 
VVhoentertain'd him with right friendly cheere ; 
O Sir (quoth he) intreate you that I covld 
Tolend your hand ynto my Colt deare - 
Contrition, whom a ſore diſeaſe doth hold, 

Thac wounded by Hypocrifie of late, 

Now Leth in moſt deſperate ctate, 
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Sir (quoth the Frier) I hope him ſooneto cure, 
Whuach to your comfort quickly you ſhall ſee, 
W1ll he a while my dreſſing but endure; 
And to contrition therewith commeth hee, 
And by faire ſpeech himſelfe of himaſſure, 
But firſt of all going thorough for his fee : 
VVhich done (quoth he) if outwardly you ſhow 
Sound, t'not auailes if inwardly or no, 


But ſecretly afloiling of his (in, 
No other med'cine will ynto him lay, 
Saying that heauen his filuer him ſhould win, 
And to giueFriers was better then topray, 
So he were ſhricu'd what necd he care a pin. 
Thus with his patient he ſo long did play, 
Vntill contrition had forgot to weepe, 
This the wiſe plowman lhew'd me from his leepe, 


He ſaw their faults, that looſly lived then, 
Othersagaine our weakneſles ſhall ſee : 
For this is ſure he bideth not with men 
That ſhall know all to be what they ſhould bee : 
Yetlert the faithfull and induſtrious pen 
Haue the due merit; but returne to mee, 
Whoſe fall this while blind Fortune did deuile, 
To be as ſtrange as ſtrangely T did riſe, 


Thoſe ſecret foes yet ſubrly to deceive, 

That me maligning lifredat my Rate, 

The King to marry forward ſtill Thcaue, 

(His former wife being repudiatec) 

To Are the ſiſter of \ By Duke of Cleaue, 

The German Princes to confederate, 
Tobackeme (till gainſt thoſe againſt me lay, 
Which as their owneretain'd me here in pay. 


Which my deftruQtion principally wrought, 
When afterward abandoning her bed, 

Which to his will to paſſe could not be brought, 
So long as yetT beare about my head 
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The only man her fafetic that had ſought, 
Ofher againe and only fauoured, 
Which was the caule he haſtedtomy end, 
Vpon whoſe fall hers likewiſe did depend, 


For in his high diſtemprature of blood 

Who was ſogreat whoſelife he did regard? 

Or what was it that his deſires withſtood 

He not inuetted were it nerc ſo hard? 

Nor held he me fo abſolutely good, 

That though Icrolt him yet I ſhould be fpard, 
Bur with thoſe things LI laftly was to go, 
Which he to ground did violently throw. 


When I/inchester with all thoſe enemies 


Whom my much power from audience had debarr'd, 


The longer time their miſchiefes to deuile, 
Fee'tng with me hov laſtly now it far'd, 

, w j ' =s = . n 
When 1 had done the King thar did lufhce, 
Lafily thiul? in againtt me to be-heard, 

When all was 11] contrarily turn d good, 


Making amaine to th'ſhedding of my blood, 


And thatthe King his action doth deny, 

And on ay guilt doth altogether lay, 

Haning hisriot fatisfhed thereby, 

Secmesnot to know how TI therein did ſway, 

Whatlare was truth conuerted herekie : 

When het me had purchaled his pray, 
Himlelte to cleere and fatisfic the {1n, 
Leaves mc bur late his inftrument therein, 


ThoſelawesImace,my ſclfe alone to pleaſe, 
To grue me power more freely to my will, 
Euen to my equals hurtfull ſundric waies, 
(Forced to things that molt do ſay were ill) 
Vpon me now as violently ceaze. | 
By which Haſtly periſht bymy skill, 
On mine owne necke returning (as my duc) 
Thatheauic yoke whercin by me chey drew 
Oo 
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My greatnefſe threatned by ill-boding eyes, 

My actions ſtrangely cenſured of all, 

Yet in my way my giddines not ſees 

The pit wherein] likely was to fall : 

O were the ſweets of mans fclicitics 

Often amongſt not temp'red with ſome gall, 
He would forget by his ore weering kill, 
luſt heauen aboue doth cenſure good andill, 


Things oucr rancke doneuer kindly beare, 
As in the cornethe fluxurce, when we ſee 
Fill but the ſtraw when it ſhould feed the eare, 
Rotting that tirne in ripening it ſhould bee, 
Andbcing once downe it felte can neuer reare : 
With vs well doth this fnmilie agree, 

(By the wife mon) due to the greatin all, 

By thcir owne weightb'ing broken inthcirfall, 


| Selfe louins wan what ſooner doth abulc, 


Aid more then his prefperitie doth wound ? 
Into the deepe but tall hoiw can he chuſe 
Tl:at oucr-lirides whereon his foot to ground? 
Who tparingly proſperitic doth vic, 
And to him'cite Goth af.er-ill propound, 
Vnto his height who happily doth clime, 
Sits abouc Fortuns, and controlleth time, 


Not chufing that ys moſt delight doth bring, 
And molt thatby the gercrall breath is freed, 
Wooing that fi:flrage ; by: the vertuous thing 
Which 1n it {cife 1s excelicnt indeed, 
Ofwhich the depth and perfect managing 
Amongit the molt, bur ferv there be thar heed, 
AicQting that agreeing with their blood, 
Se!dome enduring neucr yet was good, 


But whil'{t we rive too ſuddenly to riſe 

By flattring Princes with a ſeruill tong, 

And being {oothers to their tyrannies, 

Woke our more woes by what doth many wrong, 


And 
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And ynto others tending injuries, 

Vnto our ſelues it hapnech oft among 
In our owne ſnares vnluckily are caught, 
Whil ft our attemprs al! inttantly ro naught, 


The Counſel! Chamberplace of my arreſt, 
Where chiefc I was, v1 hen grearet| was Hs ftore, 
And had my ſpec co nored of the bf, 
That did them as hie OF acles ac! lore : 
A Parliament was laſtiy my cnque!t, 
That was my lelte a Parliament bc fore, 
The Tower hill ſcaffold laſt I did a{cerd * 
Thus the great{t man of England made his cnd, 
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51S once that Doue(true honors aged Lord) 
= Houering with wearied wingsabour your Arke, 
Y When Cadiz towersdid fal beneathyour ſword, 
To > ther ſelfe did fingle our that batke : 
So (ny meeke Muſe, from all thatconquering rout, 
Conducted through the ſeas wilde wildernes 
By your great ſelfe, to grauc their names about 
1h Iberian pillars of Zowes Hercules ; 
Mott humblic craues your lordiy Lions aid 
Gainſt moniter Enuie, while ſherels her ſtorie 
Of Britaine Princes, and that royall Maid, 
[In whoſe chaſte hymne her Cho fings your olorie. 
Which if(great Lord) you gram,my Muſe ſhall frame 


\rrcours more worthie your renownedname, 
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| WI diſcourſe of what I haue written, I will 
b Fs acquaint you with the cauſes why [I 


A GALESN hauc wiitten, Having ſpent ſome truant 
7 194 houres in the ſtudy of this Art,and wil- 
PLS $1 lingto imploy my pen to the benefit of 
mine owne ſtudies,and the profitand pleaſure of others, 
chanced in reading that wo:thy work, intituled, The Mir- 
rour for Magiſtrates, to coniecture, it I ſhould vndertake 
that imperfect hiſtorie, that not only experience, themo. 
ther of prudence, would furniſh my private ſtudies with 
betteriudgement; butallo that I could not better benefit 
others, by offering them a taſte of the vnſauourie fruits of 
my labours ; then by giuing them paternes to ſhun vice 
and follow vertue : in this coniefure my voluntarie will 
notto donothing, did ſet ſuch edge ypon my deſire, and 
the preſidents of diuers learned, yea ſome noble perſo- 
nages, pen-men of that worke, gaue me ſuch encourage- 
ment, that though I wanted not iudgement to know, that 
I ſhould want kill to compaſſe itzyet that want of skil,be- 
ing ſupplied with good wil to do wel,I haue colleted the 
liues of ten famous Princes, worthie Mirrours, omitted in 
the former part of this worke: which T preſent not inthcir 
proper places,as I did purpoſe, but as a part of themſclues 
with dependancie vpon an Indudtion, that the Reader 
may obſerue that method of arguments before cuery life, 
which I did intend to haue continued through the whole 


worke,it time and mine owne affaires would haue ſuffered 
| me 


0 the Reader. 


meto proceed, but being called away by other employ- 
nents, I muſt of force 1caue it either vnto thoſe, whoſe 
good opinion of ſo worthie an hiſtorjie, may induce their 
endeuors towards the perfectingot the ſame,or vntil I ſhal 
find occafion hereafter to cotinue that, nowalmoſt finiſh 
ed,which I haue left vnaccompliſhed of thoſe ten,which 
I haue pened, the laſt,though it were written before in the 
former part, vet for that the matterand ſtile thereof were 
generally difhked of M. Ferrers, M. Baldwine and others : 
and alſo tor that many principall occurrents in the ſame 
were exempted, I haue written againe, placing it in his 
order, being the laſt of the ten. Inthe handling of which, 
not taking a pocticall licence to faſhion all things atter 
mine ownefancie, butlimiting my ſelte within thebounds 
of an hiſtoricall writer, I haue followed thoſe Authors, 
who in the cen{ure of our beſt judgements are the moſt 
authenticall. For the verſe, I have chofen the fourth pro- 
portion, whichis the Stanza of ſeuen, preferring it before 
the fift, which is the ſtaffe of eight, becauſeit is chiefly vſed 
of our ancient and beſt hiftoricall Poets; and though I 
confeſle that of cight to hold better band, yetis it more 
tedious to a writer, being it binds him tothe band of two 
fourcs intertangled, which if he obſerue nor, itisno hui- 
taine or ſtaffe of cight, bur fals into the firſt proportio, ma- 
king two-quzdreins.To the learned I only wtite,in whom 
> my chiefeſt hope, for that they be learned,a caule ſuffici- 
cnt notro doubt any enuious conſtruction, being a vice 
not proper to their good education: whom if I haue 
pleaſured. I craue but their good word for my 
good will; if otherwiſe,their pordon for 
my paines. Farewell. 


_—_— 


1 Y a, 
D 612 J S 
J + —>» — 


. ittth.._. _— 
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VT TY Mnſe,that mong ſt meane birds hilome,did wane her flaggie wing, 


WRAP 42d Cuckon-like of Caſtaes wrongs,m ruitich tunes did ſmg, (hie, 
14! Vis  \Vo\p with the mornes cloud- climmg Lark muſt mount a pitch more 
1d le Toues bird with tedfast lookes outbrane the Sunxes bright eie : 
Yea ſhe, that whilome beg ger-lihe her beggers ape did ſing, 

which iniur d by the guilt of time to light ſhe duvSt not bring, 

In ſtately ſtile tra gedian-like with ſacred furic fed, 

Ment now record the tragicke deeds of great Heroes dead, 

Uouchſafe then thon great King of heau'n, the heau'nly drops t infufe 

Of ſacred inyce mto my pen, gime ffrength vntomy Mnſe 

To mount aloft with powerfull wings, and let her voice be ſtrong, 

That ſhe may fmite the golden ſtarres with ſound of her great ſong, 

hen loue-borne Phoebus fierie feeds about the world had bn, 

»fAud wearied with their yearely taihe, had taken wp therr Tyne 

Farve in the South, When cold had nit the hawthornes rugged rind, 

e And linely ſap of ſummer ſweet, from blait of blustriug winde 

Had ſunken downe into the roote, whoſe thorn broves beiprent 

With froitie dew, did hang their heads,and ſummers loſſe lament ; 

My lmbes benumb dwith unkind cold, my life blood waxing chill, 

As was my wont I Walked forth to eaſe me of ſuch ill : 

But when [ came in fields abroad, and viewd the Waitefull ſight 
Ofwrathfull winter, grieu'd I was toſee ſo ſada fight : 

The ſhadie woods, in which the birds to build their neafts were ſeen, 

J Vhoſe waning heads in atre hot vp were crown d with youthfull Creewe, 
Now clad in coate of motlie hue did mathe in poore array, 

Rough Boreas with 115 bluftering blafts had blowen their leanes away. 

In ſtead of bloſſomes on the bonghes,the (pring whilome begun, 

Which through the leanes did ſeemee to laugh wpon the ſimmeys Sunne, 
Now nought but hoarie froft was ſcene, each branch teares dawne did ſend, 


Whoſe dewie drops m yſiccles pon each bough depend : || 
| 
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T he miftreſſe of the woods quaint quire, the warbling Ph tlomele, 
That wont to rauiſh with delight, thinhabitauts, that dwell 

About the greene\voed ſide, forgot the layes ſhe ſung before, 

For griefe of ſummers golden loſſe ſhe noWv could ſing no more: 

eAnd all the quire that wont with her to beare a part and ſing 
Concordant diſcords in ſweet ſtraine for welcome of the ſpring, 

Sate ſilent on the froitie bo, and ſhuddering allfor cold, 

Did ſhroud the head beneath thewing, the day Was waxed old, 
Nonebut the Red-breit and the Wren did ſing the enen away, 

end that innotes of ſad record for (ummers late decay ; 

T he field, which:hilome Ceres crown d with golden eares of corne, 
eAnd all the paiture-ſpringing meades, which Pales did aderne, 

L ookt pale for woe, the winterie ſnow had conered all their preene, 
Nought elſe vpon the graſſeleſſe ground, but winters wafte was ſeene : 
T he ſhepheards feeble flocke pent vp within the bounded fold, 

So faint for food, that ſcarce their feete their bodies could vphold, 
D:id hang the head with heauie cheare, as they would learne to mourse 
T he thrall in which they now did line, by fhepheard left forlorne : 

eAll ſweet delight of ſummer pa#t, cold winters breath bad blated, 
The Sunne in heau'n ſhone pale on earth to ſee her Wwombe ſo waited : 
eAllwhich,as I grieu'd at ſuch fight,the fields alone did rawge, 

Did teach me know all things on earth were ſubiett vnto change, 

How fond (me thought ) were mortall men, the truSteſſe ſtay to tru## 
Of thmags on earth, ſince heere on earth all things returne to dust ? 
Who ſo is youth doth boast of ſtrength, me thought the lofize oake 
Would teach him that his ſtrength muSt vade, when age begins to yoke 
Hts yourhfull necke, enen by it ſelfe, his leauie lockes being (12d, 
eAndbranchedarmes ſhrnnke vp with froft, as if they had been deads 
The lowely Lilke, tht farre flower for beautie pait compare, 

Whom winters cold keere breath had kill d, and blaited ail ber faire, 
Aght reach che faireft vader hean's, that beauties freſnest greene 
When bring of youth is ſpent ill vade, as it had nener been 

Th- barren ſie! /c, Which whilome floxer d as they would nener fade, 
Im icht wth /7mers golden gifts, which now been all decay d, 

D:d4 ſhow tn fare there Was no truit,in wealth no certame ſtay, 

Or: ſtormie blaSt of frowning chance could blew thens all away; 

Ont of the yeares alternatecourſe th: leſſun I did con, 


In things on exrth of mo5t auailc aſſurance therewai none: 
Bui 
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But fancie feeding on theſe thoughts, as T alone did wend, 

The cloche did ſtrthe, whoſe chime did tell the day WAs At ar, ena; 

The golden Sune, dies guide, was gone, and m his purple bed 

Had laid him downe, the heat ns about their azure curtaines ſpread, 
end all the tapers lighted were, as r'\Wvere the watch to heepe, 

Left pait her houre nght ſhoula vſurpe, while be ſecure did ſleepe, 
Then clad in cloake of miitie forges the darke night vp did come, 
Andwith grim griſlie looke did [ceme to bidme get me home; 

Home was 1 lea,not as beforewith ſolace from the fieia, 

The wofullwaste of ſummer pat had all my pleaſure ſpill d- 

When home I came, nipt n ith ſharpe cold of Boreas bitter aire, 
After repait to my v arme bed forthwith I made repaire, 

Where, for the nights were tedious growen, and I disturb din mind 
With thoughts of that daies obielt ſeene,not vato ſleepe mclin'd, 
Top did ſit, my backe behind ihe pillow ſoft did tay, 

Andcall'd for light,vith booke in hand to paſſe the time away ; 

Of which each line which [ ad reade, in nature didapree 
With that true ſe of things, which I the day before ta ſee; 

A Hirronr bight for Magiilrates, for title it aid beare, 

In which by pamfull pens, the fals of Princes written were : 

There,as in glaſſe, 1 did behold, what day before did ſhow, 

That beantie.ſtreagth, wealth, worlds vame pompe, and all to du dogo; 
There did [ ſee triumphant death beneath his feet tread downe 

The ſtate of Kings, the purple robe,the ſcepter and the crowne ; 

Without refþeit with deadly dart all Princes he did ſtrike, 

The vertuons and the vicious Prince to him been both alike ; 

Nonght elſe they leaue vntoucht of deathexcept avertuous name, 

Which ates, if that the ſacred nine eternize not the ſame. 

Why then (ye thrice three borne of Toue) why then be ye defÞird ? 

Is vertue dead ? hath daintie caſe in her ſoft armes ſurprisd 

T he manhood of the elder world?hath ru#t of time denour d 

Th Heroes ſtocke that 81 your heads ſuch golden bleſſings ſhowy a ? 

This ſilent night, when all things lie in lap of ſweet repoſe, 

Te only \vake, the poWvres of fleepe your eyes do nener cloſe, 

T o ſhe the ſempiternitie, towhich their names ye raiſe 

On wings of your mmortall verſe, that truly merit praiſe. 

But where's the due of your deſert,or Where your learnings meed ? 


aVot only nop the baſer ſprite, Whom duaghill duit deth breed; , 
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But they that boaſt themſelnes to be m honors boſome borne, 
D:ſdame your wiſdome, and dy hold your ſettaries in ſcorne, 

No maruell then, me thought nr ras,that in this booke 1 read, 

So muny a Prince i found exewpt, as if their names been dead, 

Who for deſert amongst the beit a place might instly claime : 

But who can put an any ſpirit to memorize the name 

Of any de.1d, whoſe thankleſſe race t whom learnis g ſhapes the leg 

In humble 14{e, yet in contempt bids learned wits go beg ? 

e A's: thus in bed with booke tn hand I ſate comemplatmg, 

T he humor vight was axed old, ſtill ilence huſht each thing, 
The clocke chim'd twelue,to which as I with [iftning eares attend, 
As ſrgnes of fr arle mortalitie all things 1 oped; 

The dayligh: past. as (fel deeme, the night as death to come, 

The clocke that chini'd, deaths fatall knell,that calld me to my doome, 
Still filence refit from 1 orlUly cares, my bed the graue I thinke, 

In which, with heart to heau n wp-lift at length 1 downe did ſinke : 
Where afi er [t1ll repoſe when as thin vapors had reitrain'd 

The motmg powers of common ſenſe, and ſleepe each ſenſe enchain d, 
Whether the watchf:ll £:nt4/ie did now m fleepe reftore 

The ſpecies of things ſexſible, which 1 had ſecne before ; 

And ſo ſome dreame it only was, which | mtena totell, 

Or viſion ſent Ile not diſcuſſe, tome it thus befell : 

A ſudden ſorind of trampe I heard, who{e blatt ſo loudwus blowne, 
That in a trance 1 ſeaſeleſſe lay, fraile morrtall there was none 

That heard ſuch ſound,could ſenſe retunegmy chamber wals d1d Nakg, 
Vp flew the doores,a voice I heard, Which thus drstinitiy ſpake : 
eAwahe from ſleepe, lift vp thy head, an4 be no whit diſmat d, 

1 ſerne the Detties of hean n, their hefts mu$t be oberd, 

And noWv am ſent from her that hrepes the [tare-boute o themind; 
The mother of the Muſes nme, for thee he hath aſſign a 

For her deſigne, the night to come in ſleepe ch: mnust not ſperd; 
Prepare thy ſelfe, th it 0418 F he come, her will rhou mai attend, 
As to theſe words I liftnmy lay, and had reſumed ſpright, 

I bold'y looked round abort, and oe, there ſtood in ſi; ht 

True Fame, the trumpeter of hear n that doth deſire inflame 

To oloriou deeds, andby herpover etermfies the name z 

A rolden trumpe her right hand held, + h1ch when ſhe lifÞ to ſound, 
Can ſmite the ftarres of heat n, and bring the dead from vnder grouna; 


Vpou 
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which honor gane, to gine to them that fauonr d of her been : 

Fey wings were nhie as ſnow, with which ſhe compast heau'n and earth 
With names of ſuch, whom honor did renowne for deeds of worth, 
eAs I beheld her Princely port,yet trembling all for feare, 

eA ſound of heau'nly harmonte did pierce mypleaſedeare, 

In rapture of whoſe ſweet delight, as [ didrauiſht lie, 

T he goadeſſe dread whom Fame foreiþuke did ſtand before mine cie, 
The Ladie of mount Helicon, the great Pierian dame, © 

From whom the learned ſifters nine derine their birth and name, 

In golden garments clad ſhe Was, which tmme can neuer weare, 

Nor frettng moth conſume the ſame, which did embroyderedbeare 
T he atts of o'd Heroes dead, ſet downe in ſtately verſe, 

Which /itt ing by the horſe-toot ſpring, Ioues daxghters did rehearſe O 
Fine D.umſels 41d atiend on her, who Wvith ſuch wondrous skill 

Dom their ſenerall funitions works, to ſerne their Ladies will, 
That what ſhe jeehes onearth. to ſee, to heare, ſmell. taiTe or touch, 
They can preſent the ſame with ſpeed, their pawer andokill are ſuch, 
As tn amazment at [uch /raht l iz my bed aid lie, 

She this bet bake : { am, quoth ſhethe Laaie Mcmerie, 

Ioues w''belon'a Mnemoſyne, that keepes the wealthie ſtore 

Of tmnes rich rre»ſure, where the deeds that hane been done of yore 
I do record, and when in bookes I chance to find the Fame 

Of any afier death decar d, 1 dorenine the ſame. 

Turning the volume large of late, in which my Clio ſmgs 

The deeas of worthie Britaines dead, 1 find that naany Kings 
Exernpred are,n heſe noble alt; deſermeetermtic, 

Ana mongst our Mirronrs challengeplace for all poiteritie: 

For 91h, my [tation I hauc left, and now am come to thee, 

This night thou muFt abandon ſ[leepe, my pen-man thou muZt bee. 
To thus ſaid T : O goadeſſe great,the tacke thoudoFt impoſe 
Exceeds the compaſſe 6f my shull, r ts fitter farre for thoſe, 

Whoſe pens (wee: Nectar do diitill, ro Whom the power 15 giuen 
Fpon therr Wornged verſe torap their readers wp to heau'n, 

The pin1ons of my humble Muſe be all tao weake to flie 

So large a flight ; theirs be this tuike that lowers ſoare on high, 

But how can they ſuch racke vp-take, that in a ſtately ſtraine 

Hare raus a the deadomt of the duit ; yet after all their paine, 


then 
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When their ſweet Muſe in vertues praiſe hath powred out their love, 
eAre [tilldeþ15'd and doow'dfor aye with verine to be poore, 
To this, alas, quoth Mcmorie, it grienes me to behold 
T he learned wits left all forlorne, t whom whilome it was told 
Mzcenas was rewir dagaine; yet grieue { more toſee 
The loathed lozc!! to prophane that ſacred mys3terie, 
Each vulgar wit, that what it z5, could nener yet define, 
In ras er whe with lips profane, will call the learned nine 
To helpe him v1te- forth the ſpawne of his unfruitfull braine, 
TVhich makes our peereleſſe poeſie ts be in ſuch diſdarme, 
That now it 5/5 wot whether Pan dopipe, or Phoebus play, 
Tom Tinkar abes beit harmonic topaſſe the tame away - 
For this I grieve, for this the ſeedof Toe are held in [corne, 
Yet not for thes our Worthies dead are to beleft forlorne, 
For ſo no future age ſhould know the truth of things forepas#f, 
The names of their forefathers dead Won!ld m the duit be caft, 
Then ao not thou thy helpe demi, I will condutt thy pen, 
And Fame ſhall ſrrmmon wp the ghosts of all thoſe rorthie men, 
That mong#t our 7M:rrours are not found, that each one orderly 
CAHMuy come to thee, to tell the truth of bus ſad trapeate, 
Thu hautng (11, ſhe rooke the booke from vnderneath my head, 


(i 


Anadturning ore the lance, at lait,flie thus began toreade. 
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TT e fir#t 1 find exempredin our ſtorie 

1s noble Arthur, Albions ancient glorie, 

Who heere at home ſubdues the Saxon Kings , 

T hen forren nations in ſubieftion brings, 

T he Roman ho# with Lucius for their guide 

T o his victorious ſword do ſtoope their pride : 

But home-bred broules call backe the conquering Kine, 
Warres thunder bout the Britaine coats doth r1m7, 
Gawins firme loyaltte at his laf breath, 

Arthurs /a#t conqueit, wounds and timeleſſe death, 
T he truth of which, that we may heare, let Fame 
Summon ht Gho#t to come and tell the ſame. 
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Another Argument. 


Fame ſounds her trumpe, King Arthur doth aſcend 
Tels Mordreds treaſon, death, and his owne end. 


PT. , 4s LMSAdler- 
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=2\O age hath bin, ſince nature firſt began 

i{ To worke loves wonders, but hath left behind 

Some deeds of praiſe for Mirrours ynto man, 

»8Q BE Which more then threatful lawes in men inclind, 
Sas] 1 0 tread the paths of praiſe excites the mind, 

Mirrours tie thoughts to vertues due reſpects, 

Examples haſten Cote to goodefteQs, 


'Mongſt whom,that I my ſtorie ſo renown'd 

May for a Mirrour to the world commend, 

Summon'd the firſt by Fames ſhrill trumpets ſound 3 

Loe, I am come on earth to find a friend, 

Who his aſſiſtance vnto me may lend, 
And with his pen paint out my hiftorie 
A perfe& Mirrour of true maicttie, 


{n which the truth of my corrupted ſtorie 

Defac'd by fleeting times inconſtantpen 

I will declare, nor to aduance my gloric 

WillI preſent vnto the view of men 

Ought, but the ſcope of whar the truth hath ben, 
Meane time thou pen-man of Mnemoſynie, 


| Giue heedfull care ynto my tragedie, 
As 
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As from aire-threatning tops of cedars tall 
The leaues, that whilome were ſofreſhand greene, 
In healthlefſe Autumne to the gore do fall, 
And others in their roomes at ſpring are ſeene : 
So proudeſt States among ſt the ſtates of men 
Now mount the loftic top of Fortunes wheele, 
Now fall againe, now firmely ſtand, now teele, 


Foure times the ſtate of this ſame noble Ile 

Hath changed been by froward fates decree, 

And on foure nations Fortunes front did ſmile, 

Gracing their high attemprs with victorie 

Ouer this Empire of Great Britanie ; 
Yetnonebutone the Scepter long did ſway, 
Whole conquering name endures yntill this day, 


Firſt the proud Roman Cs/ar did oppreſſe 

This land with tributarie ſeruitude: 

Next thoſe two Saxon brechren heauen did bleſle, 

Who in our Brittiſh blood their blades imbru'd, 

And to their Lordly will this land ſubdu'd : 
Thirdly the Dane did heerc long time remaine, 
Andlaſtly Normans ouer vs did raigne. 


Thus ſeeſt thou Fortunes vnimpeached force, 
And what it hath been in our Britaine ate : 
By this thou ſeeſt her wheeles inconſtant courle, 
And how onearth nor Prince nor Potentate 
Can long withſtand ker ruine-thirſting hate, 
Which my true ſtories ſad eateflabos 
Vnrto the ſonnes of men can teltifte, 


Tam that e Arthur, who on honors win g 

Did mount Fames Palace 'moneſt the worthies nine 

Fourth from falſe Vortigerne th viurping King ; 

Who, that he might with ſtrong allies combine 

His ſhaken ſtate, which then began decline, 
Wretch that he was into this land didbring 


The Sazons with hight Hexgi# their falſe King, 
| Pp 2 The 
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The ſonne I was of Vrey that tout Knight, 
Pendragon called for his policie 
Not in Ignoble birth brought forth to light, 
Though foes falſc impuration vilifie 
My royall birth with taint of baſtardie : 
But in true wedlockes bands a noble Dame 
Bore me, the fruit of loue without defame, 


Whoſe former husband Goilez, that proud Duke, 
Ar Duuilioc in fight my fire ſtrooke dead : 
And 'mongft his [poiles [grexthe faire he tooke, 
With whom he did aſcend loues amorous bed 
And lc{t the fruit of his delight new bred 
Thertime might turne to ſhame in lawleſſe birth, 
He took the Dame to wife, who brought me forth, 


By Peeres conſent Tin my youth began 
Vpon the throne the ſupreame ſway to beare : 
And at that time againſtthe boldeſt man, 
That breath'd on earth my ſpirit did not feare, 
In fingle fight the combarant tappeare, 
Skilfull I was in knowledge of all fights, 
That then was vſed among {t martiall Knights, 


And atthattime my cloſe-necre fighting men, 
The frame ofeuery bloodie fight to know, 
In martiall feates, haue exerciſed been, 
And euery one would 'gainſt the forren foe, 
With emulation ſtriue their deeds to ſhow, 

In Courts where Kings, adore Bellexaes ſhrine, 


There the bright blaze of Chiualrie will ſhine. 


Vpon the mind, whoſe glorie-thirſting heart, 
By deeds of armes did at true honor aime, 
Such edge I ſer, that from each forren part, 
The brood of e Mars to Britaines ike came, 
Of him to purchaſe the reward of Fame. 

And take that order, that I then did found, 

Which till this day men call the table round, 

Vpon 


_ ED 
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Vpon this tables ſuperficiall part 
Statutes ingrauen were by my decree, 
Vnto the which each man of yaliant hart, 
That of this famous fellowſhip would bee 
At Camelotby oath did firſt agree, 


And call'd they were —_—_ our Chivalrie 
Armes, ſeuen religious deeds of charitie. 


But where isnow this honor'd dignitie, 
That wont to bethe care of noble kind? 
Or is it dead, or will nobilitie 
Let that,which only wasto itafſign'd, 
Be now polluted by the baſer mind? 
Alas the while, thatonce the beftreward 
To vertuous deeds is now of noregard, 


No golden Churle, noelbow-vanting Iacke, 
No peaſant baſe, nor borne of dunghil{ mould, 
Could find ſuch treaſure in hispedlerspacke-, - 
To purchaſe thut, which fame on high did hold 
For true defart,aboue the reach of gold; 
This order then dame Vertue kept in ſtore 
For ſuch, as did her facredſelfe adore, 


In thisnew flouriſh of my flowring ſpring, 
When honors hopefull buds — in mee, 
And promis'd goodly fruit in time tobring, 
My forward thoughtsbeing ſet on fierto free 
My natiue land from Saxon tyrannie: 
With phantaſie (till working 'gainſt the foe, 
Inſleepe this ſpectacle to me did ſhow, 


AsI (me thought) did fit on royall throne 
With Peeres p 04 me ſer, a Ladiefaire c 
In preſence came and making pitious mone,' 
Tearing the treſfles of her golden haire, 

And wringing both her hands, asif deſpaire 


Had her bereft of hope her griefe to ſhow, 
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With teares did ytter forththeſe words of woe 3; : 
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Behold, quoth ſhe, behold me wretched wight, 
The forlorne Ladie of this noble lle, 
From towring ate caſt downe by foes deſpight,'” 
And of an Empreſſe, which was erewhile =» 
Of Saxon yoke now made a ſubieR vile : 
What bootes it what I was; fith now T'am 
The ſcorne of Fortune and the Britons ſhame? 


(O noble Prince) vntheath thy canquetitig blade * 
And faue that little, which isTJeftroinee, © 
Left not for aye my antient glorie vade, 
Nor let me ſubicctliue, as thus you fee, 
To pride of barbarous toes, bur ferme free, 
Thus ended the her plaint, andin ſad plight 


With piteous lookes departed frommy fight, 


* 


The phantahee preſenting euerie howre 

Th'apperance of ſuchthoughtrs did ſo excite ' 

My frie'gainſ the foe{that allmy powre 

I muſter'd for the field and Howe! hight 

Oflitle Britaine Prince a valiant Knight 
Allide to me by blood, did crofle the maine 
To purchaſe honor with his martiall traine, 


Here couldT fing the deeds of warre to thee, 
Whereby my famous conqueſts thou ſhould knoyy, 
How heauen did grace me with ſuch victorie, 
That in twelue battailes I did overthrow 
The mightie forces of my warlike foe; 

And by my valor, how I did expell 

Thoſe Saxon foes, which here long time did dwell, 


Hight Co/grim greateſt among | Saxon Kings 

Ifhrt ſubdu'd with honour'd viRtorie, | 

But happie he vpon the wind-like wings: 

Of haſtie ſpeed to ſaue himſelfe did flie 

Ouer the ſeas broad backe to Germanie; 
Yetcould he not eſcape vntimely death, 

- Buthere inBritaine breath'dhe his lat breath, 


Vnto 
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Vneo his friends, when hein ſafetie came, SES 
He could not ſhun th'edict of deſtinie ; | 
But back't by them he proudly did proclame 
T'inferre ſwift vengeance on our Britannie, 
Ifhe were not reſtor'd to dignitie : | 
Which I diſdain'd and did prepare for fight; 
Becaule to that he claim'd he had ne right. 


Andinafiire field by thoſe Bathes apart, 

Which ZB/adud ſometimes King of Britanie 

Had founded by the depth of powertull art, 

My tentsI pight ; For there did fates decree, 

That great King Co/grims ouerthrow ſhould bee; 
Whoſe mightie force my folke at fir{t did dread, 
Which by three Kings was in Battalialed, 


For firſt did Blada!f brother to this King, 
Conduct the yauntgard for this valiancie, 
Next Chelderick vnto the field did bring 
His Germaine powers the (trokes of death to tric, 
Who was a mightie Prince in Germanie, 
Andin therereward {/grimss ſelfe did lead 
The Picts to fight, a people full of dread. 


The battailes ioin'd,each aduerſe part oppoſde 

Their ſtrength to ſtrength, the aire with dreadfull found 

Ot ſouldiers ſhouts did echo as they cloſde, 

Andeach one equallic gaue wound for wound, 

Till with the foes freſhftrength, which did abound, 
My men oppreſtto fli En ns to fall, 


Whom thus with mouing words I did recall, 


(Yec emptic harted ſonnesof Byate) quothT, 
Not worthie valiant Brwtzs farre-fpreadname, 
What greatdefame of your big formes will flic 
Throughout this worlds whole round, if this great ſhame 
Ot ſhameful flight, yee doe not ireightreclaime? 

Where will ye bold] y fight and ſcorne recoile, 

It not in fight for your owne natiue ſoyle? 
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Are theſe th'effeQs of thoſe ſame glorious words, 


| With which oflate your tongues did oft abound, 
: ' , . } . . 
| Saying one hundred with their powerfull ſwords 


A thouſand hartleſſe foemen ſhould confound, 

To your owne ſhame,alas,this ſhall redown'd, 

++ Valeſſe with ſpeed ye turne couragious hed, 
And makethem flie from whom yee lately fled, 


| | All th'hoſtapplauding my high yaliancie 
With dceepe impreſſion of my words being driuen, 
bs Did break into the midſt of thenemie, 
444 Where cuffe for cufte on either ſide was giuen, 
4:4 The noiſe of which flew ecchoing vp to heauen, 
| And with the thunder claps of claſhing armes 
7 0} Made aire to ſigh with ſound of humane armes, 
| 
b 
| 
| 
| 


'a The skirmiſh burn'd, both parts did equall beare 
( Their heads aloft in this dayes bloodie fight, 
All ftood it out, none ſtoopt to ſeruile feare, 
Their Gvords made mutuall wounds, andin their fight 
q Their friends each where in field lay reft of light : 
f The earth made drunke with blood did then abound, 
With fruites of death thick ftrow'd vpon the ground, 


[1 But when the trampling Reedes ofheauensbright ſun 
Wt Fell to the ſeas and left O/ympmsſteepe, 
+ And whenthe king of flames began to run 
| bh His golden head into the wauie deep, 
| 
[| 
' 


When out of Eaſt bright Venus gan topeep, 
Our ſtrength increaſt, which AER: 5 diuine, 
Our foes ſhrunke back,their yalor did decline. 


For when King Colgrimby my launce Rrook dead, 
j And Bladulfby my power caſt downe as low 
| With their gigantike bulkes the earth did fpread, 
The foes with one conſenttheir backes did ſhow, 
To ſaue each other inthat common woe: 
With whom hight Cheldrikefled, who for the ſpoile 
Ofthis our land hadleft hisnariue ſoile, 


Who 
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Who being ſhrouded with the nights black wing, 
Truſting that ſhe would his deſignements hide, 
Tooke towards the marrin ftrand, in hope to bring 
His folk diſperſt,in darknefle vndelſcride, 
Vanto his ſhips, which then at ſhore did ride: 
But death betwixt them and their nauie ſtood, 
Our natiue earth dyunk vp their ſtranger blood, 


The ſtout Duke Cador, that illuſtrate Knight, 
Purſu'd the flier till therifing ſun, 

Deſcride the focs, who turning from their flight, 
Both parts ſtood firme, the fight afreſh begun: 

But PNeldrikloft, the conqueſt Cadzr wonne, 
Whoſe ſpoilfull ſword did ſpare no foes in death, 
For Cheldricks ſelf did there expire his breath, 


Aſeane timeto reſcue that bold Britaine King, 

Prince Howell, King of little Britanie, 

Who ore the gulfie flood his folke did bring, 

T affiſt vs gainſt our common enemie: 

Towards Scotlands bounds wee marched ſpeedilie, 
Where gainſt the barbarous Pits he was the barre, 


While gainſtthe Saxon we did wage the watre, 


But he vnable to ſuſtaine their force, 
Which th'Iriſh Gaillamore.th'aſſiſtant King, 
In - peer" did ſupport with foote and horſe, 
Of whoſe alarmes the countrie round did ring, 
Did ſend to ys requiring vs to bring 
Our powers, with expedition to ſuppreſſe 
The foes hautpride, and ſuccour his diſtreſle, 


Of which when I did heare, as from the skie 
A tempeſt Rooping on the deepes profound, 
Hurles waues on waues in heapes,and makes them flic 
Before his rage, ſo with the horrid ſound 
Of dreadfull warre intothe Piiſh bound 
I cntred with my hoſt, and in the way 
For fue and ſyord made all the paſſage pray. 
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-  Thefoes ſtoutpride we did in field ſubdue, 
And Gwillamore, that did eſcape the fight, 
| To hisowne kingdomes bounds we did purſue, 
4 Where we did bring him to his hearts deſpight, 
Vpon his knees by warres impulſive might, 
Forcing him yeeld obedience to our Crowne, 


By golden tribute yearely paid vs downe. 


Afer this good ſucceſle, perceiuing well, 
3 That heauen with ſunſhine lookes grac'd our affaires, 
TH My hopefull heart with glorie gan to ſwell, 
we Bidding me ſeeke by fame in forren warres, 
vn To fixe my name among |t the golden ſtarres, 
'Þ Andleauea name on earthtoliue for aye, 
k Whenraptin mould my limbes forgotten lay. 


Made me deſpiſe foule eaſe and pleaſures light, 
Which ſoftens th'heart, firikes ſtrong deſfier blind, 
1 Drownes all eternitie in depth of ni 5 
{hk And leaues reproch for ey, ofſuch delight; 
q For fame liues not, except for vertues merit, 
f Deeds of delite onearth no place inherit, 


| | y This ſtout ſuggeſtion ofmy mightie mind, 
, 
1 


Ly A King, thatonly liuvesa King in rame, 

at That dull'd with eaſe and drown'd in fancies luſt, 

413 Can ſtile his title with no deed of fame, 

Fay Being dead, his name iron-eating time ſhall ruſt 

| ; And inthe end obſcure it in the duſt, 

Lg When he,though meane, that vertues race doth runne, 
| iN Dothliuc eterniz dlike thiummortall Sunne, 

| 


This was the winde that ſetmy ſhips on faile, 
| In forren ſhoares true honor to obtaine, 
f This was the prize,for which with proſperous gaile, 
| Iplow'd my paſſage through the liquid maine 
Vatothe Arctike pole, where Charles his waine 
Fixt faſt in heauen, his ſtation there doth keepe 
With other ſtarres neare diuing to the deepe, 


And 
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And there in that cold Iland Iſland call 'd, 
Whoſe mountaines with high heads did heauen aſpire, 
Which white with ſnowas if they had been bald 
Did yet breath forth blacke ſmoakes and burning fire, 
A wonder ſtrange for humaine ſenſer admire, 

I with my Britaines bold bore to the Strand 

And yncontrol'd march't vp into the land, 


Whoſe people rude and liuing in their kind, 

As beaſts that wander in the deſert field, 

The rationall and beſt part of the mind 

In vie of heauenly things not being skill d 

Againſt blind ignorance the ſoule to ſhield, 
We did in fight ſubdue, and by ſtrong hand 
Did them enforce to ſtoope to our command. 


Their King © a/ua/irs noting well the oddes 
Twixt ys and them in feats of martiall skill, 
And finding, that no place of ſafe abodes 
Was left to him, in feare of future ill 
Did loone ſubmit himſelfe vnto our will, 
And from that time vnto my namesrenowne 
Did yeeld obedience to the Britaine Crowne, 


The fame of this exploit being ſet on wing, 
And through the Iles adiacent taking flight, 
Dolan of the Gotland nation King, 
And great Gu»facrus King of Orkney hight 
Deſpairing to oppoſe our force in fight, 
Did yeeld co hola their Crownes and dignitic 
By tribuce to the Britaine Emperie, 


But ſhould I vntolightaſlay tobring 
Each fight then fought and euery deed of worth, 
Had I the ſtrength of thouſand tongues to fing, 
Or the ſhrill trumpe of fame to echo forth 
My conqueſts, in thoſe lands of the North, 

Yet would theglafſe of time be quite outrun 


Before that true report her parthad done, = 19 v1 
' Shoulc| 
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Should I relate the many afield I fought 
Againſt eAſchilliz: that bold Daniſh Kin Ss | 
And'gainſtproud Lot the Norway King ſo ſtout, 
Whom after thouſand ſoules being ſet on wing, 
Weatthe length did in ſubieRion bring : 
Scarce would the eares of fraile mortalitic 
Giue credit to ournoble hiſtorie, 


Yet thinke, what dread of death and dangerous wounds 
Wein thoſe trauels then mightyndergoe, 
From Albions rockes ynto the Ruſſian bounds, 
And our great conqueſt 'gainſt the Northren foe, 
The fame of our admir'd exploits will ſhow; 
For to the Lap-land kingdomes vtmoſt end, 
Our Britaine Empires boundsI did extend, 


In deeds of Fame, thus didT ſpend the prime 
Of golden youth, which lul'd in __ bed, 
Flies faſt away vpon the wings of time, 
And ſcarce is knowne t haue bin, when tlthoarie hed 
With white of wintric age is ouerſpred : 
For age with ſhame of youths fond deeds ſtrooke blind, 


Doth oft abhotrre to beare the ſame in mind. 


Who doth tofloth his yonger daies ingage 


For fond delight, he clips the wings of Fame; 
For ſloth the canker-worme of honors badge, 
Fames fethered wings doth fret, burying the name 
Of vertues worth in duſt of dunghill ſhame, 
Whom action out of duſt to light doth bring 
And makesher mountto heauen with golden wing, 


After my high atchieuements in the North 

TIbeing returned to my natiue land, 

Fame through the world did forenowne the worth 

Of theſe deeds done by my victorious hand, 

That greateſt Kingsdidin amazement ſtand, . 
Strookeblind in looking atthe ſunſhine blaze . 
Of my great worth, yetenuying atmy praile, 


For 


| 
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For when true vertues glorious excellence, 
Mounts vp aloft, and like the Sun in skies, 
Breakes through the clouds of darkeſome ignorance, 
Then enuie rous'd from her darke den dothriſe, 
And dazel'd with the golden ſhine, that flies 
From vertues yrons, any ſeckes tobſcure the ſame, 
And muffte it in her blacke clouds of ſhame, 


That enuious beaſt of twice fiue hornes of might, 

Who ore the world did long time tyrannize, 

From Romes high towres viewing the golden light 

Of my great fame, which dazled her weake eics, 

Selle {wolne with haughtie pride, rows d vp did riſe, 
And at my ſtate with her proud hornes didpuſh, 
In hope my fame being yet but yong to cruſh, 


The Roman King that bore great Ceſars name, 

Twelue aged fires in Senate did ſelect, 

Men of renowne and all of noble fame, 

Who as graue Legats his great will t'effe&t, 

Through Neptwnes wauie empire did direct 
Their courſe to our ſea-bounded Britanie, 
To menace vs with their proud ambaſie, 


Where when they came, ſeeing our Court abound, 
With honors ſonnesemploid in deeds of fame, 
Not in ſtill waues of Court-deepe pleaſures drown'd: 
For vie in deeds of armes and martiall game 
Exiling floththepride of luſt doth tame ; 
They thought their antique Romane Emperie, 
Had been transferr'd from Rome to Britanie.. 


Yet petting audience one among | the reſt, 
With graue demeanor and great maieftie, 
Thinking with words our greatnefſer haue repreſt, 
Beganr infold with high authoritie, 
The thundring threatnings of his ambaſie ; 

For he vnbidden boldly tooke his place, 

And thus did threaten me ynto my face, 


Arti, 


$74 King eArthur. 


Arthur, ſaid he,from ample-ftreeted Rome 

Where mightie Ceſar thy liege Lord doth reigne 

Teffe& his will to thee loe, we are come, 

And in his name to claime our right againe, 

Which wrongfullie from vs thou doſt detaine: 
For long time fince ye Britaines well do know 
That Britanie to Rome did tribute owe. 


He doth diſlike thy farre commanding minde, 
Nor thy proud bold attempts will he allowe 
In any thing, by himnot being defign'd, 

By vs he bids thy haughtie tomack bowe 
Vnto the bending of his Kinglie browe, 


And wils thy Kingdom ſtoop, though fo renown'd, 


To Rome, « miſtris of the worlds wide round, 


But if thy hart do harbor __ pride, 

And that thy people ſtill ftiftnecked bee, 

If that our words in ſcorne thou ſet afide, 

Then to thy face There do threaten thee, 

That ere thine cyes one ſummer more ſhall ſee, 
More troopes of men gainſt thee we will imploie 


Then erſt did Greekes againſt the ſonnes of Troy, 
This threatning ſpeech did ſet my thoughts on fire, 


And made me to returne this ſharpe replie: 
Doting old wretch, faid I, thou dot aſpire 
In vaine by vanting words to terrifie 
The hart of him that ſcornes thy ambaſie, 
Nor can our perſon patiently permit 
Thoſe batbarous taunts, ſignes of thy doting wit. 


Do Romaines harbor ſuch a baſe conceit 
ThatBritains Arthar is of lefle renowne 
Then is their King, in empire,though ſogreat? 
Or that vſurping Ceſar with a frowne 
Canmakeys yceldthe title of our crowne? 

O fillie ſors to thinke vs ſuch aſorr 


As your baſe ſpeeches whizom did imports 


Is 


. 
i | l 
- 


Is not our noblenationby deſcent 

Sprung fromthe warlike Troians roiall race? 

And ſhall our thoughts be then ſo baſelie bent, 

As with ſubicQion ſervilie t'imbrace 

The yoke of loftie Rome the worlds diſgrace ? 
Her fame ſhall fall,our Britaine ſtate ſhall riſe, 
She ore the world no more ſhall tyrannize, 


With ſvifteſt ſpeed returne thou this replie, 
That we a people free will ſtill maintaine 
Gainſtall the world our ancient Jibertie, 
And that thou well maiſt know how wee diſdainc 
The ſeruile yoke of Romes in{ulring reigne, 
Ile bring reuenge, which Rome ſhall neuer ſhun 
For that great ſcath, which Czfar here hath done. 


This ſaid, they all amaz'dat my replie 
Diſmiſt, made noabode in this our land ; 
But with winde-winged failes did ſwiftly flic 
Ouer the depths of Neptuxes high command, 
Of whom their Ceſar ſoone did ynderſtand 
How his command with ſcorne we did deride, 
Intempting our difdaine with ſuch yaine pride. 


At which inrag.d, he ina fatall houre 
The Tribune Lncixs for the warre defign'd, 
Who into France came downe with all his power, 
Where many legionaries he did finde 
Vnto that quarter of the worldaffign'd, 
To keepe it peacefull by warrs threatfull Rroke, 
Which thenbegan to ſhake off Roman yoke, 


And as he didprepare to greedie fight, il 

So did we arme ynto the bloodie field 

And from each quarter of our land did cite 

All ſuch as able were with ſtrength to wield 

Or launce, or bowe, or dart, or {word and ſhield, 
Whom we did muſter vp in armes well dight 


To makethemaprt and $kilfull for the fight, 


And 
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And in ourabſence in thoſe forren warres, 
To guard our State againſt all ad uerſe feare, 
We leftathometo manage all affaires, 
CMordred the brother of my Gawrn deare, 
Our faithleſſe Nephew, that falſe hearted Peere, 
Th';zgnobleſonne of Loth the Pictiſh King ; 
From whoſe blacke treaſon my ſad fall did ſpring. 


Whoſe loyaltie I little did ſuſpect, 
Though on my death his hopes didthen depend; 
But who ſo wiſe hath been, that can detect 
The meanes and houre, by which the fates intend, 
Tomortall life to adde the finall end ? 
Though both the meanes and houre moſt certaine bee, 
Yetmoſt yncertaine is the times decree. 


But being molt ſecure of furure chance, 
My thoughts to meete the foes being ſet on wing, 
Who did ordaine, that Auguſtence in France 
Should be the place for _ aſſiſtant King, 
Vnto the Romane aid their powers to bring ; 
With warresloud trumpe from all parts of the land, 
I call'd my Britaines downe vnto the Strand : 


Where our blacke barkes all readie furniſh't lay, 

In which departing from the barren ſhore, 

Wing'd with full gale, the ſhips did force their way, 

So ſwiftly with their bending bulkes before, 4 

That bour their breſts the giving waues did rore, | 
Through which we kept our courſe without miſchance, 
And did at Harflew fake arriue in France, 


Where thouſands troop t in armes the ſhoares did ſhow, 
Sent from thoſe Princesby alleageance bound, 
T afiſt ys in our warres againſt the foe, 
Who when our feet did preſlc the ſandie ground, 
Did welcome our approch with ſhouts loud ſound ; 
In every place Bellozaloud did fing, 
\ Of horle and foot the countrieround didring. 


Our 
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Our powers bein g ioyn'd andeuerie ſeucrall band .. - "OT 
Digeſted for the fight, without delay .” ._, ,.., 1 
We marched from the falt ſeas ſlimie firand, 
And ſentour ſcouts before vs in the way, | 
To know where Lucius hoſt encamped lay : 
But hearing nought we forward did aduance, 
Vntill we came to Argu/tenceay France, 


And there ypon a choſen plot of ground 
The Roman hoſt with their efpeciallaides 
Arm'd in {trong fteele for fight prepar'd we found, 
The blaze of whoſe bright ſhields and glittering blades, | 
Did caſt a ſunſhine in the darkeſt ſhades: 
With whom we thought thaue then begun the fight, 
Had ſetting ſun not ſhew'd approching night, 


But when from ynderneath the Gluer vaile 
Of Thetislap Apollo did arile, 
And to the batlements of heaui'n exhale 
Nights dewie drops, which fell before from 5kies, 
Our bands t'applic for fight we did deuiſe, 
And eueric one did buckle to the field, 
Thirſting to bloodie fight their rength to yeild, 


Then did the trumpet ſhrill ſound out alowd 

Tobring them bold to the infatiate field, 

And on the plaine both parts in thickeſt crowd 

Oppoſing ſword to ſword and ſhield to ſhield, 

Not fear'd with death,but with Rout courage fild, 
Began the fight, and none their backs did turne, 
In eueric place the sKirmiſh hot did burne, 


But where the Kinglie Eagle [oxes faire bird 
Creat Ce/ars (tandard did maintaine the fight, 
There both on horſe and foote the ſlaughtering ſword 
Made greateſt hauock, where with moſt affright 
To my bold Britons, Lucius, that ſtout knight, 
Did beate the field or turning troops of men, 
AS if the battaile onlic there had ben. 


Qq Which 
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Which when Theard, with my viRtorious lance 

Thirſing to do where deeds of worth were done, 

I —_ that part my ſtandard did aduance, 

The virgin mother of great /ovesowne ſoune, 

Vander whoſe badgeI manya field had wonne, | 
Where 'mongſt the foes I ruſht with my bold bands, 
T auenge my flaughtered frietds at Lycizs hands, 


Then prudent ſowe vpon the foes did frowne, 

And in his ballance holding either fate 

Ofboth our fortunes made their lot ſinke downe, 

Vpon our Reps in fight did conqueſt wait, 

Deaths terror did the foe-mens [irength abate, 
Whoſe h#hds fell Rrengthleſſe downe, being all inclin'd 
To flie with ſhame,and leaue ys fame behind, 


They fled, and we did eager purſuit make 
But ſad report on fames ynluckie wing, 
With fatall tidings did vs ouertake, 
How all our Britaine Ocean round did ring 
With Morareds deeds aſpiring to be King, 
Which ſtrookemore terror to my grieued mind, 


Then ifthe world 'gain&tme in armes had ſhin'd, 


Yet with late conqueſt won in mind made bold, 

Returning to our fleet we launcht from land, 

And being out at ſea we might behold 

Our owne rebellious kingdomesrockie Strand, 

Strengthen'd about the coaſt with many aband ; 
Which did my vexed ſoule with ſorrow ſting, 
To ſe falſe ſubieQsbentto brauetheirKing. 


As Lionsrob'd of yong with hideous rore 
All raging wood, makes th'echoing forreſt ſhake 
And beaſts to dread; ſo failing towards the ſhore, 
My ſouldiers charging, with loud ſhouts did make 
The ſtouteſt hearts on th'aduerſe part to quake : 

A wrongfull cauſe makes fortitude giue backe, 


And guilt of treaſon courage doth aſlacke, 


Yet 
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Yet on the land at Sandwich port, before 
We could ſet foot, we loſtmuch life and blood ; 
For with ſtones, darts, and ſhafts thicke ſent from ſhore, 
Our men as on the deckes they oy ſtood 
Were ouerturn'd intothe wauic flood, _ 
 Mongſtwhomwithourt all helpe before our cies, 

Did many finke, and neuer more did riſe, 


For many 'mongſtthe reft being wounded ore, 
Riſing againe, to ſhun their timeleſle grave, 
Their fainting browes aboue the billowesbore, 
And when theirlips did ouerlooke the waue, 
For helpe cri'd out their loued liues to fauc, 
But . way alas, made weake, with loſe of blood , 
Sinking, pooreſoules,wereſtrangled in the flood. 


To wreake ſuch harmes with ſharpned arrowesftore, 
Steele-headed jauelins, Rones and finging darts + 
We charg'd the bold defendants on the ſhore, 
Which did imprefle deepe wounds in their beft harts, 
And made the reſtretire t'eſcape ſuch ſmarts, | 
From whom our men the firme land hauing won, 
Twixt them and ysadreadfull fight begun: & 


Where noble A»gaiſellthe Scotiſh King, 

Amidd' the foes in fight incircled round, 

Didin our cauſe endure deaths fatall ting; - 

And valiant Cador after many a wound, 

Did finke downe dead vpon the flowrie ground; 
Whom my deare Gawindid confort in death, 
And inourright, with them expird his breath. 


For making ſlaughter with his mightic lance 
Vpon the aduerſe troopes, though many a band 
Inclos'd him fromall helpe, where he bychance | 
Was wounded by a Farall ſouldiers hand, 


Yet gainft themall alone he made his ſtand, 
And with his life halfe ſpentio their deſpight, 
Didmakeretreate ynto his cent from fight, 
" Qq 2 Where 


580 King eArthur. 


Where through his wound, before hislife did fleer, | 
Theſe words hee ſpake vnto the ſtanders by, 
With ſad farewell my ſoueraigne I doe greet, 
In vw-hoſe defence againſt his toes,though I 
In death triumphant ouer death dodie, 
Yet brothcrs treaſon wounds my heartwith woe,” - 


For which with griefe vnto my graueI goe, 


(Yee powers of heauen)on whoſe diſpoſe diuine' | 
The gift of conqueſt doth depend alone, 
Let our dread King in bartaile vitor ſhine 
Againſt his foes, let traytors falling grone 
Beneath his ſword, that do aſpire his throne: 
But ceaſe my words, death doth my breathexhale, 
Adue my Licge,I die,wy lite doth faile, 


This ſaid, heflept in death, yet neuer ſlcepes 
The fame of his admired loyaltic, + © 
Seald with his blood, record for ever keepes, 
His name a mirror of true conflancie 
To his liege Lord for all poſteritie: 
For vnto yshein true loyall loue 
Gainſt natures felfe tro'death'did conſtant prove, 


Natures afte&leueld by rule of reaſon, 

The due reſpe&t of common good doth binde 

Gainſt natures ſelte, and when the hand of treaſon 

Inuades the ſtate of Kings;thenoble minde | 

To ſhun the taint of blood gainſt their owne kinde, + 
Aduerſe in nature ſeeme, that loue to ſhowe, 
Which firſt to care of common good they owe. 


Which this illuſtrate Knightinhart did keepe, 
And with his blood in'death did ſeale the ſame : 
Which when Theard fad forrowe ſeated deepe 
In my grieu'd hart my thoughts did ſoinflame, 
Thaton the foes I ruſht with loud exclame, 
And with heroicke wreake my hartes true loue 
To my deare Gawin dead, I did approue, ' © - 


In 


King Arthur. 581 


In our reuenge ſuch ſlaughter we did make 

With furious onſet on the aduerſe part, 

That ynro flight themſelues they did betake, 

Nor durſt the breſt that bore the boldeſt hart 

Stand forth 'gain(t vs to ſhake his threatning dart; 
Falſe traytors hearts the cowards feare doth teele, 
Nor can an edye be ſet ypon their ſtcele. 


The Saxon Cerdicus and eMordred both 
Confederates 1n this treaſon 'gainſt our State, 
Did flie re{cape the meed of their yntroth, 
Whom we did faſt purſue with deadly hate 
From place to place, vntill vutimely fate 

Didby one 2009 {hut vp all our ſtrife 

In Mordreds death, and lofle of my deare life, 


A ſecond field at Wincheſter we won, 
Where many foes in fight were ſtricken dead, 
'Mongft whom falſe CMorared hisblacke death did ſhun, 
Who with his friends although from field he fled; 
Yet thazard fortune once more he made hed, 
And on aplaine by Glaſtenburie towne, 
Farall to all this land his tents pight dawne, 


Whom I as one, that of his owne accord 
Had ſoughtto haſten death inarmes bedight, 
In perſon follow d with reuengefull ns, 
To ſhewmy ſelfe as well the firſt in fight, 
As firſt in name, though with reſpeCtiue right 
To common good, whoſe ſtate depended then 
Vpon my life: I might haue abſent ben; 


» 


Yet could not this diſſwade me from the field, 

But in the morne when as the daies brightkin 

The mountaine tops with golden ſhine did gild, 

No ſooner did the warlike trumpet ling 

Warres fearfull ſong, the ſound of which didring 
About my eares, butrous'd fromrettIroſe, 
Andarmd me forthe field to meet my foes, 


Qq 3 With 
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With trumpets blaſt Belloza ſummon'd out 
My Britons to the field,and then began 
Each ſeuerall band revranke themſclues about 
My roya!l Randard, while each captaine ran 
From troope to troope enabling euerie man 
To charge the r-bels with their vemoſt might, 
Who in the field ſtood brauing vs for fight, 


With trumpets, drums and dreadfull ſhouts of men 
The batrailes ioynd, earths batterd pauements vnder 
Did ſeeme to ſhake,heauen ſounded lowd,as when 
Bold Boreas clad in darknefle, ſtormes and thunder, 
Doth cufte the cloudes and rends their ribs in ſunder, 
Both ow beiag eager bent the day to winne, 


The fight ar fir{t with furie did begin, 


And as the hunter his ſhrill horne doth winde, 
Breaths forth lowd ſhoutes and vſeth all his arc 
To make his dogs to pinch the game behinde; 
So cuerie where I chear d vp eueriec hart, 
And vrg d my men againſt the aduerſe part, 
Exciting them by mine owne yaliancic 
To charge through death for fame and victorie, 


Solong as faire Auroraes light did ſhine, 
All valiaatlie themſclues in fight did beare: 
But when the King of flames began decline 
From ſteepe O/ympres top,th'whole hoſt with feare 
Afﬀrighted was,all troopesdilordered were, 
Who giuing back from field had fledawaie, 
If through death,had not regain d the day, 


For loe a PiQtiſh ſouldier 'mongſ the foes 

Spake in the Britiſh tongue, yeeld (0 friends)yield, 

No more your {clues to death in vaine oppoſe, 

Arthur is dead, and with him dead in field 

His Knights are laid, on whom our hopes did build: 
This ſpake he with low'd voice in th'heate of fight, 
Thereby to turne our bartaile into flight ; 


RA ADENINE 
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But I that heard and knew his cloſe intent, 
In front of all the field my ſelfe did ſhow 
Whereby my Britons that before were bent 
To turne their backes, turn'd head vpon the foe, 
Twixt whom the fight againe did feruent grow, 
With whom I brake into the dangerous fight 
In hope to meet with Aorared that falſe Kni ght: 


My launce and ſword did many a boſome ſacke 
Of lifes rich ſpoiles, which wereall men of name, 
The common ſort my hand in troopesdid wrack, 
For through deepe wounds and death in martiall game 
Idid enforce my way to win me fame, 
Till wounded in the head with fatall ſpeele 
My deaths approch in fight I gantofeele. 


Yet when warme blood through my crackt yeines flow, 
And ſubtile aire gan pierce the liuely braine, 
The eager anguiſh did my valor ſhow : 
For manic focmen in my furie ſlaine 
Did pay my wreake with dearth and deadlie baine; 
Sill did I fight, although with fainting breath, 
Vni.in fight I heard of CAorareds death: 


Whoſe tragick fall, when true report did tell, 
His ſouldiers fled away, and in their flight, 
Vp flew ther heeles, in {laughter fatt they fell, 
Darts thick as haile their backs behinde did ſmite, 
Farre more in chaſe did fall, thenin the fight; 
Yeanone had ſcap tthe furie of that da 
Had not my bleeding wounds ſtood in my way. 


In manie a fight before in deaths deſpight 

Vpon my head ten wounds 1 did ſuftaine, 

With life vntoucht: bur in this farall fight 

Remorlleſle fate to end my life and reigne 

Wirth one deepe wound did wound my vitallbraine: 
For in the chace with torment of chat wound 
Deathes touch I felt and fell ypon the ground. 
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From whetfce conuei'd to Glaſtenburie by 
By my deare friends, who did in vaine pretend 
To faue my life, loe as I there did lie 
In th'armes of death, perceiuing how each friend 
Did ſhew his ruth in teares for my {adend, 
Theſe words I ſpake, before my vading breath 
Did flic away vpon the wings of death, 


Gricue not, ſaid I, to ſee your woundedKing 
Wrapt in the ruine of his life now done ; 
For Pheenix-like from death new life ſhall ſpring, 
Which in this life I by my death'haue wonne, 
I dead, that left to liue, when I am gone, 

Yea thisin death ſhall liue my future grace, 


I dida conquerourin cold deaths embrace. 


"o— —  —— _—— 


The kingly ruth which our ſad ſoule attends 
Is our deare countrie> fight, which ſetled deepe 
In depth of my deare loue (0 noble friends) 
To you I tender yo all ſpoile to keepe, 
When inpeace haue laid me downe to ſleepe, 
Death now triumphs, my morrtall daies are done, 
My houre is ſpent, my glafle is quite outrun, ifs» 


This faid, when twice thirteene yeares had been 
Fhe ſtout defendant of my countries right, 
My ſoule did leaue th'abodes of mortall men, 
My liuelefle limbes in ſecret hid from fight, 
Interred were at Glaſtenburic hight. 
Thus haſt thou heard the truth of all my ſtorie, 
My life, my death, and my nere dying glorie, 


In which, as in a glaſle ſeeing men may ſee, 

That action only dignifiesthe name, 

That vertne betters euery bare degree, 

That vading plcaſures vpſhot is but ſhame, 

Andhilent Noh the oppoſite to fame, 
Committo mind, whatI commend to thee, 
Thatynto men a Mirrour it may bee, 
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Hs was aworthie Prince, quoth Memorie, 
Peereleſſe amongFt the Kings of Britanie, 
eAfter whoſe death . ; Britiſh rule did ceaſe, 
eAnd ih Exghſh power didmore and more increaſe; 
For not long after on the Britaine throne 
The Saxon Kings didrale and raigne alone, 
IVho did at firft agree in one conſent 
Tomahke ſenen kingdomes of this regiment, 
Ivhich did in that confuſed ſort remaine 
Til the beginning of King Egberts raigkze : 
eAbout which tme from Denmarke with ſtrong hand 
Inguar aud Hubba came t inuade this land, 
With whom the Saxons manfully did fight, 
And turn'd them oftentimes to coward flight ; 
Yet did they heere long time beare great command, 
Though many a valiant King did them withitand, 
"M1 ongit whom I find this 6ne, whoſe tragedie 
Is not recited in onr hiftorie, 
Which Edmund call d, ſurnamed Ironſide, 
A famous Prince, in battell often tride, 
Whom Fortune ſill did grace with viftorie 
I fight againft Canute his enemie 
Yet by the crnell fates uniuit command 
He lost his life by wicked fraytors hand, 
Whom vp from graue let Fame with ſummons call, 
T a take his turne and tell his tragicke fall, 


Another 
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Another Argument, 


Famie calles vp Edmund from his graue belaw, 
Hrs life and lamentable death to ſho. 


== F arc not borne ynto our ſelucs alone, 
7/4 Dceds done,though good; yer from a greedy mind 
Sj, Intendivg private weale, when life is gone, 

2 Vading away, leaueno record behind 
S993 I Fames faire booke, forfuture ageto find ; 
Self-loue topriuate good, no good can craue, 


When life is gone ſuch louc lies dead in graue, 


The fruits of loue, which aftcr life do liue, 
To grow from loue of common good are ſcene, 
Toreape ſuch fruit, wholo his life ſhall giue, 
Though dead, yer lincs ; his fruitaye waxeth greene, 
Of which my life a Mirrour might haue been ; 

Bur whoſe ſad Mufe my tragedie doth fing, 

Or who to light King Edmunds deeds doth bring ? 


Now from my graue, the bed of my long reſt 

Rous'd vp by Fame, through ſhades of lent ni ohr, 

Behold I come obeying her beheſt, 

As mirrours vnto men, to bring to light 

My deeds, oft done in my deare countries right : 
Heare then (thou ſleeping wight) whoſe mournefull Muſe 
Toſmg my ſtorie Memorie doth chule, 
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Iam the ſonne of that vnhappie King © + 
Hight Egelred. whoſe daies were wrapt in woe, 
And on whoſe head falſe Fortune downe did fling, 
Such miſerable {cath and ouerthrouw, 
That he was forc'd his kingdome to forgo ; 

For ſubiects treacherie did him conſtraine 

To lcauc his kingdome ynto bloodie Spare, 


Tobloodic Sv4ine, who from our Albion ſhore 
Vnto the Norman Duke to ſauc his life, 
Forc'd him to flic, whole ſiſter he before 
My mother dead, had made his ſecond wife, 
In hope thereby t'appeaſe domeſticke rite, 
And by the aid of Norman valiancic, 
Te quellthe force of torren enemie. 


But hence did rilc the ruine of the State, 

And fourth decay of A4/6:0%; Emperie, 

This was the gap, which by decree of fate 

Was open laid for times poſteritie, 

Vnto the Norman conquerers victorie ; 
For by theſe fatall nuprials in the end, 
The Normai Duke his title did pretend. 


My fire being thus conſtrain'd by forren force, 
And {ubiects treaſon,in ſuch milerie, 
Amongſt his Norman friends to ſecke remorce 
Ot his miſhaps, the land meane time did lie 
Groaning beneath the victors tyrannie, 
For nere did captiu d men ſuſtaine ſuch woes, 
As did the Engliſh of the conquering foes, 


(O noble England, nurſe of my renowne, | 
Queene of all Ilands cavoped of heauen) 
How was thy towring [tate then troden downe ? 
How werethy ſonnes from their ſad mother driuen? 
Thy daughters beautie vnto rapine giuen ? 
My words,alas, will thy fad heart compell 
Tobleed with woe, theſe woes to heare me tel!, 


The 


o 
—_— - 


- 
- Go, I 


w- — wy R - 
— 


OI RR © © OO © I” _—_— om _—_— Oe. GC. = A | —__—— Cw 2 ” Px; 
. 


_ =. Ln 
—_ 


a. bl — = -” * 


hem. md 


i. om 


. =  cyAnw = 


Ent oo opt oY xr Sine tt end eo: noo ot are er ——_— 


I Er. ye 
5 — _ 


- « 


ET © Ro Ing eng Das 
_ - 


_ — — » 
 Fx%Y . Acer a5. ooo ocennr idcocarcn -- AI ace eiliont - 


538 King Edmund 
The fimple hinde, who with day-labour ſtroue 
In fruitleſſe field to furrow vp his bread, 
Nor for himſelfe the earth with paine did proue, 
But for another, whom his labour fed, 
Although in heart he often wiſht him dead, 
In euery houſe Lord Dane did then rule all, 
Whencelayſic lozels Lurdanesnow we call, 


The nuptiall bed, the lodge of chaſte delight, 
Was commons d in wedlockes foule diſdaine, 
Sweet virgins daily forc'd to deeds of night, 
Faire Ladies beautie ſet to ſale for gaine, 
Children made bond{laues,wretched husbands ſlain, 
Who to ſuch rufull ſpoile were iuſtly given 
For their offence againſt the King ofheauen, 


Let ſuch, whoſe peacefull eares from fad aftright 
Of warres dread voice the hand of heauen doth cloſe, 
Who lull'd in that dameslap of ſweet delight, 
The Queene of Peace do ileepe ſecure of 4 
Thinke it humane, to thinke on others woes : 
Andin ſuch thoughts fear ſuch like woes to come, 
For their offence ordain'dby [over iuſt doome, 


The life of State lay ſlifeled in the ſmoke 
Of blacke deſpaire, till death tooke life from Swaine, 
Then th Engliſh Peeres ſhooke off the heauie yoke 
Of forren pride, which they did erſt ſuſtaine, 
And did recall my father home againe, 
Who did enforce by power of his ſtrong hand 
Canntethe ſonne of Swaine to leaue this land, 


Then did he ſecke to reerect againe 

The ruines of his Crownes collapſed ſtate ; 

Bur he, tt whom at his birth heauen did ordaine 

In all his decds ineuitable fate 

Ot bad cuent, euen to his daies laſt date 
His wiſhfull hopes in vaine did ſeeke t'aduance, 
Vpon th'vnſteadie wheele of fickle chance, 


For 


For ere thoſe ſprightfull horſe of heauenly breed, 
That draw the chariot of the yn Sunne, 
Who day by day do vſc their ſwifteſt ſpeed 
From Eaſt to Weſt their yeares full race had runne, 
Our fatall foe Canute King Swans lonne, 
To wretched England made returne againe 
From Denmarke ſhores with many a thouſand Dane. 


Who taking land at Sandwich in their ire, 

Deuoid of pitie inthe ſpoile of good, 

Senſelefſe of humane woes with ſpoiletull fire 

All things did burne, that in their paflage (tood, 

Nor yer ſuffic'd; but thirſting afterblood, 
All doom'd to death, none kept for captiue bands, 
Were laine in troopes by their remorcelefle hands, 


T oppoſe their powers in field I ſoone did cite 
My tathers ſubie&ts from all quarters by; 
Bur when prepar'd we were in field to fight, 
Th'vnhappie tidings through ourholt did flie 
Offalſe Duke Eadrich and his treacherie, 
Who with his troope in depth of darkeſt night, 
Vnto Canute campe did take his flight, 


Whereby made weake vnable to withſtand 

Th augmented powers of our inſulting foe, 

We backe return'd with our difabled band, 

And to our kingly father we did ſhow 

Duke Eadricks treaſon, which alas with woe 
So wounds his heart, that he expires his breath, 
Poore aged King, and endshis woes in death, 


He being dead, to me his eldeſt borne 

Wasleft thereliques ofa ruin'd State, 

By rage of e Afr5a kingdomerent and torne, 

A Diademeby ſterne decree of fate 

Ordaind forprize ofbloodie wartes debate, 
Which was the end, for which CanureandT 
In martiall field dil many a batcell crie. 
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O wretched end of glorie thirſting pride! 
O vaine purſuit ofEmpireandrenowne! 
What lot the land of diſcord doth betide 
But waſtfull fpoile andall turn'd toptie downe? 
What doe we purchaſe but a carefull Crowne? 
A Crowne of care, the cauſe of froward ftrifc, 
The cauſe for which 1loſt my loued life. 


For after thatagainſt th'inuading foe 

Six bloodie batrailes I had fought in field, 

I that in warre away did viQor goe, 

On whom (O England) thou thy hopes didſt build, 

Yanquiſh't in peace to death was forc'd to yeeld; 
The chance of warre my chance could not pals 
But truſt in traytors wrought my wretched fall. 


When as the'Crowne my head did firſt adorne, 
Theſe thoughts vnto my lelfe, I thus did frame: 
Vnto my ſclfe Iam not onlie borne, | 
My countrie deare the cheefeſt part doth claime, 
 Whoto my care now kneeles and craues the ſame, 
To ſaue the remnant ofher ruin ſoile 
From cruell foes that threat her vtter {poile, 


The thought of this did fpirit bold inſpire, 
And ſmart of wounds receiu'd from foes of late 
Did with Gift furic feather my defire, 
Which of it ſelf by natures gift did hate 
Tolinger time,deferring vtmoſt fate 
In doubtfull chance of battaile tobe tride, 
For which I was ſurnam'd, hight [ro»fat, 


This fire of expedition in affaires 
4 And height yr 2255 t yndergoe, 
't3 Compard to ftrength of limbes and reftleſle cares, 
| Redoubled in my thoughts toppugnethe foe, 
And yeeld releefe to England inher woe, 
Did touch Cax#t hart with feare, though bent . 


To tric his fortunes in the warres euent, 
EE: | Diſtracted 
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DiftraRed thus with doubr,in any place 
By doubtfull fightt ingage his 4 fate, 
Falſe Earick hoping for to purchaſe grace, 
Who for his treaſon to my fire of late, 
Had run in danger of my deadlie hate, 
Did plot the downfall of mine Emperie, 
Andinthe end did at my tragedie, 


From Prince Carntu campe in dead of night, 

Like the Greekes ſubtile Syzox, to effect 

His wicked plot, to vs he tooke his flight, 

Andat our feet himſelfe he did project, 

And ſpake, as if his thoughts had no reſpeR 
To his owne life; for he with craftie wile 
Of ſeeming ſorrow thus did me beguile, 


O noble Prince, quoth he, loe Iam come 
As guiltie to my ſelfe, and do require 
To ſuffer ſhamefull death by righteous doome 
From thine owne mouth, againſt whoſe royall fire 
And gainſt thy ſelfe I did of late confpire: 
Pronounce then death,a doome more ſweetto mee, . 
Then aged dayes in loathed life can bee, 


Ay methe dayes,on you I may exclaime, 

In which to foule defame my life I lent : 

Alas, the nights, thatteftifie my ſhame, 

Your ſecrettreaſons I too late repent: 

O _— world, that made my thoughts confent; 
Nor dayes, nornights, nor world in future time, 
But will for aye record my graccleſſe crime. 


In vaine mine eyes, that ſhame yee do lament, 

Wich follows me where cuer I.doe wone, 

In vaine my ſighs, in vaine yee now arefent 

From wofull hart to waile my treſpaſſe done : 

For ſhould Iliue, foule ſhame how ſhall I ſhun ? 
Then welcome death, ti's death muſt end my woe, 
Vnto my graue my greefe with me will goe, 


This 
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This ſaid, he wept and I began relent 

And take remorſe on his calamitie, 

His hoarie head did moue me'to lament 

His wretched ſtate, whom I from milſcrie 
Reſtor'd againe to former dignitie : 


For I whoſe thoughtsnere double dealing knew, 
Didalſothinke his thoughts vnfain'd and true, 


He being reſtor'd againeto liue in grace, 
Did cloake beneath the yaile of loyaltie, 
Th'intent of treaſon and did maske the face 
Of foule deceit with fawning flatterie, 
Till time-borne truth did ſhew his treacherie, 
For many a field and many a dreadfull fight 
His treaſon ſhew'd, which time did bring tolight, 


The ſcourge of peacefull pride, the god of warre, 
The 2s {pender of ſweet plentics ſtore 
Did ride about our coaſt in ironcarre, 
Whoſe thundring wheeles like Neprunes dreaded rore, 
Were heard to rattle on our Albion ſhore, 
So long, vntill the pale-fac'd Queene of night 
Had eiwclue times borrow'd of her brothers light. 


In fix fierce battels fought in martiall field, 

Fortune my {word with conqueſt did renowne, 

Six times Caxrreore-match'din fight did yeeld 

And fled away, by froward fate calt downe, 

Leaving to me the hope of Englands Crowne : 
Whoſe hopes my ſword had {mothered inthe duft, 
If Ito traytors words had giuen no truſt. 


For after that, I had with foule aftrighr 
Diſpers'd the boid Cazurus mightic hoſt, 
| That had begirt my loyall London hight, 
| Leſt any breathing ſpace might haue been loſt, 
I follow'd him ynto that rockie coaſt, 
Ouer whoſe mountaine tops the daiecs great guide, 
The golden Sunne appeares cach morning tide, 


And 
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And there where MedWay with his filuer ftreames 
Runs gliding downe the lowlic dales of Kent, 
Vntill he meetes his elder brother Thames, 
Vpona hill Ipight my warlike tent, 
Expecting how the foes, that night ſtood bent, 

If till the morne they did determine (tay, 

Or daunted with late foile would flie away. 


The night we paſt in quiet ſleepes repoſe, 

And when the bright-cheekt Ladie of the lighc 

Tir'd with nights toyle from Tythons bed arofe, 

And in her {affron-coloured robe bedight 

With her approch brought vieto morrall hight, 
We troopt our men in Mars his beſt array, 


Vpon the foes in field to giue th'aflay. 


The foes ſtood firme vpon the fandie ground, 
Shaking their deadlie darts with countnance proud : 
Then did the trump the ſong of batraile ſound, 
And Daniſh kettle drums did beate alowd, 
While cuerie one in niid(t of martiall crowd 
Infatiate in reuenge vudaunted ftood, 
Imbruing their bold hands in humane blood. 


While thus oppoſ'd both parts in fight did ſtand, 
Hopefull of conqueſt, onthe right ide wing 
Of all che hoſt,nere to the limie rand, 
Where the ſweet herbes by Medwaies ftreames do fpring, 
The cries of wounded ſo'uldiers high did ring, 

For there Cannre did charge with violent ſway 

Of his horſe troopes,in hope to win the day, 


but to repreſle the fire and quench the flame 
Of his hot courage, with a troope of horſe 
Iruſht amongſt his men with loud exclame, 
Whom with fierce furie in our winged courſe 
. » O . 
We did fo charge, that we did ſoone inforce 
Their faintretire, which we did ſwift purſue, 


Vntill with open flight from field they flew, 
Rr Then 
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Then were the Kentiſh vales imbru'd in blood, 

Then death was ſet on foote and thouſands fell, 

The brackiſh waues of Medganaras flood 

With laughcered bodies'boue the bankes did ſwell, 

Whole bluſhing fireames the fight far of did tell 
Painting the bankes with crim{on in the way, 
As they did glide into the Orean ſea, 


Here heauen did {mile on me with gracious looke, 

And Fortune put faire conqueſtin my hand, 

On bald occa(ion hold Imight haue tooke 

And thence-forth freed the ſubiets of my land 

From ſeruile yoke of forraine Kings command ; 
But what we purpoſe heauen doth (till decree, 
In vaine we wiſh what heauen wils notto bee. 


The treacherous Duke, the faithlefle man at armes, 
Ignoble Earich thus did counſell mee; 

(My Licge) quoth he, we hazard now more harmes 
In purſuit of the flying enemie, 

Then ear(t we did betore the victoric, 


Tis beſt we ſound retreate and fall to ſpoile, 
Of theſe dead foes vpon the ſandie ſoile, 


Fi, 
j Your men, though bold, yet wearied with the fight, 
Be faint, and fortune may the foes ſo grace, 
1 That they conſtrain'd with deſperate feare from flight 
iq To backward death againe to turne their face, 
L May charge our troopes diſerdered in the chace; 
Diſtraction heartens feare in deſperate deeds, 
| Conſtraint in coward thoughtsraſh yalor breeds, 


This did he ſpeake deſparing hope to come 
For Prince >, 28g if wepurſu'd the chace : 
Some did approue his counſell ſound, and ſome 
Did vrge againſt the ſame, yetfound it grace 
With thoſe both rightlie wiſeand beſt in place; 
By whole aduice retreate I did command, 
Loſing the chance, then put into my hand, 
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Thus did Troyes helme-deckt Hefor, when in chace 
He had the Greeks vpon Scamandersplaine, 
And made them houſe their heads with deep __ 
In their owne fleet ; whom then hee could haue ſ{laine 
And burnt their ſhips, which did their hopes containe: 
But then being croft by lucklefle deſtinie 
He did omit the proffterd victorie. 


Thus did Romes ſcourge, the famous Hannibal, 
For when he might with his victorious powers 
Huue made that towne beneath his ſword to fall, 
Andleueld with the ground her high topt towers, 
Then did he let pafle thoſe auſpicious howers, 
In which with caſe he might haue queld the foe, 
Who after wrought his and his countries woe, 


Securefull thoughts do foſter fond delay, 
Bewitching hopes breed careleſnefle of ninde, 
Occaſion ſet on wing flies faſt away, 
Whoſe backe once turn'dno hold faſt can we finde, 
Her feet are ſvift, bald is her head behinde, 

Who ſo hath holdand after lets her goe, 

Doth loſe the lot, which Fortune did beſtowe, 


Euen as a fire ſuppreſt, if yet remaine 

A ſparke not quite extin&, whence growes a flame, 

Wil ſoonereſume his former ſtrength againe; 

Euen fo Camus power, which I did tame, 

And with one blow might then haue queld the ſame, 
Refum'd proud ſtrength, whichlittle time did yeeld, 
And ofctimes after brau'd me in the field. 


The bainfull'ſ batraile we did ever fight, 
At Scorſtan was, in fruitfull Worſterſhire, 
Where vnto both the hoſts in open ſight 
Duke Edricks treaſon plainly did appeare, 
Which in his hart gainſt me he ſtill did beare : 
The heart once tainted with foule treaſons ſtaine, 


Poſleſt with guile, ſeldome proves true againe, 
Rr 2 Two, 
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' Two dayes in field we ſtood in doubtſull fight, 


And after mutuall wounds with equall fate, 
Both parts were _ by approching night: 


Butin the next dayes fight this traytors hate 

Did ſhewit ſelfe, for ſeeing the foes in ſtate 
Offtrength declin d, he ſought by treacherie 
To giue the day vnto the enemie, 


In midſt of mattiall throng my folk rexcite, 

AsI did and in skirmiſh gainſt the foe, 

A man of armes there was, which Oſmeare hight, 

So like to mee, that ſcarſe you could him know, 

By whom this traytor ſought to worke vs woe. 
For as in fight he ſtood without all dread, 
Falſe Earich vndiſcernd did ſtrike him dead. 


Whoſe liueleſſe lims in endlefle ſleepe fatbound, 

After he had deſpoil'd and headlefie made, 

He rooke himſelfe vnto an higher ground, 

And piching Ofmcars head vpon his blade, 

He held the ſame on high and thus he ſaid; 
Flie(wretched countrimen)your King is dead, 
The day is loſt, ſec here King Eamnnds head, 


The ſuddaine horror of this vncouth fight 
With ſuddaine fright my folke did ſo diſmay, 
That they which were not in that part of fight 
Where with my launce and {word I did diſplay 
Thextreameſt of my firengthto win the day, 
Away had fled and loſt the viQtorie, 
Had1 not heard of Edr:ichs treacherie. 


With ſpeed on top of an ——_ hill, 

My ſelfe I did conuey, where TI in fight 

Of all my hoſt thus ſpake with voice moſt fhrill: 

Fellowes in armes,quoth I,let not this flight 

Of traytors practiſe your bold thoughts affright: 
Behold yet free from deaths capriuitic, 


Tinetobe reueng d on th'enimie. 
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This ſaid, each one which had begun to flie 

Turn'd head againe, and itoutly kept his place, 

Then ruſhing with exclaimes on th'enemie, 

Eager with furie of their late diſgrace, 

They gaue the charge ſo fiercely on the face 
Of th'aduerſe force, that by their violent might, 
They brake the rankes and turn'd their focs to flight, 


With whom the Mercian Duke fled faſt away, 

The traytor E4rick hopelefſe now of grace, 

Who wing'd with feare ofhis decreed decay, 

Outftriptour purſuit, yet with greedie chace 

We did purſue, vntill the day gaue place 
Tapproching night, whoſe wiſhed preſence gaue 
Time to the foes themſelues from death to faue 


Canitebeing fled, didflacke no breathing ſpace, 
Once more to trie the chance of doubtfull tight ; 
But gathered his diſperſed powers apace, 
With whom TIby a place, which Dearehurtt hight, 
In fea-{ide bordering Gloſterſhire ſhould fight, 
Where I with re{olution did intend 
In fingle fight this ſpoilefull warre to end, 
When on the fiſhie Seuernes bordering coſts 
Oppos d for fight, the battels ranged were, 
A noble Knight contronting both the hoſts, 
Did boldly in the mid aduance his ſpeare, 
Ar which both armies did from fight forbeare, 
For (traight my men I Raid, becauſe I knery 


His purpoſe then, which thus he did purſue, 


(Yee glory-thirſting ſonnes of Mars ) faid he, 
Fo whatl ſpeake, with good aduice giue eare, 
Let not my words by you contemnedbe, 
If any loue to humane good ye beare, 
Yce will eſteeme my exhortations deare, 

If citherpart my counſell ſhall refuſe, 


No good can happen in theſe warres we vſe, 
Rr 3 Nt 
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Not th'haplefſe fate, which followes hoſtile warre 
Nor terrible euents of bloodie fight, 
Nor ſpoiles, that ſpring from contumeliousiarre, 
Nor woes produc'd from ſtrife for Lordly right, 
To you (my countrimen) ncedIrecite, 

For woe alas, this land can teſtifie 

The rauenous rage of Mars his tyrannie, 


Pitic the teares of this our mother lle, 


+ Whoſe fame which *bout the world once ſhone as bright 


As Phebus ſhine, now dim'd, alas the while, 
With clouds of carcfullftrife, hath loſt herlight, 
That to behold her in this wretched plight, 
Like ſorowes image drown'd in waues of woe, 
Would make the hardeſt flint with teares to flow, 


Her fertile wombe, which goodly fruit did beare, 
Now barren made, wars ſtormie breath hath blaſted, 
Her buds of gayſome youth, which whilome were 
the flowers of Chiualrie, haue headlong haſted 
Their timelefle end, while ſhe in woe hath waſted, 
And we the cauſe, we wretches, that delight 
By wicked warre to worke her mote deſpight, 


O noble Princes, let not warresblacke hand 
Put out for aye the ſhine of Englandslight, 
About whoſe right, both in contention ſtand, 
But combate for it in a ſingle fight, 
And he that conquers, his be itby right ; 
Faire conqueſts gift is in the hand ofheau'n, 
Which ynto truth, for truths owne ſake is giuen, 


He hauing ſaid, forthwith I forth did ſtep, 

And caſt my brazen gauntlet on the plaine, 

To which Canxte with courage bold didlep 

And tookeit vp, caſting in deepe diſdaine 

His rich grau'd-gauntlet on the ground againe, 
Which 1 _— and propos d the day, 


When we in fightcach other ſhouldaſlay, 6 
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For battell was deſign'd a plot of ground 

Within a little Ile, which Olney hight, 

Whom Seuerne with his armes incircleth round, 

Where we as combatants in fingle fight 

Should d'araine bettell in both armies fight, 
While they affigned were by our command, 
On th'other fide of Seuerns (treame to ſtand. 
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The day of fight being come and order giuen, 
Through either hoſt co euery ſcuerall band 
To keepe their ſtand, my ſouldiers vp to heau'n 
Did calt their eyes, beſeeching owe ro ſtand 
By me infight, and grace my powerfull hand 
With conqueſt 'gainſt Canute, by whom caſt downe, 
They did expeRt the riſe of my renowne. 


As they thus prai'd, Iarm'd me for the fight, 
And being mounted on a ſprightfull ſteed, 
When twixt both armies I appear din fight, 
My terrible aſpe&t did terror breed 
Vnto the aduerle part, but hope did feed 
My ſouldiers ſight to fee my goodly grace, 
My ſtout demeanor, and my ſtately pace. 


As Priams FHettor on the barren plaine, 

Manag'd his horſe before the walles of Troy, 

When he in ſingle battell did maintaine 

Troyes right gainſt Te/amen, who did imploy 

All hisbeſt ſtrength bold /ettor to deſtroy, 
So on my ftced Itrotted toand fro, 


Waiting th approth of my cxpected foe: 


Who came atlength all arm'd in ſeemely wite 
Into the liſts, and when the trumpe did found, 
Our ſtceds as ſwift as birds of wings inskies, 
Their courſe did run, and we with ſpeares ſharpe ground 
Did frercely mecte, each other to confound, 
In which {wift courſe our ſhattered ſpeares did flie, 


Like feathers borne by winde into the skie, 
Rr 4. As 
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As two fierce buls fights rwixt an heard of kine, 
Whoſe violence doth increaſe, when in their (ight 
The crimſon blood doth from their wounds decline, 
So wounds ginen equally in doubtfull fight, 
Our eager thoughts did to renenge excite, 
The anguiſh arm'd our armes with {trength to ſtrike 
And made ys both incounterlion-like, 


On horsback firſt the fight we did maintaine, 
And when our hoſe did faile, diſmounting (traighr 
On foote the fight we did begin againe, 
In which my foes haut courage gan tabate, 
I with my fvord laid on ſuch wounds of weight, 
That his faint knees did ſtoope at cuerie blow, 
 Andinthe fightdid ſtagger toand fro, 


Who tir'd with toile and fearing leaſt my ſword 
Should beare away the palme of victorie, 
Thus ſpake to me;Forbeare quoth ke (brauc Lord) 
This doubrfull fight, and let vs both agree 
To ioyne our hartsand hands in amitie, 
Leaſt that our ſwords cach other do deſtroy, 
Leauing this land tor others to intoy. 


Right well thou knowſt the chance ofviRorie 
Vncertaine is, and though the Crowne thouclaims 
As due to thee an thy poſteritie, 
So (noble Prince) I in my fathers name 
As my inheritance do craue the fame: 

In one conſent then let vs both agree 

That Englands bounds twixt vs may parted bee, 


Let not the inward hands of dogged hate 
Teare thy great minde, but _— it with grace 
Of heauenhie loue, let loue end our debate, 
Which if in thoughrtthou trulie canſt imbrace, 
Then in my hart thou haſt a brothers place, 
To which all-ſceing /ozeI witnefle call, 
Who is the ſupreame ſouereigneof ys all, 
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To thisT pauſde a while, but at the length 
Conceauing well the combats doubtfull chance, 
(Carnte)ſaid I,fince God hath giuenthee ſtrength 
In fightto trie the manage of my lance 
And ſlaughtering ſword without thy lifes miſchance, 
I thinke right well his will likewiſe it bee, 
That in my kingdome thou haue part with me 


This aid, our ſwords we ſheath'd inth'armics fight, 
And with kinde armes cach other did embrace, 
Happie it ſcem'd te thoſe, that did delight. 
In happie peace, to {ce ſuch loue take place 
Twixt two ſuch mortall foes in ſo ſhort ſpace ; 

But hapleſle I that did accord thercto, 


Thieuent whercof did breed my after woe. 


The traytor Edrich preordainde by fate 
To act my fall, whom for his treacheric 
I daylie did purſue with deadlic hate, 
Did inſtigate his ſoune by villanie 
With impious hands to act my tragedie, 
Who to impietic by nature free, 
After thistragick fort did murther mee, 
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Vpon a time, when in the Muſes bower, 
Englands Parnaſſus, famous Oxford hight 
Was my abode,there in that fatall houre, 
When as expedient yſe did me excite 
To do the decd of nature requiſite, 
Vanto the draught as was mywont I went | 
Vnto my natures vſe to yeeld content, ; 


Where loe, the ſonne of this falſe Duke did lie 

Hid in the vault to further his intent 

With weapon arm'd; for on the draught while I 

Secure did fit, with fatall inſtrument 

This villane gor'd my bodies fundamenr, | 
And there to death his due Itimeleſle gaue, ; 
At Glaltenburic I was laid in graue, 


Thus 
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Thus after twice fixe months, and as much ſpace, 

As from thetime the ſwallow leaues her neſt, 

Till Phe#bs haue the Lionin full chace, 

With th'angrie dog, that from his burning breft 

Breaths mortall plagues, hotfeauersand ynreſt : 
When Ihad raign'd Iloſt my life and crowne, 
With which our Engliſh name loſt her renowne, 


Thus haſt thou heard the ſad Cataſtrophe, 

And fatall period of my life and raigne, ; 

In which thou ſeeſt, that where ral. treacherie 

Hath toucht the heart with her foule fingers ſtaine, 

There ſeldome conſtant truth returnes againe, 
Which that it may to future times xn 
Forget not what was ſaid, when Iam gone, 
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Y death of this brane Prince, quoth te Memorie, 
The Engliſh loft both fame and libertie, 

Too cruell were inexorable fates, 

On him ſo ſwiftly t execute their hates ; 

Yet with his brother Alfreds wofull end 

For tragicke att, his death may not contend, 

Who lines an exile all his infancie 

With his deare vncle, Duke of Normanidie, 

Whence he in riper yeares recall dagaine, 
Returning is betray d, and on the plaine 

By Guilford towne his friends betray d by night, 
eAretith'd to death by Godwin, hes falſe Knight, 
The Prince ts ſent to Elie, where his eyne 

Being both put ont, with hunger he deth pine, 

Till » inftruments of Harrolds tyrannie 

Do butcher him with barbarous creeltie, 

Who ts thenext inconrſe, that muit commend 

To thee, the maner of his wofullend; 

Let Fame then call his montrnefull Lohoft to tell 

The woes and uncouth death, which him befell. 
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Another Argument. 


Prince Alfred ſummon d, telles to Memorie 
His life his death, and God wins treachere. 


Xt F all che ſonnes of men, vnhappiefate 
il With ſpight purſues the borne of high degree, 
Where tyrant wrong viurpes the chaire of State 
(| Thc baſer ſubiect fits from danger free, 
Wofull itis of royall birth to bee, 
Of which my woesa witneſſe mayremaine, 
Such tragicke woesnoPrince did ere ſuſtaine, 


Vpthen (thou ſaddeſt of the facred nine) 
Caule of {ad forow, neuer hadſt thou more, 
Vp (rufull ghoſts and ſhew ſome dolefull i gne , 
Ot heauie griete) powre out your teares in {tore, 
Cauſe of fad ſorow neuecr had yee more : 
And (thou) the pen-man of my hiſtorie 
Prepare ſad verſe for my fad tragedie. 


I am that A/fred, famous Edmunds brother, 

Who in the time of my minoritie 

Was by Qucene Emma our beloued mother, 

Sentto mine vncle Duke of Normandie, 

There to remaine ſafe from the enemne, 
While heere at home againſt the ſonne of Swaine, 
My brother Edmrrd battell did maintajne, 
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Who being ſlaine, as thou before did theare, 

By treacherous Edriche and his bloodie ſonne, 

They for their fac a guerdon due did beare; 

For whereas praiſe by it they thoughtt haue wonne 

Of King Canute, they both to death were done, 
Whoſe hands with blood, whoſe hearts with trealon floe, 


Seldome in peace vnto the graue do goe. 


anntebeing ſeated on the Engliſh thron: 
By ioynt conſent of the nobilitie, 
To fit ſole Monarch in the ſame alone, 
Diddaily ſeeke by wiſdomes police, 
Te eſtabliſh it to his poſteritie, 
While I, and Edward hight my elder brother. 
Did live in exile with our wofull mother, 


Meane time Canute, th'vſurper of ourright, 
Hug'din the armes of peace and finding none, 
That could oppoſe themlelues againſt his might, 
Aftcrall tormes of warre were ouerblovwne, 
By blood gan tyrant-like t vſurpe the throne ; 
For without cauſe the royall blood he ſpilt 
Of Edmunds brother Edwin, void of guilt. 


King Edmuzas ſonnes, thoſe faultleſle infants twaine, 
Edmundand Edward by his ſterne decree, 
Were ſent ynto the Norway King hight Swaire, 
He being defign'd to act their death ; but hee 
Lamenting theirmiſhaps, did ſet theni free, 
And ſent them both vnto th Hungarian King, 
Who kept them ſafe beneath his ſoueraigne wing, 


Canute being treed from doubrfull fearc of thoſe, 
That to the Diademe might make iuſt claime, 
To peacetull pleaſure didhis thoughts diſpoſe, 
And ganto thinke, how with ſome royall dame, 
He inchaſtbed might4mplifie his name, 
No ſonne he had t'enioy this wretched ſoile, 
But Harro/dbaſely borne of beauties ſpoil, 
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Vpon our Mother he did caſt his loue, 
On whoſe diſlike of loue we both did build 
Our future hopes, but ſhe, alas, toproue 
The weakeneſſe of her {exe, as prompt to - wy; 
Leauing vs both, whom ſhe from harme ſhould ſheeld, 
Did caſt her wauering thoughts vpon Canute, 
And inthe end did grant his yniult ſuit, 


(O) who doth know the wandring eye, that feeds 
Th'vnſtedfaſt fancie of weake womens heart, 
Conſtant in nought, but in inconſtant deeds, 
In weaknefle ſtrong, as if the ſoules beſt part 
Compoſed were by fond loues artleſſe art: 
Alas, that faithleſſe faults ſhould ſo excell, 
Where faultleſle faith with reaſon ought to dwell, 


Shebath'd in bliſſe, while we lay drown'd in woe, 
She grew in pride, while we did pine away, 
She ſoft embrac'd in th'armes of our falſe foe, 
Did !mile at our miſhaps, while day by day 
We did expect our loued liues decay ; 
For fatall ti'sto Princes royall borne, 
Where tyrants browes the garland doth adorne, 


> Solong with her Canuteſheliu'd in loue, 

i Till with loves fruither wombe to wex begun, 
# Which being broughttolight, a ſonne did proue 2 
| | | | Burt when that twice nine times the golden fun 

| 


In heauens bright Zodiack through the ſignes had run, 
The clouds of care began the dolefull night, 


' 
| : 
| 1 Which did eclipſe the ſhine of her delight. 


| | Then the deare daies ofher dread Lord were done, 
Tl The {troke of death no mortall may withſtand, 
48 The kingdome Harreld his ignoble ſonne, 
aux The baſtard did aſpire, by whoſe command 
Our wretched morher was exil'd the land, 
And in deſpight deſpoil d of all that ſtore, 
Which her Caxxte had giuen to her before, 4 
ut 
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But deaths cold touch fo ſoone did cloſe mine eies, 
That I beheld not my ſad mothers woes, 
The baſe vſurper did my death deviſe _ 
Before her fall, in Court ſoone finding thoſe, 
Whom he to at my tragicke murther choſe : 
The Courts of Kings with Sycophants do ſwarme, 
Tyrantsdo want no inſtruments of harme. 


An Engliſh Earle there was, which Goawin hight, 
Whoſe nameabout the world report did blaze, 
A man of wicked wit, in Fortunes fight 
So highly grac'd, thathe himſelfe did raiſe 
To be the greateſt Peere in thole our daies, 
The King was only thena King by name, 
While he perform'd the office of the ſame, 


And in the rufte ofhisfelicitie 

Prickt with ambition, he began diſdaine 

His baſtard Lords vſurp d authoritie, 

Piotting by priuate counſels, how to gaine 

Th emperiall garland after him to raigne, 
Greatneſle in ſiway of State giues wings t aſpire, 
Aduancement feeds ambition with defire, 


In broken ſleepes he did conſume the night, 
While hisliege Lord lay lull'd in th'armes of ſhame, 
Hope ofa kingdome was his ſole delight, 
While Harrold ſenſeleſle of allKingly fame, 
To idle eaſe himſelfe did only frame, 
Which ſet th'inſulting Godwins hopes on wing, 
Whence woe is me,my woes did after ſpring. 


My brother and my ſelfe,alas,the while, 
Vnto his hopesto make the paſſage free, 
Were niarkt for death, nor could our fad exile 
Suffice hard fate, my wofull rragedie 
Muſt be the ſubiect of his treacherie, 
We were the obic&ts of proud Godwins frowne, 
We only ſtood betwixt himand the crowne. 


Teffect 


608 Prince Alfred. 


T'efteR his purpoſe, he did ſoone excite 
The tyrant King, whoſe ations he did ſway, 
To thinke,that while mine eyes beheld heau'ns light, 
Heliu'd inreach of danger day by day, 
His ſafetieliu'd vpon my liues decay ; 
ForT, he ſaid, being of an haughtie ſpirit, 
Would fecke by might my fathersright Cinherit. 


The baſtard King to bloodie deeds inclin'd, 

Torob me of my life ſtood fully bent : 

Letters forthwith by meſſengers defign'd, 

Forged by wicked wits for their intent, 

In our Queene mothers name to me were ſent, 
Which I accepted as vnfain d and true, 
Thetznor of the which doth heere enſue, 


Emma, but only Englands Queene innarme, 

Edward and Alfred, her twa fonnes doth greet 

From Englands chicfeſt Peeres, who do reclaime 

You both from exile, and do thinke it meet, 

That you in Normandie ſhould rigge ſome fleet, 
And crofle the {eas your fathers right to claume, 
They all will be afſiſtant in the ſame. 


Strike the hard ſteele, while yet the hire is in, 

ſ]:p not occaſion put into your hand, 

The tyrant Harro/d daily feckes to win 

The Peeres vnto his aid, who yet will Rand 

In your defence,and hazard life and land : 
Then come with ſpeed, for warre we will prepare, 
The way is plaine, the time doth proffer faire, 


This in effect their letters teſtific, | 
Which did my forward thoughts to much excite, j 
That though my brother then tn Hungaric 
Were abſent farre, yet to obtaine our right, 
I tooke the ſeas with many a Norman Knight ; 

Bur curſed be that voyage euermoe 

Whoſe end did end my life with bitter woe, 
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Woe worth the ground, where grew the towring maſt, 
Whoſe ſailes kid beare vsthrough the waters rore, 
Woe worth the winde, thatblew the banefull blaſt, 
Woe worth the waue, whoſe ſurge ſo ſwiftlie bore 
My tragick barke to Englands farall ſhore, 
Woe worth the maſt, the ſailes, winde, wauesandall, 
That cauſclefle did conſpire poore Alfredes fall, 


Why were not they by cruel! fates aſſhgn'd 
To giue that due to death ? which death did craue, 
On ragged rockes O why did 1 not finde 
A milder death? why was the darkſome waue 
Vpon my way not made my bodies graue? 
Ah i why did theyletmy forward feete 
Once touch the ſhore ſuch cruell death to meete* 


Aftcrour ſhips had brought vs to the ſhore 
And giuen vs yp as captiues to the land, 
At Guilford downe, a place fo call d of yore, 
A fatall place to me,did Godwin ſtand 
To entertaine me and my Norman band, 
Who with the ſhew of true fidelitie 
Did maske the face of his falſe treacherie. 


He did imbrace me round with treaſons armes, 
And fawnd vpon me with a villaines ſmile, 
His lookes were blith to hide his purpoſde harmes, 
His words, which graced were with ſugred ſtile, 
Made mulike in mine cares, and to beguile 
Suſpitions ſelf a folemne vow he made 
Apainlt all aduerſe power my part to aide. 


AtGuilford he gaue counſell as a friend 
To make abode with all my companie, 
For there hee {aid my fauorites did intend 
To meete me with their powers, who would applic 
Their beſt indeuours'gainſt mine enemie: 

In which being confident, with ioynt conſent 

Of all my friends, I'vnto Guilford went. 

S1 There 
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There did the chorus to proud Godwins play 

Firſt tell the ſequele of my miſerie, 

There firſt appear'd the plot of my decay, 

There the ſad ſcene of my black tragedie 

Was firſt begun by Godwins treacherie, 
And there my friends took hands in death andled 
The tragick daunce, which I did after tred, 


When vnto Guilford with my troopel came, 
Go4in of purpoſe did augment our traine, 
And for one place could not conrtaine the ſame, 
Lodging in diuers Ins he did ordaine, 
Which might twice tenne or thirtie men containe, 
Which hc before with. Harro/d did deuiſe, 
The better to efte his enterpriſe, 


Plentie, the childe of peace, in euerie houſe 
Did furniſh out the KF with her ſtore, 
Lye fruitfull cup with full carowſe 
Went round about, mirth Rood at euerie doore, 
The oliue branch deceitfull treaſon bore, 
Viing the voice of peace which ſiweerdid ſound, 
To ys at feaſt that were, in ſolace drown'd, 


The greedie gorge repleat with plentious feaſt, 
Beſots the ſenſe and dulsthe ſpritfull minde, 
Thiinfeebled braine with Rrengh of wine o__— 
Lofing all quick conceit, ſoone waxed blinde, 
The depth of God wins plots we could not fhnde : 
Deceit workes ſureſt, where the wit before 


Hath weakned been by plenties feaſtfull tore, 


This fatal] banquet, that did then forerun 

Theday that death put many ſoules to flight, 

* To ſoone did end,too foone the golden funne 
| Fell to the Ocean, and the diſmall night 

(Came vp from ſeas to work my ſoule deſpight, 
The woe which chearcfull day before did hide 
Tornd our cheare,the night too ſoone deſcride, 


When 
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When in my naked bed my limbes were laid 
AndIenchaind in deepeſt fleepe didlie, 
Therufull clamors of my friends betray'd 
Didring about mineeares; with whoſe fad crie 
I roſe from fleepe,and from my bed did flie: 
But by the armed men and doores falt made, 
My weapons gone, I knew I was betraid, 


Then did I looke, when death would at the doore 

Come in, to ſeaſe my life with violent hand 

My chamber ſhooke,my hart gan tremble ſore, 

And as in horror did filent ſtand, 

Vp flew the doores, in ruſht an armed band, 
Who laid rude hands on me in ſpightfull hate, 
Without reſpect vnto my princelie ſtate, 


But when Awxroraleft her Tythons bed, 
And through each part of heau'n diſperſt her light, 
My Norman friends faſt bound in bands were led 
To Guilford downe, to whom in dolefull plight 
None gaue releefe, falſe Godwin tooke delight 
With fight of their ſad death his eycsto feed ; 
Such fight would cauſe the hardeſt hart to bleed. 


By caſting lots they were ordain'd for death; 
Of cen, till nine did beare the bitrer fate, 
And inſtrange torture did expire their breath ; 
The tenth reſeru'd did liue.in wretched ſtate 
Of bondage, ill the day of finall date: 
And thus fix hundred vnto death being done, 
All faithfull friends did my {ad fall forerun, 


My friends chus lain, through couert ſhades of night, 
That none to my abode might priuie be, 
Conuey'd Iwasto th'lle of Elie hi ght, 
There to abide, till Farro/d did decree, 
What kinde of death from thrall ſhould ſer me free » 
WhereTI with care conſum'd for death did call, 
Vacillafatefarre worſe then death didyfall, 
AS Then 
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Then cauſe thy Muſe with me to mourne her fill, 

And all yee nightlie birds, that do appeare, 

As gaftly fignes, ſhrieke out your deadlie ill, 

Let all that wofull is and voide of cheere, 

That may augment my dole, tome draw neere, 
And helpe me with their vncouth companic 
To tune the ſong of my ſad tragedie. 


Deſpoildby foes of all my Princelie (tate, 
Andlockt in dungeon deepe from fight of heauen, 
Sweete dame delight, with whom Tliu'd of late, 
Farre from my ſad abode away was driuen, 
And carefull ſorrow for companion giuen : 
The youthfull ſpring of my delight was done, 
And winters ſtate now in my yourh begun, 


And with the winter ofmy woes begun 
The frottic ſeaſons winter Hem apart, 
Whoſe vnkinde cold didthrough my bodie run, 
While gnawing mT to increaſe my ſmart, 
For want of foode did feed vpon my hart: 

Thus I with cold and hunger long foreworne, 

Did noughtbutmourning pine and pining mourne. 


My greene of youth with griefes ſad fighes was blaſted, 
| The ſap of my life blood began decay, 
My fleſh through faſt and euill fare was waſted, 
c My hart did faint,my ſtrength did flecte awaie; 
F2 Ah Cod that death oft wiſh't ſo long did ſtay, 
'E Why did not fates preuent my bloodie foes, 
And with keene knife in dea th cut of my woes? 


My woes,alas, as yet were to begin ; 
For though my foes were priuie to my cries, 
Yet could my rufull plaints no pitie winne, 
To take from me atlength they did deuiſe, 
The laſt of all my comforts, both mine eyes : 
Ah cruell foes,too cruell were yebent, 
Why could my death to you not yeeld content? 
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When firſt the inſtruments of Harro/ds ire 
Did come prepar'd torob me of my "gh, 
Hoping that death, which I did lohg defire, 
Had then been ſent to me, the laſt deſpight 
That canbe done to man in wretched plight; 
Theſe words I ſpake to moue remorſe of mind, 
While teares in plentic downe my cheeks declin'd. 


Thrice happie men, if ye the tidings bring 
Of happie death my dolefull daies to end, 
From whoſe long houres my laſting death doth fpring,, 
This laſt requeſt to you I do commend, 
Thatpitying my fad plaints, you may befriend 
My wretched ſoule with quickediſpatch in death, 
And not with torture, when I yeeld my breath. 


Behold this bodie pin'd away with woe, 
This Raruedcarkas in ſuch rufull plight, 
Thar who, alas, can poore Prince Alfredknow, 
Theſe cheekes, whilome ſo full of freſh delight, 
Now wexed pale and wan, are dri'd vp quite 

For want of dew; yet dew'd with Gd ſupplies 

Of mournefull teares ſtill lowing from mine eies. 


Yeeld then, 6 yeeld ſome comfort in this caſe, 
Anddonot yee augment my deadly ſmart, 
He hug ſweer rs and with kind armes embrace 
His grizly ſhape, and wooe him with his dart 
To cnd my woes, by wounding my poore hart, 
Only make ye diſpatch when ye begin, 
And heau'ns impure it not to you for fin, 


This did I ſpeake, ſuppoſing they were come, 
With violent hands to make my life the prize 
Of wiſhed death; bur by more grieuousdoome, ' + 
Ifuſt adiudged was toloſemine cies: © 
For whilethatvnto heau'n with pitious cries 
Vpon their crueltie1did complaine, 
They reft me of my fight with bitter paine, 
; Sſ 3 Thence 
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Thenceforth,as caytife caſt in dungeon deepe, 

Where with freſh griefe my hart did hourely bleed, 

As Philomel that ſpends her time of ſleepe 

In mournefull tunes recording his miſdeed, 

Whoſe luſt in waſtefull woods her ſhame did breede, 
Nights cndlefſe houres till death did end the fame, 
Againſt my foesI waſted in exclame, 


Famine, the childe of want did feaſt my ſoule, . 

And in my breſther hungrie arrow ſteepe, | 

The black nights ſhreeking bird, the ghalllie ovle 

With balefull notes in waking woe did keepe 

My greeued ſoule, when nature craued fleepe, 
Wich whoſe ſhrill ſhreckes my plaints did beare a part, 
And kept true-tume with fighes from ſorrowing hart, . -- 


Sorrow and griefe with waſte of reares drawne;dric 
Suppli'd the place, where eyesdidonce remaine, 
Whoſe want of teares my hart did (till/ ſupplie . . 
With drops of blood, freſhbleeding with the paine 
Of wounding griefe which it did long ſuſtaine, 
Of which impatient to deſpaire being driven, 
Curling my birth, I thus did crie to heauen. 


Woe worth the wombe, which nature didinforce 

To bring me forth and leaue me in negleQ;;+ + 

Woe worth the ſtarre, that did dire&tmy courſe, 

If anie ſtarre the courſe of life dire; 

Woe worth the houre, which did my birth detect; | | 
Woetoyouall, that did conſpire with foes: 7 4-FWt) 
To drowne my better dayes in bitter, woes, Its 


Why do I live? ah why liueIthe ſpace . 

Of halfa day in this my mournefull mew? | 

Why doth grim death-ſo often ſhew hisface?' 1; 1 1 & 

The woefull wafte in me why doth he view :. 1 (tt 118! 

Ot natures worke ; and yet not craue his due? - | 
Whydolliue, yet daylic dic with paine? '- 
Why do I die, yet daylicliugagaine? + 1; + 
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To you therefore ye heau'ns, whoſe cheerefull face 
With mortall eyes I neuer more ſhall ſee, 
To youandall your powers I crie for grace; 
Let me, ahletme now no longer be, | 
But by ſwift death from foes do ſerme tree; 
My daycsbe ouer long, for death crie, 
End then my daycs (O God) andletmedie, 


Wanting the falue of patience, wherewithall 
To cure the ſore of ſorrow growne ſo rife 
In my grieu'd hart, thusforc'd I was to call 
For 2h trolaunch the wound with his ſharpe knife, 
Which griefe had feſterd in my loathed life; 
Who in his horrid ſhape himſelfe did ſhow 
To me poore wretch with too much paine and woe. | 


For death at laſt with ſuch vnkinde conſtraint 

Did force my ſoule from th'houſe of her vnreſt, 

That neuer Prince had cauſe of more complaint ; 

Natures vnkindeſt children will deteſt 

My deaths vnkindneſle, and the flinteſt breſt 
Willearne texpire ſad ſighes with ſorrows breath, 
To heare me tell the manner of my death. 


From thence, wherein vrim darknefle I did dwell 

I forth was fetch, and by my foesthatbeen 

Firlt ftript I was, and then (O woe totell) 

My wombe was opened with a raſor keene, 

With paine of which downe finking I did weene, © 
That then my gaſpingighoſt would have expir'd © - '' * 
The breath of life, which I fooftdefir'd.” OFEVES 


But after grieuous groane, when as my ſprite 
With feeling ſenſe reuiued was againe, 
My ſterne tormentors ſceming to delite 
In,this their bloodie game, while Tin vaine 
Dz ves difpatch of my tormenting paine, 
W'th voremorſefull hands againe began 
Tinflict more woes on me moſt — man ; 
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At that ſmart wound, which in my wombe they made, 

One of my intrailesends they forth did take, 

Which, out alas, (thatere it ſhould be ſaid 

Of any Prince) they faſtento a take, 

And with ſharpe needles (yet my ghoſt doth quake 
To thinke on it) my tender {ides they wound 
About the ſtake to make me go around, 


With painfull wounds they wound me in cach part, 

When ill I tood to eaſe me of ſuch woe, 

Yet worſe then painfull wounds increaftmy ſmart 

As oft as I about the ſtake did go, 

Then in this pitious plight, what ſhould I do ? 
Deaths touch I felt; yet by my foes made blind, 
Thereadie way to death I could not find, 


Atlength my ſoule vnable to withſtand 
Th'affiictions of my foes, in heart made ftour 
With torment of my wounds, I hand in hand 
Went on with death that deadly ſtake abour, 
Vntill my bowels being winded our, 
With death I fell, and in that fall did find | 


An end of woe, an end of griefe of mind. 


Men light of credence warned be by me, 

To deeme no profer'd friendſhip firmeand ſure, 

Till truth haue triall made, for flatterie 

Makes fained loue the fitteſt cloake robſcure | 

Falſchood from truth, which praQiſe puts in vre, 
Of which, that henceforth Ia Mirrour bee, 
My ſtorie told, I leauc it yato thee, 
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THE TREACHE- 
ROVS LIFE AND IM 


FAMOVS DEATH OF Goovix, 
Eatle of Kent. 
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He banefull plot of Godwins treecherie, © 
eAnd Alfreds rnfllend, quorth CMemorie, 
With doubt may ſhake a weake belieuing mind, 
Which to Pofolns 0 better proofe I find 
Then Godwins ſelfe, who in his turne ſhall tell 
eAfter Prince Altreds deathgwhat him hefell, 
How he in fernice of Canute \& King, 
Is forrenwarres himſelfe in grace did bring, 
How he in ſtate did riſe, with what increaſe 
Of noble iſſue, hean'n his houſe did bleſſe, 
He life produc d to length of many yeares, 
Fogre Kings he ſerues, in Edwards daies appeares 
Hy treaſon t Alfred, till that time conceal d, 
Which by the hand of bean? z ts then rtueal'd, 
Hrs oath, huc periurie, bread ſtops his breath, 
Heas n plagues his ifſue for Prince Alfreds death, 
The truth of which, that \ve at large may heare, 
Let Fames trumpe cauſe his guilnie ghoit t appeare. 


Anotherargument, 
Godwin as guiltie tels th ambitious ayme 


Of his deſire, firit canſe of all his ſhame, 
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zz; Airecfallthe ſteps, that happily do end 
PX Thcircourſe begun in vertuespainfullrace, 
| $| Manybegin that ſtcepie hill Caſcend, 
| 483 Whcrevertue dwels; but few do find ſuch grace, 
So———= Asnotto faint, ere they attaine thatplace, 
To tread the path of praiſe I firſt begunne, 
Butloſt true praiſe, which I did weene thaue wonne. 


Ambition tooke me by the hapleſſe hang, | 
And with delightled me another way, + . 
Both blood and treaſon in my way did ſtand, 
Which heau'n with yengeance failes not to repay, 
Although reuenge of men eſcape they may : 

Of which that I a Mirrour be, give earc, 

And inthy mind my fatall ſtorie beare., 


Iam that Godwin, ſometimes Earle ofKent, . 

Who with King Harrold did conſpire to ſhed 

Prince Alfred; Blood, which I too late repent: 

For whereas I ypon the glorious bed 

Of fpotleſle honor, mighthauelaidmy hed, 
This one blacke deed of my falſetreacherie, 


Doth brand my name with ſpot of infamic. © 
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If from that way, my ſteps had neuer ftrai'd, 
Which in my ? mares aiesIfirſtdidtread, 


My famous acts, whichnow are all decai'd, 

Had liu'din lines of gold, and in the ſtead. 

Of foule defame,with praiſe had crown'd'my head ; 
But partiall fame lets paſſe our deeds __—_ 
Our worſer deeds ſhe keepes for future daies, 


When bold Cann, that victorious King, 
Ore Danes and Engliſh did in triumph raigne, 
Deſire did ſetmy youthfull thoughts on wing 
In purſuit of renowne, which to attaine, 

From pleaſures idle bed I did refraine, 
'  Faſedulstheſprite, each drop of fond delight 
Allaies the thirſt, which glorie doth excite, 


About this time we being ſecure of warre; . 

Fame by report did giue to vnderſtand, 

That the bold Vandale threatned to inferre; : 

Such ſtrong inuafhog both by ſeas 8nd land 

Vpon the Danes, thatallzhe force of hand, 
That they for warre could make, would ſcarce ſuffice 
To giue repulſe, ynto their enemies, 


Which when Cazx#e did heare, his Daniſh force 

He muſtred vp, and I inſpir'd by fame, 

Troopt vp my Kentiſh friends, both foot and horſe, 

With whom deckt in braue armes and skill d ih frame 

Of varied fight, vnto CangreI came; - .;-.. ARCOLGH 
With whom to DenmarkelI defign:d did goe, 
Conductor of the Engliſh 'gainſ the foe, 


The ſeas we launcht, butlong wehad not wau'd 
Vpon the deepe, when all our ſhips did'ſeatter;-;. 
Proud Nerews form'd, the ſealogkt blacke and rau'd,- 
The billowes rude rouz'd into huls of water, 
Cufte after cuffe the earths greene bankes did batter, 
Which with their force our ſcatterednauie bore 
In greatdiſtreſſe aboutthe Norwaydhorez:,  * _ 


Tot 
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Toſt to and fro, the ſtorme aclength ore-blowen,: 

We did arriue ypon the Daniſh coaſt, 

VVhere, inthe field the Vandale dreadlefle growen 

Their valours to auouch, did vaunt and boaſt 

Of fpoiles and capriues in their 95 4s 
Twixt whom and vsthe fight had then begun, 
Had night, to part the fray, not twixtys run, 


The night, that giues each deathlefle creaturereſt, 
In chaines of darknefſſle all the earth did bind, 
And in our tents, each one as ſeem'd him beſt, 


' Did paſſe the time; but in my labouring mind 


Nor reſt, nor ſleepe could entertainment find, 
Care kept me waking, howIbeſtmight bring 
My ſelfe in credit with Carate the King, 


The time, I thought, did fit occaſion yeeld, 

The foes with fond negleR of vs at ſhore 

Did ſleepe ſecure,difpread about the field, 

Their guard ſlight kept, their men were wearied fore | 

VVith hunting after { cile the day before, © 
VVhom to Canute vnknowne could we confound, 
Our names Ithought, would euerberenown'd, 


Theſe thoughts,but newly borne in my great mind, 
= ſecret meſſengers I'did conuent, 
The Engliſh Chiefetaines all, whom I did find 1 | 
In heart fo well inclin'd, that all were bent | 
VVith readic hands to ſtrengthen my intent, | 

And in cach pointtheir minds to mine did frame '' 

For thisaffairc,all thirſting after fame, 


Our Engliſh quarter, which did vtmoſtlie 
VVevndeſcrid, drew forth, and on our wa WET 
VVith filence wedidpaſſe, the windes blew high; © - 
And night her darkfome wings did wide diſplay, '* 
Leſt ch aduerſe ſcout our purpoſe might bewray : 
So forth we went, and pain'& with good cuent, 
The drowlie Vandalesvemoſtregiment,*'" + = 
c 
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The outward watch,and courts of guard being laine, 
Through all their rankes by ſlaughter making way, 
we 4s at lengrh their fatall tents atraine, 
In which, as in negle& they ſleeping lay, 
Without reſpect all went the common way, 

That leads to death, as well the noble kind 

As the ignoble, were indeath confin'd. 


Then was th'alarum giuen, and euery where 
The foes with fearefull ſhouts did pierce the skie, 
Heere one affrighted filent ſtands, and there 
Another dreading death doth mercie crie, 
Heere one cries ſtand, another there bids flie, 
In euery place deaths terrour did abound, 
Andall on heapes our foes we did confound, 


Arlength, troopt vp in haſte the foes made head, 

Twixt whom and vsenſu'd a deadly fight, 

Grim death in darknefle hid, did bring more dread 

With his approch, the foes through ſablenight 

Their friends from foes could nor diſcerne aright, 
In which diftreſle vnablelong to ſhield 


Their campe from ſpoile,they fled andleft the field, 


Darknefle ſuborn'd their flight, and did prevent 
Our purpos d purſuit forth'intended chaſe, 
Their campe laid waſte, we found in cuery tent 
Rich ſpoile and captiues, men ofno meane place, 
With more renowne our deed of worth to grace, 
Of which Canmre our King did nothing — 
Vntill the mornings light our deeds did ſhow. 


Forwhen in Eaſt Arora did appeare, 
Canuteintending to begin the pb t, 
When he of our ſuppoſed flight did heare, 
Inrage he yow'dreuenge for ſuch deſpight, 
And forth in furie marcht :but when in fight 
The Vandales campe appear'd deſpoil'd with fire, 
Andall their hoſt diſpers'd, he gan admire, 
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The Danes, in troopesall gathered, ſtood amaz'd 
To ſee through what great dangers we had run, 
Vponthe ſlaughtered Vandales wounds they gaz'd, 
Vpon the Captives and the rich ſpoiles wonne, 
Applauding all with praiſe, what we had done, 
The King himſelfe in heaping praiſe on praiſe, 
The worth of this our deed on high did raiſe, 


The good ſucceſle of this high conquelt won, 
My name in credit with the Dane did bring ; 
And to encreaſe this honor new begun 
In th'horrid warre betwixt the Norway Kin 
And Prince Cannte,.of which the world did ring, 
I by my deeds ypon the Norway coaſt, 
Did faue Caryrms and his fainting hoſt, 


When Olanus and V/fe thoſe brothers tour, 

With their Norwegians ina dangerous fight, 

Againſt {anne ſucceſlefully had fought, 

I with my Engliſh ſouldiers in his fight . 

Regain'dagaine, what he had loſt by flighe, 
And forc'd proud Olau to flie the field, 
Who to our King his Crowne did after yeeld, 


Crac'd in all warre affaires without miſchance, 

With King Canzre in ſuch great grace I came, | 
h Thar he, my name and fortunes to aduance, 
| His tiſter gaue to me for wife, whoſe name 

: Hight Thrra faire, a Ladie of great fame, 

4 Whoml1 with earneſt ſuite did often proue, | | 
1 Andintheend obtain her formy loue. 


j Thus with aufpitious lookes the heau'ns beheld, 
up The new borne infant of my towring ſtate, 
{| | Which growing vp, with proud ambition ſwell'd, 
F Flatrering it ſelfe with hope of happier fate, 
| Wohica to obtaine I long did lic in wait, 
| Andleftat length true honors path to tred, 
To trace the footing which ambitionled, 


When 
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When death did end Canntwm life and raigne, 

Iſtanding in contention, t'whom the right 

Of Englands vnſwai'd Empire ſhould remaine, 

Cavntes baſe ſonne, ambitious Harre/d hight, 

Did ſtep into the throne 1n my deſpight, | 
Being backt by diuers Peeres, that ſought to clime 
By his ſupport in this new change of time, 


'Gainſt whom TIſtood with fained loyaltic 

To thoſe two Princes, ſonnes of Egelred, 

The true borne heiresto Englands Emperie ; 

In which affaire, had Fortune falſe not fled | 

And turn'd herbacke,the Crowne had grac'd my hed: 
For had I gain'd the garland in their name, 
Neither of them ſhould haue enioy'dthe fame, 


Bur al-ſceing heau'n, that did my drift perceiue, 

To take effe& would notpermit rhe fame, 

Thoſe ſtrong builtholdsI was conſtrair'd toleaue, 

In which defiance I did firſt proclame, | 

Againſt the baſtard in Prince Al/fredsr name: 
Wherefore my oath I vnto- Harre/dpaſt, > .: 
Tobetrue Liegeman, whilemy life did laft; 


Yetdid notthis my mounting thoughts beat downe, 
Nor quell the pride of my aſpiring mind, 
My heart ſtill aim'd at Englandsroyall Crowne, 
Afpiring hope did th'cies of reaſon blind, - 
Toall impietic I was inclin'd,; '': |» 
Of which Prince A/Fed, whom would I had neuer 
Betray dro death, a Mirrour lies for eucr, 


The maner of whoſe death I ſhame to tell, 
Such was the cruell torment of the ſame, 
And ſuch the noble vertues; that did dwell 
In th heart of that Gweet Prince,whoſe liuin g name 
To all poſteritie records my ſhame, 
The more his vertues were, whoſeblood I ſpilt, 


Remorſclefle wrertch, the greater wasmy guilt, 
Curſt 
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Curſt be the graceleſſe hearts vnſwayed pride, 
Which tempted me to at ſo foule adeed, 
Why as at firſt did not faire vertue guide 
My tteps in path of praiſe? why in her ſteed, 
All grace aboliſht, did foule vice ſucceed ? 
With State and greatneſle, vertue ſeldome dwels, 
State foſters ws prideall good grace expels. 


After the murder ofthis guiltleſſe man, 
Long time Iflouriſht with proſperitie, 
In flothtull Harrods daiesmy houſe began 
With many valiant ſonnes to multiplie, 
Who after came to great authoritie, 
Of whom hereafter I intend to tell, 
Hearken meane while what ynto me befell, 


Hearken ye glory-thirſting men, and heare 
Iudgement of wreakful wrath powr'd downe by [oxe 
On me, and on my houſe, that all may feare, 
Aſpiring honors _ thoſe plots toproue, 
To which vaine pride the heart doth often moue, 
Of which, both I, and all my progenie, 
May Mirrours be toallpoſteritie, 


When Harro/d had, the tearme of three yeares ſpace, 
Vpon the Engliſh throne borne ſupreame ſway, 

He dying left a name of foule diſgrace, 

Tobtaine true fame, he neuer gaue th'afſay, 

His idlelife in ſloth did fleet away : 


In houres of caſe, who cuer ſpends his daies 
To future time, leauesſeldome any praile, 


Vpon the throne, his brother did ſucceed 
Prince Hardiknnute, Canutzs lawfull ſonne, 
Whom [ did feare, leſt for mybloodie deed 
By his edict, I ſhould to death be done, 
Which I in lawfull eriall could not ſhun, 
To murdred Alfred he was borne halfe brother, 
Crotby Canute on Emma bis Queene mother, y 
© 
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Yet Theing right expert in euery thing, 

Which did pertaine to ſubrile policie, 

Both tooke a ſolemne oth before the King, 

That I from guilt of A!freds blood was free, 

With which his friends had often charged mee 
And alſo, that mineoth might fauour finde, 
With golden gifts I did corrupt his minde, 


If that the powre of gold doe conquer Kings, 
Corruptsthe noble,and deceaues the wiſe, 
Subdues the valiant ; yea the brother brings 
To ſell his brothers blood for golden prize, 
Wherewith to glut his greedie auarice : 
No maruell then, if thatmy.gold did bring 
This fained oth in credit with the King, 


Of Hardtkantethis fauourT did finde, 

Tliud in grace and great felicitie, 

To me the rule of all things hee reſign d, 

He oncly kept his Kinglie dignitie, 

All things were fwaid by my authoritie : 
But after two yeares ſpace, by ſuddaine death 
In midſt of mirth, he loſt his vitall breath, 


Being ata fealt vpona ſolemne day, 
At Lambeth houſe, within the Biſhops place, 
With cup in hand his life did fleet away, 
To ground he tell and did cold death imbrace, 
Leauing few friends to waile his woefull caſe: 
In loue of drinke heliu'd, in drinke he dide; 
Such drunken death oft drunkards doe betide, 


Prince Edward, Alfreds brother, he being dead, 
Was leftthe lawfull heire vnto the Crowne, 
Which | didclaime as due from £dgetred, 
AncQ on his ſeeming foes I ſeem'd to frowne, 
That ſought with violent hands to pluck him done: 
For well {did perceaue, he being King, 
To good cfte& my purpoſe I ſhouldbring, | 
Te Zealous 


" 
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Zealous he was,and did ſo much delight 
In ſacred precepts of pure ſanCtitie, 
That farre more fit he ſeem'dinall mens fight, 
To liue religious ina Friarie, 
Then ſway the ſcepter of a monarchie : 
Yet ſeing the right did vnto himpertaine, 
He was permitted ouer ys toreigne, 


Vpon whoſe minde more pliable to yeeld 

To rule of ochers, then to rule alone, 

The hope of future fortune I did build, 

And after him, vuknowae to anie one, 

I laid my plot to ſtep into the throne z 
For vato him my daughter I did wed, 
Twixt whom Il knew would be a barren bed, 


Although the choyceſt eye could not ſele&t 

A Virgin with more ſweets of beautie fild 

Yet for in harthe iu(tlic did ſuſpect 

His brother A!freds blood by me was fpild, 

Her beautie with delight he nere beheld, 
My dreaded power, which might haue dangerousbeene 
To his cltate, vas cauſe he made her Queene, 


Whereby in future time my valiant ſonne, 
My H1arrold tout atitle did pretend 
Vnto the Crowne, who by his valor wonne 
High cregit with the King, who in the end 
So far to him his fauour did extend, 
Thart after his deceaſe, he did ordaine 
The Crowne and Kingdome ſhouldtohimremaine, 


Thus did I fit in top of Fortunes wheele, 

Knit to the royall blood of Englands Crowne, 

Till death did ftrike, miſchance I nere did feele, 

Fortune at my ſucceſle did neuer frowne, 

Who in the highr of pride pluckes manie downe : 
Dreadlefle I liu'd, being dreaded Riill of all, 


Fearing no lucklefle chance, that might befall. 


Beneatk 
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Beneath the ſway of my ſecurefull power | 

I from the King my guilt did long conceale 

Of eAlfred; death, vntill that fatallhoure, 

When fate appointed did my ſoule appeale, 

And in my death my bloodie deed reueale : 
Blood for due vengeance neuer calls in vaine, 
Heau'n will reuenge, when weremifle remaine, 


Once fitting atthe table with the King, 

My ſonne, whoſe ofhce was the cup to beare, 

By chance did ſtumble, as he didit bring, 

And lightlic did himſelf againe vpreare, 

At which by me theſe ſpeeches ſpoken were; 
Ha ha my Liege,ſaid I, fee how one brother 
Intime of nced can well fuſtaine theother, 


To which the King return'd this ſterne replic 
With browes contract, ſignes of his angric minde, 
Moft true it is, faid he, and ſo ſhould I 
My louing brother Alfred liuing tinde 
To he!pe me now, but for thy ſclfvnkinde. 
With which neerc toucht; yet all diſtruſtto ſhun, 
Bread freight I took,and thus my oth begun, = 


This bread (quoth !) I neuer wiſhtotake 

Downe through this throat into my hollow cheſt, 

Bur choaking me, God grant, that itmay make 

My death a {candall, to my toule vnbleſt, 

Which heau'n henceforth for cuer may deteſt, - 
IfI your brother A/freddid betray, 


Or gaue conſent to take his life away, 


No ſooner had I ſpoke, and taken bread, 

Bur of the heaucns, my wiſh I did obraine, 

Vntothe ground I inſtantlie fell dead, 

While yertthe bread did inmy throate remaine, 

Through which topaſle, the breath did Rriue in vaine: 
In death d1d heau'n detect my villanie, 


In death did ycngeance iultlie ſeite on mee, 


Tt Which 
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Which in my ſuddaine downefall rooke not end, 
This dreadfull judgement could nor fatiſfie 
The wrath of righteoiis owe, who did intend 
The extirpation of my progenie, 
In the reuenge of A!freds tragedie, 
With leu'n ſonnes done to death, all yaliant men, 
My name did yade, as it had never ben, 


My eldeſt ſonne, hight Swaize, in his raſh moode 
With rage incen'ſt, with bis ynhappie hand, 
Did bealt-like ſpill his vncle Byorns blood, 
For which a pilgrim tothe holie land 
He was inioynd by Churches ſtrict command ; 
Where rouing Saracens ypon the way, 
With murther did his vncles death repay. 


The next was Harro/d, who in Edwards reigne, 

After my death grew famous in thisland, 

Manie great victories he did obtaine 

Againlt the Welſh, who with rebellious hand 

Againſt the King themſclucs did proudlic band; 
For which in name and fame he was renown'd, 
And by the King with manie merits crown d. 


But the third brother did therear cnuie, 

T oftieby name, a man of mickle pride, 

Which when his brother Harro/ddid cſpie, 

His angrie hart did ſwell,and rage did guide 

That reaſon,which doth man and beaſt diuide ; 
For on a time inrag d with angers (ting, 


They fcll at ods in preſence of the Kin g: 


VVhere Harrold caught young Toſtie by the haire, 
And with his fiſt did ſmite him on the Goes 
But by well-wiſhing friends they parted were: 
Yet 7 oſttein his minde for ſuch diſgrace, 
Did vowereuenge in more conuenient place, 
And forthwith from the Court with angrie looke, 
To Harrelds houſe his readie way he tooke ; 


VVhere 
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VVhere when he came, the ſeruants hee did finde 
Preparing all things for the Kings repaire, 
On whom he wreak'd the vengeance of his minde; 
For not a man his wrathfull ſword did ſpare, 
In his revenge they all alike did ſhare: 

Yet could not this his furies heat aflwage, 

Their limmes he hew'd in peeces in his rage, 


Which he amongſt the hogſheads of pure wine, 
Veſſels of ale and cydar did beſtow, 
And in the lomes of meath, and tubs of brine, 


And other ſorts of liquor he dtd throw 
Heads, legs, and armes, whence m warme blood did flow s 


Then ſent he word, that at his brothers houſe 


The Kiag ſhould find good ſtore of poudered ſowce, 


For which offence, he was exilde the land, 
And Harreld after Edward as his right 
Thecrowne did claime, gainttwhom no peere did Rand: 
Yet To/te did the Norway King excite, 
In batcaile gainft his brother for to fight, 
In which by Harro/d vpon Stamford plaine, 
Both Toftze and the Norway King were laine. 


Stout Harreoldin the field his deaths wound tooke, 
With this two bretheren G:rth and Leowryn, 
Ar Batcaile abbey gainſt the Norman Duke ; 
For in iuſt iudgement then did heau'n begin 
To plague this land formy detefted finve, 
Which from that time twice thirtie yearesand foure, 
Witch Norman bondage was oppreſlcd fore, 


Thus by decrce of fate without remorſe 
By the keene {word fiue ſonnes to deaths doome paſt, 
The fxtin riding on a head-ſtrong horſe 
Into the filuer Thames dark deepe was caſt, 
In which his ſoule the panges of death did taſte ; 
The ſeventh and laſt was in cloſe priſon kept, 


Vnull in death the conquering Norman ſlept, 
Tr 3 Yer 
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Yet heere heau'ns heauie iudgement did not end, 
My wretched mother, though forworne and old, 
Vntimely fell, who, while ſhe liu'd, did ſend 
Yong Dames to Denmarke, where for gaine of gold, 
Their virgin beauties vnto luſt were ſold, 

For which offence, to all the world a wonder, 

She ftricken was from heau'n by horrid thunder, 


And that on earth, my ſhame might neuer die, 
The ſeas proud waues haue ouerrun my lands, 
VVhich did of yore by Sandwich hauen lie, 
VVhere now bound vp in Neptunes watric bands, 
They at this day are called Godwin ſands, 
And ſince are made of paſture-ſpringing-ground, 
A dangerous gulfe, the ſea-man to confound, 


Thus for Prince 4/feds blood, which I did ſhed, 

Toxe in the tempeſt of his wrathfull mood, 

Powr'd downe his wreake ypon my wretched hed: 

Of all foule ils moſt aduerſe vnto good , 

Vengeance purſues the bluſhing finne of blood, 
Blood out of carth with cries importunes heau'n 
To grant reuenge, vntillreuenge be giuen. 


Vntoafinfull wight, though time do ſeeme 

With wings of waſte his ſhame away to wipe, 

Although the King ofheau'n ſecure he deeme ; 

Yet when his ſore of finne is waxen ripe, 

Ot his ſmart ſcourge he feeles the bitrer tripe, 
The truth whereof, that I may teſtifie, 


Amongſthy Mirrours, place my tragedies 
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V y Throngh Godwins treaſox vpon Guilford plaine, 


Froms Engliſh birth his wreake would not renoke, 
But made it ſtoope to — Williams yoke - 
In that ſad time, that noble Prince 1 find 

Aft Worthie of record, that Norman blind, 
The /tour Dake Robert, who in th hopefull ſpring 
Of his greene youth, rebels againt the King, 
His hopes deluded ſets his heart on fire, 

Hef: bes ſucceſfully again8F his (ire, 

Is abſent, when his father leanes to line, 

Who to hu ſecond ſonne the Crowne doth piae, 
The Duke retwrnes, finds Rufus ov the throne, 
Both riſe in armes, but gold doth make th attone, 
Robert ro PaleFtine with Godfrey goes, 

Wins fame in fieldagainit the Pagan foes, 
Hearing of Rufus death, he thence retwrner, 
Finds Henrie King, with indignation burnes, 
Meets hm in field to wreake it with his ſword, 
But Peeres on either part make them accord, 

eA fter mpeace they line like brethren, 

The Duketkind nature wronged by the Queene, 
ef, | 68s he armes him to rewenge his Wrovg, 

+ 


ghrs with the King, whoſepart he finds too ſtrong, 
Tt 4 
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;AÞ In fight is taken and to Cardiff: ſent, 
| | ' Where long captin d, in ſeeking topreuent . 
ia The fate of loathed thrallby ſecret flight, 
Hetahen is, and #5 deprin'd of ſight, 
eAnd after with long life in thrall oppret, 
He pines away with hunger and unrest, 
% Is hoſe Princely gho#t let Fame from grave vpraiſe | 
To make thoſe deeds a Mirrour for onr anies. 


Another argument, 


The Norman Prince tels Fame, how he was borne 
To be a King, yet diesa Duke forlorne. 


—— 
#4 - 


[: 

=" N that great booke of [ones decrees in heau'n, 

| WA Compil'deretime had any wings to moue, | 

| FA [f D] The wofull wight, to whom blacke fate is giuen, 

| | Ry AQ | ocancellitin vaine doth after prouc, 

| 4.39 No change oftime can changethe will of ove, | 

1; Whar power fo potent is, that can controle | 

54 The firſt decree that he did there inrole, | 
q 


; Let Fortune hold a crowne aboue thy head, 

# And at it with wits beſtdire&tion atme, 

i8- Riſe to itroyally from honorsbed, 

Iuſtly deſerue it forthy deeds of fame ; 

Y<crſhallthy carefull brow nere beare the (ame, 
If thou in that ſtar-text of euery thing 
Foredoom'd for fate, be notinrol'd a King, 
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Of which that thou alaſting Mirror haue, 
Bchold me heere a wretched Prince of yore, 
To whom true birth a crowne and kingdome gaue, 
Whom vertue did inrich with all her ſtore 
Of goodly gifts, tro make me fittheretore, 
Of which depriu'd by deſtinies decree, 
Woe and alas was only leftto mee, 


Bchold this feeble bodie pin'd away 

With hungers waſte, which once ſo ſtoutly bore 

Our Sauiours badge in many a bold aflay; 

Behold the place where eyes haue ſtood before, 

Now filled vp with blacke congealed gore; 
Bchold blind Beaxchampe Duke of Normandie, 
Newy crept from graue to tell histragedie, 


A PrinceI was borne of the Norman blood, 

To that victorious King theeldeft ſonne, 

Who with his Normans, like a furious flood 

From Southerne ſeas did England overrun, 

And to his heires the golden garland wonne, 
Though heau'ns and Fortune never would agree, 


That of the ſame I ſhould pofleſſor bee, 


When Fortunes gentle hand had ſet the crowne 
Vpon his happie head, when all afſaies 
Ofhis bold foes in field were beaten downe, 
To me his eldeſt borne my ſtate to raiſe, 
The Norman Dukedome with ſuch long delaies 
Aſhgned was, thatT being ſet on fire 
For Rich protract, turn'd rebell 'gainſt my fire, 


Like luſtic Phactor, that gaue th'afſay, 
To guide the head-ſtrong horſes of the ſunne, 
Puft vp with pride to ſecke his owne decay, 
Gainſt conquering William his rebellious fonne, 
Tafpire the Dukedome violently begun, 
And herd with heat of gayſome youth did venter, 
With warlike troopes the Nomun coalt to enter, 
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The falſe French Philip dreading euery houre, 
The towring ſtate of my vnaconquer dire, 
Gaue life to my attempt, and ſenta powre 
Oftall frong men, as fuell for the fire 
Of my ambition, leſt I ſhould recire, 
And faint in purſuit of the warrebegun, 
Betwixbmy fire and me his gracelefſe ſonne, 


As th'hungrie flame growen powerfull by degrees, 
And flying on wings of winde throughout a wood, 
With thirſtie tongue lickes vp the leauie trees, 
Or as the riſing of ſome (tormie flood; 
So blinded with neglect of humane good, 

My natiue Normandie I did inuade, 


Making her ſoile the ſpoile of Marſhis blade. 
To whoſe diftrefle the wrathfull Conqueror came 


Through ſeas rough waues, wilde furie was his guide, 

Curſing my birth, 'gain(t me he did exclame, 

Andinreuenge affeQtion ſerafide, 

He vow'd to ſcourge my moſt ynnaturall pride, 
Setting his ſecond birth yong Refs hight, 


Before me in his loue, and in my right. 


Art Archenbraie, both battels firſt did braue 
Each other with proud proffer for the fight, 
There th'enfignes with the wanton winde did waue, 
The plume-deckt helmes with gold all horrid bright, 
With pale refleQion glitrer'd inthe light, 
And bout both hoſts in troopesthe horſemen ſtood 
Like loftic cedars in a thicke-ſet wood, 


When as the trumpe the banefull blaſt begunne, 

In clamorous noiſe we clos'd on either fide, 

Brother gainſtbrother, father 'gainſt the ſonne 

Themſelues oppos'd, nature in hight defi'd 

Euen natures ſelfe, the ſun in heau'n did hide 
His glorious head, denying vs his light, 
Aslothing tobchold fo ftrange a fight, 
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The ſoules of mortall men were p_ toflight, 
Blacke deeds of death each one did vndergo, 
Need boldned cowards, hope gaue win gp: ro might, 
And made cach one his beſt firength to beſtow, 
To purchaſe fame by downefall of his foe, 

Death ſet on foot ran round about the field, 
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Whole troopes of men ther conquering ſtroke did yeeld, 


In th'heate of fight, I caus'd a troope of horle 

To breake vpon the rereward of the foe, 

Who brauely gaue the charge, and with ſuch force 

Their fainting troopes in u_ did overthrow, 

That they their rankes were forced to forgo, 
Whom i well mounted ona tall firong ſeed, 
To the maine batteli did purſue with ſpeed : 


Where ynder th'enfigne of his royall armes, 
T' encounter with the King it was my chance, 
Who bent with his owne hands to wreake his harmes., 
Did fiercelycharge me with his well-aim'd lance, 
Gainſt whom vnknowne my lelfe I did aduance, 

And in my winged courſe with tafte in reſt, 

I gaue the charge ypon his royall breſt, 


But heau'ndid calme falſe Fortunes threatfull brow, 

And did auert the point of my ſharpe ſpeare ; 

Yet by hisribs the fleſh ir vp did plow, 

And running through hisarme made blood appeare, 

The ftubborne Raf the King to ground did beare, 
Who falling from his horſe in mind diſmai'd, 
Vato his men aloud did call for aid: 


The voice deſcri'd my error, and with ſpeed 

Idowne diſmounting ro my royall fire, 

Did rake him vp, and for my gracelefſe deed 

His pardon ypon my knee, I didrequire, 

Pleading miſtake tappeaſe his Kingly ire, 
Whom Iremounted, and from field conuey'd, 
Leſt danger ſhould hisnoble lite inuade. 


Meane 
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Meane time the horſe troopes, who by me defign'd 

Gaue charge vpon the flankers of the foe, 

So beat the field about, that conqueſt ſhin'd 

Vpon our helmes, laughter and ouerthrow | 

Ou the'aduerſe part inforc't ſuch workes of foe, 
That all by flight ſought ſaftie, none durſt ſtay, 
Rufus diſgrac'd, and wounded went his way: 


Conqueſt in triumph on my brow did ſtand, 

Fame did renowne my ſword in euerie place, 

Forcune with fame did ioyne her helping hand 

With my difpleaſed fire to winne me grace, 

T'whom nature pleaded my vnhappie caſe, 
And forc't him yeeld (that both in loue might live) 
What reaſon would, and rage deuide to giue. 


Reftor d tograce like Sarrrns god-like ſonne, 
To England Ireturned with the King, 
| Where cMalcome in his abſence had orerun 
| The North from Tuuidale, where Tweed doth ſpring, 
( Vato the Tine, whoſe ftreames ſuch profit bring 
i Vnto that towne, which on herbankes doth Rand, 
Now call d Newcaſtle built by my command, 


07H 
T oppoſe the furie of th*inuading foe, 
| The King my late tri'de valor did imploy, 
Y ” The Tine with wafting waues did ſeeme to woc 
| | My ſwift acceſle, to ſauc her from th'anno 
| : 


Qs Ot her proud foes, who dayliedid deſtroy 
bj * The Towres and townes, which did them{elues enranke 
} ; About her fireames, vpon the pleaſant bauke. 
| 
| 


* Where with my troopes, when I appeard in fight 
M7 Beneath the Kinglielyon marching on 

4 Towards Tuuidale, to ſeeke the foesfor fight, 

i | Aalcelme retirde beyond the Tweede, and none 
| In Englands bounds durſt ſtay to looke vpon 

x Our angrie hoſt, forpeace the foenien ſu'd, 

+84 | Which tor the common goodI did conclude. 
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But leaue I now, to ſpeake of bleſſed daies, 

Tn which I liu'd true ſubie& ro my King, 

Leaue we a while to memorize the praiſe 

Of my beſt deeds, thy Muſe againe muſt fing. 

My rebell pride,whence worſe effects did ſpring, 
Miſchiefe now tracts each ſtep, that I dotread, 
Vnlookt for plagues falles downe vpon my head, 


Suppoſe thou ſeeſt me on the German coaſt, 
Clad in rebellious armes againſt my fire, 
Trooping vp men, to make a compleat hoſt, 
Waging th'vnwilling mind with golden hire, 
And hope of ſpoile, to furniſh my defire : 
Bent once againe, vnto my fire vnknowne, 
To claime the Norman Dukedome,as mine owne, 


But ere my wicked ſword Icould ynſheath, 
Vpon the bed of fraile mortalitie | 
Lies conquering William, in thearmes of death, 
T whom enuious fame in his extremirie, 
Brings tidings of his ſonnes impietie, 
Debatefull enuic, finding once the thing 
That breeds our ſhame, ſets euill newes on wing, 


Could enuie find, a darker cloud of ſhame, | 

Wherewith tobſcure the ſhine of my renowne ? 

Could fate for future woes more fitly frame 

The houres of time, to cauſe the Conqueror frowne, 

Then when in death, he ſhould lifboſs the crowne ? 
Enuie, fate, time and all things elſe agree, 


To crofle that man,t'whom Fortune crofle wil bee, - 


The fickly King my fre, whoſe daies were done, 
Thinking my courle did threaten ſu re decay 
To the rich trophie of his conqueſt wane, 1, - 
What nature gaue to me,did giue away, 
To ſet the State ypona ſurer (tay : | 

For leauing life, he left byhis decree 

His Crowne to Rufw;atd hiscurſe to mce,, 
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} Tell me ambition, whence hadſtthou that might, '"'' Get 
x4 To flirre yp nature in bold Beauchamps bref | 
i Gainſt God,'gainſt King,'gainſt natures ſelfe to fight, 


EnaQting by my hand ſuch deeds ynbleſt, 

From the firſt motion of my mindsvnreft ? 
From hope of rule; and Empiresblind deſire, 
Thou hadſt thatpower to make mefirſt aſpire, 


Reaſon ſtrooke blind euen from my youthsfirſt ſpring 


th With fond-bewitching hope in'ſtate totlime, | 
4 That hope made fruftrate by the powerfull King, 
"IT Did bur prefigure out for future time, 


Th'vnfortunate effes of my foule crime, 
The loſle of Crowne, the lofle of all my right, 


f ; The loſſe of freedome and my bodies fight, 


Scarce had the hand of vnimpeached death, 
Clos'dvp the eyes of Englands conquering King ; 
But Fame, whoſe liſtningeares feeles euery breath "Mea 
Of whiſpering rumour, ſether lelfe on wing, mY | 
And ouer ſeas to v5 did tidings bring, 

That our dread fire was to his graue gone-downe, 

And vnto Ryfwz had bequeath'd his Crowne, 


Heart-ſ\wolne with ſuriezoreuenge ſuch wrongs, 
Andclaime the priuiledge'theh almoſtloſt, 
Which vnto birth by natures giftbelongs, 
Leſt Ryfuu pridein my diſgrace might boaſt, 
My quarrell ttrengthned with a mightic hoaſt; 
T did arrive on Englands Southerne ſhore, © + 7.» 
Gainft whoſe white rocks the Britiſhbillowes rore, - 


The Engliſh Pceres abhorring Rf pride, 

In me expecting a more milde command, 0 wb 

Both by affection and by'duttie tide 1G 0 onion) dy 

T aduance my cauſe, each with his armedband;' ©! +: 

Cart Rrfzes powers in field did-ftoutly Rand, -* - - 
Whoſe wilder nature knowne ih former daies, 
Now many fricnds to my attemptdid raiſe, $1 

| Th yncon- 
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Th'vnconquered Kentiſh in the Engliſh Eaft; - 
With that (tout Biſhop Ob, firſt made head,” 
The aQtiue people, coalting on the Weſt, 
Marcht beneath Mowbraies enſigne proudly ſpread, 
The Northerne rout the valiant Bygadlead,- , -'- 
And the bold Britaines faupuring myright, 
Were troopt by braue Mountgomerie valiant Knight. 


Th'vſurping King ſeeing ſuch terne ſtormes to frowne, 
On the firſt ſpring of his'ambitious raigne,. | 
Fearing the tall of his new-borne renowne, 
Sought by infinuating words to gaine, 
What by the ſword he could not now maintaine, 

His golden gifts with many faire ſ{weetwords, 

Did rurne the edge of our revengetul{ivords, 


He did not ſeeke t'vſurpe the Crowne by might, 
Such pride his loyall heart did nerc invade, 
He knew my Senior birth did claime thatright, 
He, we being abſent, rooke in hand, he ſaid, 
In our behalfe the Scepter then vnſwai'd, 
The which,fince now, he did the ſame enioy, 
He crau'd to hold of vs, as our Viee-roy, 


His gifts ſtill lowing fromhimin.exceſſe, 

Did giue full power tocuery mouing word, 

And thar in me he mightall doubts ſuppreſſe 

Ot fraudulent deceit, he did accord 

That he of me, as of his ſupreame Lord, 
Should hold the Crowne,and yearely I ſhould claime 
Three thouſand markes, as tribute-for the ſame, 


Fraternall loue ſo well her powers appli'd, 

To end theſe iarres begun derwixt vs twaine, 

Thar he conftrain'd tappezſe his wonted pride, 

AndI reſpeQing glorier, 3:< then gaine, 

Did reunite our ſelues in love againe : 
The frowne of « Mars did bring his ſtomacke downe, 
And golden gifts did calme our marriall ft: owne, 


Parre 
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[0k 

[ Farre from the fruitfull Albions peacefull ſhoare, 

jy: For th'Eaſterne world thy Muſe thou now muſt wing, 
" Who in her flight a loftie pitch muſt ſoare, 


Ofthoſe ſtout pilgrims in high Ntraine to fing, 

Which thholy Hermit did to Salembring, 
Imploring aid of Princes in the Weſt, 
Againſt the Pagans bloedie aQts in th'Eaſt, 


I asa partner in that great affaire, 
With my ſupport that journey to vphold, 
| My wants with ſtore to furniſh, did not ſpare 
S My Norman Dukedome, which for ſummes of gold 
Till my returne the King did morgag'd hold. 
Gold doth mens thoughts to high attemprs prepare, 
And oucrgildsthe danger of the warre, 


Hearken how fame vpon the Norman coaſt 
With her ſhrill crumpe from kingdomes far away, 
Summons ynto an head my warlike hoſt, 
Behold the fackfull rroopes in braue array, 
Beneath my enfignes for this bold aſſay, 
Who martiall'd by my hand, with ample traine, 
Do crowne the vtmoſt bankes of Belgike Seine, 


Behold the Engliſh famous for his bow, 
Sharpning his angriearrowes for the field, 
The Scot with his long pike his cunning ſhow, 
The Britaine big-bon 'd-bold, nor borne to yeeld, 
Addrefling brauely both his ſword and ſheeld, 


See how the Norman manageth his horſe, 


The Iriſh ſhakes his dart with manly force, 


As wak'd from ſleepe, with Chriſtians wofull cries, 

Bound by the Saracen in captiue bands, ' 

And often bluſhing at the late ſurpriſe 

Of thoſe milke-hony-flowing holy lands, 

Now made the fpoile of Pagans conquering hands, 
Hence did we march with heau'ns great King for guide 
lato the Eaft, tobeate downe Pagans pride, © 


Ioglorions 
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Inglorious age, madedrunke with dregs ofpeace, 
Heere iuſtly may I taxe thy peacefull time, 
Heere —_ our Muſes warlike ſong ſurceaſe, 
A carping ſtraine, a more inuectiue rime, 
Doth beſt befit the nature of thy crime : 
Looke backeat vs, mourne hi ne owne want of praiſe 
And glorious deeds, to glorifie thy daies, 


Say glorie, ſay, hath peacefull follie furl'd 
Thy flag ofhonor, liſt thou dead in grauc, 
With great Heroes of the elder world, 


Who led ys ouer Hellesþontus waue 
Beneath his badge, whoſe blood the world did fauc : 


Ariſe, ariſe, call forth the Chriſtian man, 
Againſt the houſc of tyrant Ottoman, 


Hearke how Theſlalian woods records the cries 

Ofcaptiu'd Greekes vypon Pere ſhore, 

Behold how facred Salem waſted lies, 

Sce, ſee, how Sion mournes, where Saints of yore 

Did in {weer Hymnes the King of heauen adore, 
Behold that bleſſed land, the curſed ſear, 
Where raignes th Arabian Turkiſh MMahomer. 


O warlikenation, where is now that name, 
Which th Engliſh ſword did graue on Acons wall, 
Why do your valours ſleepe,vp,vp for ſhame, 
Let not your countries ancient glorie fall, 
Co free poore Chriſtians from proud Pagans thrall, 
Redeeme his ſepulchre,who diSFedeeme 
The world from death, with blood of ſuch eſteeme. 


Tranſport thou now thy Muſe to BoShorus brim, 
Ouer whoſe waues from [xs icalous dame, 
To Aſian meades of yore did lo ſwim, 
From w-homtransform'd the ſtreame then tooke his name, 
And lnce that time hath fill retain'd the ſame, 
Ouer whoſe waues as we did waftour hoſt, 


Much Chriſtian blood we 'gainſt the Bulgar loſt, 
Vy 
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Hence did we march to HellefÞontws flood, 

Where Helle, with yong Phrix«s, put to flight 

By ſtepdamsrage, of which in feare they Rood, 

Flying, alas, and falling with affright, 

Into the waue ſunke downe in Phrixws fight : 
Yer till to liue, inleauing her deare breath, 
Shelefther name to Ports at her death, 


The coaſt we tooke, where once Abydos ſtood, | 
Whence nak'd Leander wafted by the light 
Of Heros loue, ſo often {wom the flood, 
Till Helle rauiſht with ſo ſweet a fight, 
Enuying Heros hap, in her deſpight 
Into the deepe her deare Leandey drew, 
Where to his loue he ſigh d hislaſt adew, 


There on the plaines, where Troyes ſad ruines ſtand, 
Whence Agamemnonstroopeshauec oftenrun 
Toſhun the furie of great Heftors hand, 
Againſt the Pagan many deeds were done 
Beneath our ſtandard of [owes powerfull ſonne, 
There all the hoſtas towards Nice we paſt, 
With ſpoilefull hands laid all the countric waſt. 


Fhe Noble citie Nice, ſo ſtrongly wall 'd, 
We with our conquering hoſtbeg irtedround, 
Her gates we wonne, her turrets tops we ſcall'd, 
Her towring walles we equall d with the ground, 
And all her pride did in the fire confound ; 
Amongſt whoſe ſpoiles great Solymans faire make, 
With her deare children we did captiue take, 


Then did ſtout Heraclea toope her pride 
And ſecing the Niceans yceld, did yeeld with them, 
From thence to Tarſus we our hoſt did guide, 
Faſtby the bankes of of Cydnx, whoſe ſweet treame 
Did ſeemetinuite vsto that ſtratageme, 
Wafting vs with ſlow waters ſliding downe 
From mountaine Taurus, ynto Tarkts tOWNE: 


Where 
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Where when we came with fpriite infus'd from heauen, 
Wethrough the walles did torce our dreadfull way, 
The mightie towne into our hands was giuen, 
The captiue foes in pitifull diſmay, 
With teares bemoan'd the imminent decay 
Of their ſtrong walles, which Perſe ſo renown'd 
Had long before erected from the ground, 


Thence our triumphant ſtandards we aduance 

To Syria-ward with Goafreyfor our guide, 

Where on the way with ſeruice of my lance 

In many a fight againſt the aduerle fide, 

I with freſh firengeh our fainting hoſt ſuppli'd, 
And forc'd the Pagan Pyrrus from the field, 
Whofled, and made faire Antioch wals his ſhield. 


Whom we purſu'd, and by the filuer ftreames 

Ofſwift Oroxtes, where the King of light 

Vpon our armes did caſt his golden beames, 

Our troopes did tracke the foe-men, turn'd to flight, 

Till Antioch towers ſhot vp themſclues in ſight, 
Whoſepride we menac'd with yictorious armes, 
And ſhooke it in long fiege with loud alarmes. 


Nine times the pale-fac'd Queene of peacefull night, 
Did loſe that filuer luſtre in her wane, 
Which ſhe receiu'd from Phebss cheerefull ſight, 
And nine times did her brothers light againe 
Renue that loſle, which ſhe diderit ſuftaine, 

VVhile Antioch walles our armie did encloſe, 


And ſtood in daily skirmiſh with the foes, 


In the ninth month, ypon the topfull brow 

Of the rowne-garte, theflag of truce did waue, 

The Captaine Pyrrus haughtie heart did boy, 

Thecitie ſtoopt her pride, and for to ſaue 

Her (elfe from ſpoile, her gates wide open gaue, 
V'Vhoſe wealth, as due reward of our long toile 


Toth'yniuerſall hoſt, was giuen for ſpoile, 
Vy 2 Should 
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Should I aſſay totell each conqueſt wonve, 
Which at that time the Chriſtian hoſt did crowne, 
Or bring to light cach high atchieuement done, 
Before ve could attaine that ſacred rowne, 
Which Gods ſonnes ſepulchre doth ſorenowne, 
Our Muſe, though willing all at large to ſhow, 
Yet were too weake, ſuch taske to vndergo. 


See how the Perſian fronts vs in the field, 

Vnder the ſay of whoſe huge horſe-arm'd hoſt, 

The earth with Dowing backe «oth ſeeme to yeeld, 

Whoſe troopes in number infinite doth boaſt 

Our ſwift decay, ere we do crofle their coaſt, 
Hemmings vs round, in hope t enrich their hands, 
With noble conqueſt on our conquering bands, 


With ſhouts, and war-like inſtruments loud ſound, 

Hid all in clouds of ſmoake they roward vs came, 

In fearefull fight vpon the groaning ground 

Both hoſts incounter d, glorie did enflame 

Both bent to fight, both greedie after fame, 
Standerd 'gainſtanderd ftood,and band 'gainſtband, 
Troopeclos'd with troope, men fingl'd hand to hand, 


Corbona hight, a Perſian farre renown'd, | 
Chargeth our hoſt with all his troopes of horſe, 
Stiffe ſtands each regiment, no ranke giues ground, 
Power beats backe power, and force repelleth force, 
The foes repell'd doth often ſhift their courle, 
Oft charging and recharging euery ward, 
Where they do find the rankes moſt vnprepar'd, 


Then thicke as haile from aires darke regiment, 
When inblacke clouds a tem peſt rauesin skie, 
Steele- headed ſhafts from th'Engliſh bowes are ſent, 
Threatning the armed men asthey do flie, 
With finging ſlaughter, thicke prepar'd on high, 
Who in theirflight, though ſomefall ſhort of wounds, 
Yer ſome againe both men and horſe conſounds, 


Heere 
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Here ch'angrie courſer chaf't with deadlie ſting 
Of wounding ſhaft, for verie paine and woe | 
Doth Rampe, doth plunge, and vp from ground doth fling, 
Doth ſnuffe,doth puffe, doth boggle,ſnore and blow, 
Till from his back his rider he doth throw ; 
Thenranging through their hoſt with finewie ſhankes 
He wounds his friends, diſturbing all their rankes, 


| There one with ſhaft infixed in his breſt, 
| Astheſtalke ftoopes his top orecharg'd with ſeed, 
Hangs downe his head; another here oppreſt 
With feare of death, forſakes his wounded fteed, 
Each place throughout the field our eyes did feed 
With ruine of the foes diſpred on ground, 
Gaſping for breath with many a bleeding wound. 


Create ſoxe the God of conqueſt, who from harme 
Did garde our hoſt in euerie ſuch aſlay, 
Did through the cloudes ftrech out his mightie arme, 
Andonthe foes did powre downe ſwift decay, 
Slaughtering their menon heapes, few fled aways 
Twicefiftic thouſand dead in field did fall, 
With Rout Corbona their cheife Generall, 


Here couldTrell the ſack, which did decline 
The pride of Sa/em,, whoſe high walles withſtood 
Our om aſſaults twice fifteene dayes and nine, 
How euerie ſtreet polluted with the blood 
Of Pagans ſlaire, did ſgeme a crimſon flood ; 

How EgyptsSoldan did before vsfall, 

Whom to theſe warrs, this towne diſtreſt did call, 


Burt back to England we muſt turne our eye, 
From whence ,fince fir{t to Paleſtine Icame, 
Fiue times bright Piſces inthe azure skie | 
Hadin their ycrelie courſe outrun the Ram, | 
Whole iuſt returne a vaine begins the ſame, | 

Where in our abſencelet vs view in State, 


What changes haue ben wrought by time and fate. | 
Vy 3 Ow | 
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Our brother Rufus with vnrighteous hand, 

Swaying the ſcepter in the Engliſhthrone, 

Did ſo oppreſle the people of his land, 

That, when he left to liue, he then leftnone, 

That would a> friends his ſuddaine death bemone : 
He in that forreſt did deaths cup carowſe, 
Which fatall was ynto the conquerors houſe, 


A goodlic place, that forreſt once had ben, 
Where manie a towne and manie a temple (ſtood, 
Made ſacred with the prayers of holic men, 
All which without reſvect to common good, 
My father did conuertinto a wood, 

Inticling it New Forreſt, and for game, 

Did after keepe wild bealts within the ſame, 


Which ſtir'd the ſtormeſull wrath of heauens great Ki 
Who ſeeing his temples cquald with the ground, 
And where his Prielts ſweet Pzans once did fing, 
And oft with thankfull prayers his altars crownd, 
Hearing the cric of th hunter and his hound, 

Did in that place puniſhrh'impietic 

Vpon my fire, in his poſterttie, 


His ſecond ſonne, my brother Richard hight, 

Ahopefull youth, whom natures hand had ftor'd 

Wirth ſweeres of youth, as he, for his delight, 

Did range this wood, was through the bodie gor'd 

By ſauage beaſts, whoſe death my fire deplor'd 
With bitter teares; yet could not quench the fire 
Of [ozes ficrce wrath, ſo moued was his ire, 


Reafus, his third borne ſonne, in that ſame wood, 

When he had ſtrook an Hart, that fled his fight, 

Wasby another croſt, where as he ſtood, 

At whom one Tirrillcall'd, a Norman Knight, 

A ſhaftletflie, which inthe lucklefſe flight 
Miſſing the Deere, and glancing on the ground, 
Vponthe breſt, the King to death did wound. 


He 
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He dead, yong Henrre for his learning skill 

Surnamed Beanclerh, did afpirethe crowne, 

And wonne the Engliſh peeres vnto his will ; 

Fortune once more vpon my ſtate did frowne, 

And from ambitious throne did keepemee done, 
Mocking my hopes, denying mee command, 
VVhen ſhe bad put aſcepter in my hand. 


After the conqueſt of Ierufalem, 
The Princes did amongſt themſelues accord, 


To crowne my temples with the diademe, 
That my abode mightin diltreſſc afford _ 
Comfort rall-Chriſtians guns the heathen {iword; 
But tidings of my brother Rufus fall, 
From Paleſtine to England me did call, 


That ſword renownd with fall of Paganfoes 

I now did brandiſh gainſt my brothers breſt, 

That ſheeld, which did the Perſian oft oppoſe 

In skirmiſh in the field, was now addreft 

Againſt my friends, toworke mine owne vnreſt : 
And all mine enſignes fam'd in forraine fight 
At Wincheſter did wauvein Hevries ſight, 


Where,cloſe to ſwords in fight we would haue ſtood 
Had not our friends foreſeene the future harmes 
Ofour debate, who tendring eithersgood, 
To calme the tempeſt of warres threatfull tormes, 
Firſt caus'd vs lay afide our angrie armes, 
Then counſell'd Herrie to ſach coucnants yeeld, 
As Rvf#s did, when he the State did weeld, 


As he, while he didliue, for Englands crowne, 
Inioyned was by general States decree 
Three thouſand markes each yeare ro pay medowne, 
So Henrie, younger borne by birth ,then he, 
Tolike conditions thenceforth ſhould agree, 

To which we both conſenting did depart, 

One from the other ſeeming pleaſde inharr. 

Vv4 Bur 
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But hooded with the ſhew - -- v2 loue, 
Beouiling my ſimplicitic of mind, 
Hedh rage a deadly foe did proue, 
In my franke breſt by nature too too kind, 
Acunning way to catch me he did find : 

Into the beſt minds pliable to good, 

Deceit ſoone enters maskt in truths plaine hood, 


His Queene, a woman ſweetly tongu'd and faire, 

By whom the King athis defire did aime, 

With ſpeech fo affable did fo infnare 

My princely pliznt thoughts,that in the ſame, 

Shecould impreſſe, what foime ſhe pleas'd ro frame ; 
So free was I, that what her heart could craue, 
As was my wont, with prodigue hand I gaue, 


The tribute due for Englands Emperie, 

At her requeſt I freely gaue away, 

Whereby my title and my dignitic 

Tloſt, in that I could not then gain-ſay 

A Queenes requeſt,proud Herrie had his prey : 
A womans power'to = my power butvaine, 
What I had done, did ſoone yndoe againe. 


Wanting inafter times neceflitie, 

Thoſe golden finewes of my Dukedomes State, 

Toſtrengthen my much weakned royaltie, 

I gaue the King words of deſpitefull hate, 

And for reuenge tooke armes; but froward fate 
VVith clouds of ſhame did now eclipſe the ſhine 
Of all my conqueſts, won it Paleſtine, 


Ore the ſeas narrowbreſt from Englands coaſt 
To Normandie my furiousbrother carne, 
Gainſt whom, my cauſe being good with my ſmall hoſt, 
Betore the fort of Tenerchbray by name 
Though fewer farrc, in battelsbloodie frame 
VVe did aduance, where though © Mortaigneand T 
Foſtoutly fought, our folke the field did lice, = 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
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Vpon thatday, whenfortie yeares before, 
My fire to conquer England gaue th aflay, 
In which he firſt ſet foot on Englands ſhore, 
The King and I did meet in battell ray, 
In which, alas, we Normans loſt the day : 
For on that day the Normans England won, 
Was Noimandie by Engliſhmen orerun. 


Where,though falſe Fortune turn'd her treacherous face, 
And then began to worke our future woe, 
Though dreadfull Pallas did denie vs grace, 
And 'gainſt our {ide her ſelfein ficld did ſhow, 
Yet did we ſcorne, as ſcar'd, to flie the foe, 
CMortaigne and I 'gainſt them alone did fight, 
Till multitudes did ouermatch our might, 


Let Pallas ceaſe toſfing ofarmes oppos'd, 

Sorowmult be the ſubicct of her ſong, 

In Read of greaues with golden buttons clos'd, 

In which ſhe marcht amidſt our marrtiall throng, 

Now in fad ftraine, while we relate our wrong, 
She in the ſock the tragicke dance muſt lead, 
Whoſe dolefull meaſures, we captiu'd do tread, 


Thy Muſe, that in warres bloodie hew was ſent 
To Paleſtine, muſt now in blacke be found, 
Each word with heauie fall ſhe muſt accent, 
Each ſymphonie mult yeeld a dolefull found, 
Each meaſure with a captiue band be bound, 
And euery couples fad cataſtrophe, 
Double the woes of our captiuttie, 


Now Normandies great Duke in Hemyries hand 

Vpon the rouling billowes running high, 

Is caried captiue from his natiue land, 

To which oftcurning backe his heavieeie, 

Ic ſeemes a farre to follow him and crie, 
Adew, deare Lord, adew, who neuer more 


With one ſteps touch ſhall grace my fandie ſhore, 
With 
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V Vith griefe arriu'd on Cardiffesrockie coaſt, 
VVhere Scuernc firſt meets Verexs wauie brood, 
Through whoſe blacke waues faire Sabrines guiltleſſe ghoſt, 
TElizium bankes did paſſe the fatall flood, 
In whoſe defence King Locrineloſt his blood, 
The tyrant King,in Send what might befall, 
Did confine ine within the caſtle wall, 


Asbird in cagedebarr'd the vſe of wings, 
Her captiu'dlife as natures chiefeſt wrong, 
In dotefull dittie fadly fits and ſings, 
And mournes her thralled libertie ſo long, 
Till breath be ſpent in many a fithfull ſong: 
So heere captiu'd I many daies did ſpend 
In ſorowes plaiat, till death my daies did end, | 


VVhereas apriſoner, though Idid remaine; 
Yertdid my brother grantchis libertie, 
To quell the common ſpeech, which did complaine 
On my diſtreſſe, and on his tyrannie, 
That in hisparkes and forreſts ioyning by, 
V'VhenlI did pleaſeI to and fromight goe, 
VVhichin the end was cauſe of all my woe, 


For on atime, when as Azrora bright 

Began to ſcale heau'ns ſteepie battlement, 

Andtothe world diſcloſe her cheerefull light, 

As was my wont, I with my keeper went 

Toput away my ſorowes diſcontent : 
Thereby to eaſe me of my caprtiue care, 
And ſolace my ſad thoughts in th'open aire, 


Wandring through forreſt wide, atlength we gaine 

A teepe cloud-kifſing rocke, whoſe horned crowne 

With proud imperiall looke beholdsthe maine, 

Where Severns dangerous waucsrun roling downe 

From th'Holmes into the ſeas, by Cardiffe towne, 
Whoſe quicke deuouring ſands ſo dangerous been 
To thoſe, that wander Amphyzrites greene, 


ec 


Duke of N ormaniaie. 631 


As there we ſtood, the countrie round we ey'd 
To view the workmanſhip of natures hand, 
There ({tcod a mountaine,from whoſe weeping fide 
A brooke breakes forth 1nto the low-lying land, 
Here lies a plaine, and there a wood doth ſtand, 
Here paſtures,meades, corne-fields, a vale do crowne, 
Acaſtle here ſhootes vp, and there atowne, 


Here one with angle ore a f1luer ſtreame 

With banefull baite the nibling fiſh doth feed, 

There ina plow'd-land with his painefull ceame, 

The plowman ſ{\weates, in hope for labors meed 

To pgetthe earth with childe of Ceres ſeed, 
Heere fits a goatheard on a craggie rock, 


And therein ſhade a ſhepheard with his flock, 


The ſweet delight of ſuch a rare proſpect 

Might yceld content vnto a carefull eye ; 

Yertdowne the rock deſcending in neglect 

Of ſuch delight, the ſunne now mounting high 

I ſought the ſhade in vale, which low did lie, 
Where we repolde vs on a greene wood fide, 


Afront the whicha filuer ftreame did glide, . 


There dwelt ſweet Philomel, who neuer more 
May bide th'abode of mans focietie, 
Leſt that ſome fterner Terens then before, 
Whocroprt the flower of her virginitie, . 
Gainſt her ſhould plot ſome ſecond villanie; 
Whoſe dolefull runes to minde did cauſe me call 
The woefull Rorie of her former fall, 


TheRedbreaſt, who in buſh faſt by did and 
As partner of her woes, hispart did plie, 
For that the gifts, with which Aram hand 
Had grac'd the earth,by winters wrath ſhould die, 
From whoſe cold checkesbleake blaſts began to flie, 
Which made me think vpon my ſummer paſt 
And winters woes, which all my life ſhould laſt, 
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My keeper with compaſſion mou'd to ſee, 

How griefes impulſions in my breſt did bearte, 

Thus filencebroke, would God (my Lord)quoth he, 
| This pleaſant land, which natures hand hath fer 

x Before your eyes, might cauſe you to forget 

Your diſcontent, the obiect of the cye 

Oft times giues caſe to woes, which inward lie, 


F + Behold vpon that mountaines top ſo ſteepe, 

F., Which ſeemes to pierce the cloudes and kifle the skie, 
pt How the gray ſhepheard driues hisflock of ſheepe 

"oF Downe to the vale, and how on rockes falt by 


F The goates frisk to and fro for iollitie; 
Giucearelikewiſe vnto theſe birds ſweet ſongs, 
And let them cauſe you to forget your wrongs. 


To this Imadereplic:Fond man, faidT, 
What ynder heau'n can ſlack th'increafing wocy 
Which in my gricued hart doth hidden lie ? 
ne Of choice delight what obie& canſt thou ſhow, 
' But from the She of it freſh griefe doth grow ? 
What thou did{t whilome point atto behold, 
The ſame the ſumme of ſorroxy doth infold. 


That gray coat ſhepheard, whom from farre we (ce, 
Iliken vato thee, and thoſe his ſheepe 
Vnto my wreatched ſelf compar'd may bee : 
| And though that carefull paſtor will not ſleepe, 
3H When he from rauenous wolues his flock ſhould keepe ; 
"_- Yet herealas, in thrall thou keepeſt mee, 
Vntill that woolfe my brother hungrie bee. 


Thoſe ſhaghair'd goates vpon the craggic hill, 
Which thou didſt ſhew, ſee how they friske and play, 
And cucrie v;here doe run about at will ; 
Yea whenthe lion markes them for hisprey, 
They ouer hilsand rockes can flic away : 

But when that lionfell ſhall follow me 


To ſhed my blood, O whither ſhall I flee? 
| Theic 
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Thoſe fweet-voic'd birds, whoſe aires thou doſt commend, 


To which the echoing woodsreturnes replie, 
Though thee they pleaſe, yetme they do offend : 
For when I ſee, how they do mount on hie, 
Wauing their ont-ſtrecht wings at libertic; 
Then do I thinke, how bird-like ina cage 
My life Lleade, and griefe can neuer ſwage. 


Heere fighes broke off my ſpeech, and that in mind 
I vadiſturb'd might in thatplace bemone, 
The lot adiudg'd to me by fates ynkind, 
I did command my keeper to be gone, 
And thereto leaue me to my ſelfe alone, 
Who doubting nothing what I would aflay, 
Left me, as was his wont, and went his way. 


Hebeing gone, I wandring to and fro, 

Began timayine how I might preuent 

My wretched thrall, doom'd endlefſeby my foe, 

Tattempt all danger Iſtood fully bent, 

Finding the meanes to perfect my intent, 
Which at the laft I found, alas, the while, 


Since fawning Fortune did my hopes beguile, 


Alone long wandring through the deſert wood 
Farre from the caſtle, I did chance teſpie, 
Whereas aluſtic gelding grafing ſtood, 
Whom ſtraight Ibackt, and did forfreedome flic 
Through _ 

Bur what is hid from heau'n, or who can ſhun 


Godsfirme edi&, by which all things are done? 


In ſwift careire, asI did heedlefſe paſſe, 

And through a meadow greene did make my way, 

In midft of which amuddie quauemire was, 

Into the ſame my horſe did fall, and lay 

Vpto the bellie, which my flight did ay, 
Where triuing, as I was from thence t/haue paſt, 
They that purſu'd me, found me ſticking faſt. 


nowne waies, thatnone might me deſcrie : 
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To Cardiffe thence they bore me backe againe, 

As one whom frowning Fortune did deſpiſe, 

Andto the King of me they did =p 5" 

V'Vho with himſelfe did tyrant-like deviſe, 

That I for this offence ſhould loſe minecies : 

| VVhich when he tooke, what did he leaue behind, 
» But woe in captiue bands to leade the blind ? 


| 
| £ My bodie thus the darkeſome caue was made, 
' bf In which my ſoule abode, asithad been 


, | Confin'd to dwell in houſe of endlefle ſhade, 
ws 6 The windowes ſhur, ny couldenter in, 
1 | The light put out no comfort could be ſeene; 


| | | And leſt thusblind, I ſeeke to flie my foes, 
0:3 Both ſoule and bodie Cardiffe doth incloſe. 


Bidding farewell vnto the world for ever, 

{10 There in my chamber, as a forlorne gueſt, 

1% My wretched felfe I wilfully did ſeuer 

F From all reſort, where with long night - wa 
. or day did ſhun the place of mine vnreſt) 
To yeeldpricfe pallage, after ſad fighes giuen, 

Thus oft I call'd with hands vp-lift to heau'n, 


Thou powerfull God, whoſe champion Ihaue been 
Fiue could bleake winters, both by day and night 
In field againſtthe curſed Saracen, 
Although Iſceme forgotten in thy fight, 
Yet now behold me heere a wofull wight: 

And ſeein Llive in ſuch calamitie, 

Send tak rocnd mydolefull miſerie, 


Can Idiſtinguiſh day from darkeſome nighe? 
Or do[ know the ſeaſons of the yeare? 
Know I when ſpring deckes carth with ſweet delight, 
When ſummers ſun glads earth with his brighccleare, 
Or when in woods Autumns fruits appeare? 
O no, of noughtbut winter canI tell, 
Whom by hisboyſtrous blaſts, I knowright well, 


Where 
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VVhere is become thatazure concauite, 

That doth ſo many wonders rare infold ? 

VVhereall the hoſt of ſtarres ſoinfinite ? 

Where daies great monarch drawne in carre of gold? 

Where nights bright queene, fo beautious to behold? 
O fiill, they do remaine in heau'ns faire frame, 
Although Incuer more ſhall ſee the ſame. 


VVhere now the yalley greene, and mountaine bare, 
The riuer, forreſt, wood,and cryſtall ſprings, 


The Hauke, the Hound, the Hinde, the fwift-foot Hare, 


The Lutes feet firaine,the voice, that ſweetly ſings, 
And Princely ſports in courts of mightie Kings ? 
VVhere now are theſe ? 0 let not memorie 


VVith thought of theſe augment mymilerie. 


Heere dolI fitin ſhades of darkeneſle grim, 
VVhile others walke in light at libertie, 
Heerel in waues of wofull teares do ſwim, 
Condoling my vnhappic miſerie, 
V'Vhile others laugh, and fing for iollitie: 
Send then, O God, ſenddeath for my reliefe, 
Too heauie is the burthen of my griefe, 


Thus many times with bitter plaint and mone, 
Tovtter woes in wordsI did aſſay, 
VVitneſle ye waſtefull walles, whoſe flintie ſtone 
Haue euen dropt teares, to heare me nightand day, 
VVith pitious voice lamentmine owne decay, 
Oft wiſhing death, which ſorow inthe end, 
And Henries vnkind ſcoffe did timelefle ſend, 


For as he ſhould ypon a folemne day 

Maketriall of a ſcarlet veſtiment, 

The cape being ſtraite, the which he did affay 

To put vpon his head, by chance didrent, 

VVhich with this ſcornefull ſcoffe to me he ſent, 
Vnto our brotherbeare the ſame, ſaid he, 
Weknow he hatha ſharper head then we, 
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The garment being brought, therent I found, 
At which my troubled thoughts ſo _ were, 
That many doubts did inthe ſame abound, 
Which made me aske of him, that did itbeare, 
If any one before the ſame did weare; 
Who told me ofthe Kin gp: diſdainfull ſcorne, 
And how by chance the ſame by him was torne. 


Afiction bleeding freſh at this wide wound, [ 
My heart griefes burthen could no longer beare, 
Butdownel caſtmy ſelfe yponthe ground, 
Where Lwith wretched hands, the hoaric heare 
From off my aged head, alas, did teare, 
And when my tongue was free, againſt my foe 
I forc'd it vtter forth theſe words of woe. 


Woe, woe is me, that I was euer borne 
Ofhalfe ſo many yeares to liue the ſpace, 
Andin the end toliue my brothers bm, 
Yeatrebble woe to me, fince ſuch diſgrace, 
Doth in deſpight my former deeds detace ; 
Then periſh all my deeds, be neuer ſeene, 
Die fame with ſhame, as it had neuer beene. 


Could not diſdainfull Herrie be content, 
Into his hands my Kingdome to ſurpriſe, 
Could not my chraldome cauſe him to relent, 
North'vnſuſtained lofle of both mine eyes 
His rage 'gainſt me his brother yer ſuffice ? 
But muſt he thus my Princely ſtate abuſe, 
Andas analmeſman his owne brother vſc? 


Why haue yce then, ah why haue yee thus long, 


Ye vnremorlſefull fates produc'd that thread 
Of loathedlife, by life to lengthen wrong ? 
Why clip ye not my clew? whyam I fed 
With breath of life, and yet.in life am dead? 
. Curſtbe ſuch fare, and curſt that fatall hower, 
When tuſtbegor, Icame within your power. 
Hardned 


Wa E 


Duke of Normandee. 


Hardned with griefe, in ſpight of death to die, 

Thenceforth as loathing life I topt mine eares, 

Whea hungrie food for appetite did crie: 

And while with hunger nature {lowly weares, 

My food was ſighes,my drinke grietes mournfull teares, 
Famine at length did blow the banefull breath, 
Waoſe bitter blaſt did (trike my ſoule with deach, 
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Euen as the naked woods, whoſe greene is loſt, 

Clad all in hoare, their rut!: 10 ſreme to ſhow, 

In ceares turn'd r'yſicles by wintrie froſt ; 

So1my head made white with age and woe, 

While from th'eyes organs teares downe drizeling flow, 
When as I did percciue approchirig death, 
Thus cooke my laſt farewcll with fainting breath. 


Adiew the daies, that did my dole prolong, 
Adiew the nights, that vexed me {o loce, 
Adiew fa!le Fortune, cauſe of all my wrong, 
Who laughes to ſcorne the fame I won of yore, 
Adiew 5 wrongtull world for cuermore, 
Ye that conſpir d my ſorowesto renew 
Both daics, nights, fortune, world and all adew, 


Theſe hands to. thee (0 God) that for a gift, 
Thine owne dcare Sonne for fin to death did yeeld, 
Theſe hands, I fay, to thee I now do lift, 
Which once did beare thy badge in brazen ſhield, 
Againſt the Pagan focs in many a field, 
Beſceching thee, from whom all mercies flowes, 
To grant ſuch grace, as death may end my woes, 


Twice fortie yeares and more, my daies haue ben, 
And twice hiftcenc the Ram his race hath runne, 
Since fir{t, 6 Cardiffe, as in darkeſome den, 
Within thy waltles mew'd vp from fight of Sunne, 
Forlorne, to mourne my fortunes I begunne : 
Then pitie take, 0 God, on th'aged blind, 
Death now begins my captiue bands t'ynbind, 
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Leade on, leade on, vnto that M_ place, 
Where in cternall blifſe my ſoule mult dwell, 
Flic faith before, ſue penitence for grace, 
Backe, backe, my griefe,and ynto Hemrietell, 
Beanch.ampe is dead, Cardiftc adew, farewell ; 
This ſaid, I downe did finke into my bed, 
In which my ſoule did leaue the bodie dead. 


Thus haſt thou heard the Normans blind Duke tell 

His fame in forren parts, the wretched wracke 

Ofhis renozvne, and caule for which he fell, 

The Iudge of heau'n to puniſh is nor {lacke, 

Where men docalt heau ns oifts behind their backe * 
Of which let my ſad life in Cardifte lead, 


Alaſting Mirrour,be, though I be dead. 


THE 
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King Ricxanp the firſt, ſurnamed 
Cur de Lion. 
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His Prince, quoth © Memorie, did line too long, 
Ar his fterne brothers hands to beare ſuch wrong, 
hich yet renenged vas by Gods owne hand, 
Upon himſelfe, his children, and his land. 
T wo ſonnes he had, of daughters alſo twaine, 
Of which three droWn'd, were ſwallow'd im the maine, 
T he fourth a daughter was, which Maud by name, 
Of whom Plantagenets two Houſes came : 
Duke Gefteric of Anion noble Knight, 
TUVpon this Maud begate that worthis wight, 
Duke Henrie, ſecond King that bore that name, 
Though ſecond to no King in deeds of Fame, 
Who yong, jet ford th'v/ſurper Stephen tn fight 
T oo leaue to him the crowne, his due }, right. 
He in cha#t bed begot three ſonnes and one, 
Hight Henrie, Richard, Geffterie, aud Tohn : 
MongSt whora that Richard When both Henties dide, 
On Englanas throne did ſit as ſupreme gnide, 
Since Williams congquest, only he of K nes 
Hts hoſt in perſon gains the Pagan brings, 
He ſackes Meſſina, beats the Cypriotes bold, 
Captines their barbarous King in gyues of gold, 
T akes Acons towers, is of the French enuide, 
eAndleft forlorne, yet after quels the pride 
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OfSaladine is field, after whoſe flight 

He makes all Syria ſabiet to his might * 

Prince John rebels, the valiant King ts fold * 

To captine bands,and bought againe for gold; 

eAt bis returne he erownes hinfelfe againe, 

And is by traytors hand vntimely flame: 

The truth of which that we exattly heare, 
Fame ſound thy trumpe, and cauſe his gho#t t appeare. 


Another Argument. 


Fames fluer trumpes farre-ſlying ſound, aoth make | 
King Richard Cecur de Lions Ghsit r awake. 
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He wrath ofheau'n doth moſt purſue thoſe men 
| With ſecret iudgement of if ſer fate, 

| That gainſttheir parents haue rebellious be::, 

{ Nature diſpleas'd at ſuch vnkindly hate | 
* Againſt it fe, it ſelfe doth aggrauate, 
Cauſing the ſtarres at ſuch abortiue birth, 


With bad aſpects to frowne vpon the earth. 


Seldome ſuch curſed inſe&ts in our kind 
Eſcape the ſcourge ofhatecfull deſtinie, 
Vnhappie chance in iudgement isaffign'd_ 
Till death, to follow ack impietie, 
Which tothe world my life might teſtifie, 

If any in this age with painefull pen, 

Had made the fame a Mirrour vnto men, 


why. 


Why ſhould the glorie of ſo greata King 

Be darkned by obliuions cloudie frowne? 

Why ſhould this age as loathing euery thing 

Ofth'clder world, my Trophiesall caſt downe, 

Andlet my deeds in waues of filence drowne ? 
As if twixt beſt and worſt no ods there were, 
When both alike are laid vpon the bere, 


Long hauing ſlept, and now rouz'd yp by Fame 
Thar keepes the due reward of doing well, 
In hope thy pen will helpe to raiſe my name 
Our of obkuions den where it did dwell, 
In courſe I come my ſtories truth totell, 
That by the praiſe, or diſpraiſe of my name, 
Others may make a Murour of the ſame, 


Ofnoble Henri, ſecond of that name, 
The ſecond ſonne I am of ſonnes twice two, 
Yer ſecond ynto none in worthie fame, 
If yeelded were to me my praiſes duc, 
As may appcare by that hich ſhall enſue : 
Firſt R:chayd call'd, firſt true borne Engliſh King, 


That wore the crowne fince Normans conquering. 


In large diſcourſe to lightI will not bring, 
The obloquie of that now loathed crime, 
In ftubborne youth againſt my Lord and King, 
Bluſhing, I wiſh all ſuch records of time 
In darknefle dead, and wrapped vp inflime : 
Yet ſeeing that truth bids hide no part of blame, 
I will in briefe blaze out mine owne defame, 


My fathers browes with prints of age repleate, 
Fortune that erſt did ſmile, begantofrowne, 
Abus'd by flatterie and his owne conceat, 
AS bent with wilfull hands to haſten downe 
The Statefull dignitie ofhis renowne : 
His eldeſt borne he made his fellow King, 
From whoſe ambition his diſtrefſe did ſpring, 
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Yong Henrie ſharing equall dignitie, 

And hauine ſet one foot within the throne, 

Puft vp with prideto make a Monarchie 

Ofhis new State, he would be King alone, 

Apartner in the crowne he would have none : 
Which pride of mind with bad aduice boxne higher, 
Caus'd himreb<ll againſt his royall fire, 


To ſtrengthen his ambition yet but yong, 
The falſe French King in perſon did {upport 
His part in field; and to be yet more ſtrong, 
The Scot and Flemming he did both exhort 
With them gainſt aged Herrie to conlort, 
To whom both I and Geoferie my brother 
Did giue conſent, excited by our mother. ' 


Not one of ys whom natures band did bind 

With due alleageance to our fire and King, 

Did ynto naturesſelfe notproue vnkind, 

Yet could not power preuaile, nor enuics ſting 

Againſt our fire, whom heau'n did helpe to bring 
Our ſtubborne neckes againe beneath his yoke, 
Our knees did ſtoope to his victorious ſtroke, 


Oft did we threaten ruine to his State, 
His Norman Dukedome with warres waſtefull ſpoile 
We did deface, and ſought to ſet debate 
Twixt him and his; yet after all our toile, 
At his weake hands we did recciuec the foile: 
Soiult is heau'n topatron right gainſt wrong, 


And guard the weake with (trengrth againſt the ſtrong. 


To future time the King to leaue report 
Of our rebellion and hislong vnrelt, 
Did cauſe to be depainted in his Court 
A Pcllican, who breeds beneath his breſt 
Foure yong with tender care in his warme neſt, 
Of which three waxing ſtrong, vnkindly riſe 
And pecke his breſt, the fourth peckes out his cies. 
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By the three firſt, he did decipher forth, 
Geffrie, my ſelfe,and Henrie his firſt ſonne ; 
The fourth was (tubbort:e /oh»his yongeſt birth, 
Oſwhom when he was likewiſe left alone, 
He beat his manly brett with age foredone, 
And ending griefe in death,to vs vnkind, 


My ſelfc and /ohn,ne left his curſe behind, 
The finne that drew theſe plagues vpon his head, 


Was wanton Juſt and loole lalciuious life, 

Burnt with defire, he left his lawfull bed, 

For which the icalous Queene hisanygrie wife, 

Twixt him and vs lirr'd vp debatctull ſtrife: 
Miſchicfe purſues the ſteps that falſe doproue, 
In the firme couenant of tinlefle loue, 


Vnhappie we, his graceleſſe ſonnes that were 
The rods of heau'ns reuenge for hismiſdeed, 
Did the reward of our rebellion beare, 
In vs our fathers curſc,the plaguefull meed 
Of diſobedience after did ſucceed, 
The rods, with which Joe executes hisire, 
He oft in iudgement caſts into the fire. 


When Heyrie crown'd a King in royall throne 

And madein ſtate coequall with our fire, 

Attempting oft the ſoueraignetie alone 

In ſway of {cepter, which he did aſpire, 

And yet could neuer compaſſe his defire : 
With indignation at his fortunes croſt, 


Being ſtricken to the heart his health he loft. 


And tecing in fickneſle with repentant cies, 
The vglic ſhape of finne, heart-freez'd with cold, 
Of deathspale terror, he tor mercie cries, 
And begsbur this, thathe may bur bchold 
Our tathersface, erc he be wrapt in mould; 

Which laſt requeſt our father him deni'd, 

Doubting deccitindeath when Henrie di'd, 

Nx 4 My 
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My yonger brother Britaines Gefferie, 

A partner with vs in rebellious pride, 

Topay iult paines for his diſloyaltie 

ad Varto our father, bruzed on the fide 

With fall from ofthis horle, vntimely dide, 


13.49 In youth cut off, as moſt vynworthie life, 


That with his father liu'd in rebell trife. 


This vengeance for ſuch diſobedient ſin, 


Vnto my brethrenas in mercie ſent, 


| 
1 Mightto my future deeds haue caveats bin; | 
"IT Bur I in heart too ſtubborne to relenr, 
% Andproud Prince Joh did once againe conſent, | 
* Tolift rebellious hands againl(t our fire, | 
oy In his laſt daies when age did reſt require, | 


The French Kings power we did ſupport in field, 
And did in armes the aged King conftraine 
To ſuch diſhonor'd tearmes of truce to yeeld, 
That he in heart ynable to ſuſtaine 
The griefe of ſuch diſgrace, with ſorow ſlaine, 
In thoſe laſt words which dying he did breath, 
To ys his curſe moſt iuſtly did bequeath, 


After his death, to ſhew that griefe and ſhame 
Of my miſdeeds, did put his ſoule to flight, 
His cold dead corps as I beheld the ſame, y. 
Streaming out blood did ſhew the great deſpight, 
That it conceiud atmy deteſted fight, 

Which forc'd grietes dropsto dew my manly face, 

Toucht at the heart with ſhame of ſuch diſgrace, 


Thus having blaz'd out thoſe vnnaturall crimes, 
The wickcd brood of my degenerate pride, 
I will 40 longer vilifie thy rimes : 
Thou now to tell what after did betide | 
Vnto the houſe of Fame, thy Muſe mutt guide, | 
And mount her thoughtsto th'highelt pitch of glorie, 
In loftie ſtraine to fing my golden ſtorie. 
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No ſooner was the kingdomes ſcepterſeene 
In my right royall hand, but that inmind | 
Transform'd I was from what TI once had beene, 
And turn'd my back to fore-paſt ſhame;heau'n ſhin'd 
Vpon my head, thoughts only now enclin'd 

To actions of true praiſe did heau'n aſpire, 

Forren affaires gaue wingsto my deſire, 


For abſolution for my treſpaſſe done 

Againſt my fire, when I did vnderſtand 

How Saladme,the Pagan Prince, had wonne 

The ſacred Salem and the holyland, 

Which Chriſtian Princes did of late command 
The Chriſtian badge I bore vpon my brefſt, 
And did direct my 1orney towards the Eaſt, 


The ableſt menthrough my large Emperie, 
That I could chuſe for this fo greataffare, 
From England, Guien, Poyctou and Normandie, 
From Britainc and from Anioudid prepare 
Themſeclues in beſt habilliments of warre, 
T'inſue their fathers ſteps, and gaive againe 
What they had wonne,and we could not retaine. 


Report from Rome did tidings daily bring, 
Who ſtood in feare of th'Heathens bold affay, 
How mightie Sa/adine the Pagan King, 
Had proudly purpos'd Paleſtines decay, 
To glut the gulfe of his vnſaciate pray, 
Wiſhing vs haſten to the Chriſtian aid, 
Who ouer matcht with power,were much diſmai'd. 


The warre-god rouz'd withratling drummesalarme,. 
Role vp andleft his louely lemmansbed, 
Himſclfe he for the field did brauely arme, 
Tooke vp his mightic launce, and boldlyled 
Qur battels forth, with crofſe-fam'd enſignes ſpred, 
Oa which as marching we infixt our cies, 
We haſtned on to meer our enemies, 
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Leaving my kingdomes ftate beneath the ſway 
Offoure eſtates, in peace to keepe the ſame, 

I croſt the ſeas and tooke my readie way 

To Lyons that French towne; where when I came 


"The King I mer, then Philyp call'd by name, 


Who for this great affaire had vow'd to goe 
With his ſupport againſt the common foe, 


Our armies bcing ioyn'd, we marched on, | 
Where that ſtrong bridge that ouerlookes the waue 
Of Rhodanus, bencath our feet did grone, | 
And brake, where many, whom Im could ſaue, | 
In that blacke ſtrugling Rreame did find their grave ; | 
At which diſmai'd, to part we did agree, 
And after both to meet in Scicilie, 


From hence ore aged 7ythens purple bed, 

For Scicilie thy Muſe muſt take her flight 

To mount Pelorus, on whoſe loftic head, 

Let her infiſt and view our nauall might 

Afloat vpon thoſe ſeas, ſo faire a ſight, 
King Philip on the ſhore with his French powers 
Did then admire from oft Meſſanaes towers ; 


There do behold my men in thickeſt throng, 

Scaling Meſſanaes walles, and beating downe 

The citic gates in wreake of that foule wrong 

Done gainſt vs all by that injurious towne, 

Who with firſt conqueſt did our ſword renowne: 
Vpon whole walles our banners we did pight, 
Which did the falſe French Philip much defoight, 


In ſpight of hate the cauſe we didproteR 
Of our Queene fiſter, /oan of Scicilie, 
Whoſe husband dead,Prince Tancred late elet 
To {way the ſcepter ofthat Emperic, 
Did with ynfit repulſe her due denie, 
Till now at length he by our power compell'd, 


Did yeeld her dowrie, which he long withheld, 


Keeping 
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Keeping the feaſt of hisnatiuitie, 
Whoſebirrh true peace tall humane ſoules did bring, 
In Tancreds Court, there firſt the treacherie 
Offaithleſſe Philip,that ignoble King, 
Did ſhew it it ſelfe; who did intend to bring 

All my defignements for the Chriſtianaid, 

To ill effe&t by plots which he had laid, 


The ſtout Scicilian King he did excite 

T'inuade my campe, and that he might not faile, 

He wiſht him take th'aduantage of the night; 

And left my dreaded might hismindmight quaile, 

He with his power would helpe him to affaile ; 
So much did he maligne my names renowne, 
Which all true noble hearts with praiſe did crowne, 


But I that did preferre a royall minde 
Before baſe thoughts of griping auarice, 
And Prince-like did with bounties hands ſtrike blinde 
The eyes of enuie in mine enemies, 
Did finde ſuch grace, that none could preiudice 
My name or [tate, but euen amongſt my foes 
I found ſuch friends as would the ſame diſcloſe, 


T ancred that did admire the royalties, 
Thatin my Kingly breſt did make repoſe, 
Couldnot conceale the French-mans treacherie ; 
Bur with a Kingly fp'rit diſdaining thoſe, 
That traytors were, this treaſon did diſcloſe: 
Seldome baſe treacherie it ſelfe can ſeat 
Oa the high pitch of Kingly bred conceat, 


Philip diſgrac'd, did launch intothe deepe, 

Being bound for Acon that beſieged towne, 

Where leauing him, thy Muſe her courſe muſt keepe 

Vanto thatland, whoſe name did firtrenowne 

The Queene of loue, and herfirſt altars crowne ; 
Whence ſhe may ſafely ſee how Nepruxeraues, 


And wrackes my ſhips in the Pamphilian waues, 
Wher - 
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When launcht vpon the ſeas my ſhips were ſcene, 
From the Scicilian ſhore with that ſweet Maid, 
Nanuares faire Berengaria, my new Queene : 
Neprune as ifhe did intend thave m__ 
On my late choſen loue, began r inuade 
My blacke flectes wooden walles, which he did batter 
With bounding billowes of his rough rouz'd water, 


Tempeſtuous winds, whoſe ſwelling cheekes did draw 
The louring clouds full burthened with blacke ſhowers, 
Flew on the waues, which breaking with the flaw, 
Foaming white froth, did riſe like loftic towers, 
Inroring traine, trooping vp all their powers, 
Darkneſle did hide the chearefull face ofheau'n, 
Our ſhips diſperſt, were each from other driuen. 


Tencreaſe our feare, and make the night moregrimme, 
Through heau'ns thicke cloudspale lightning (ill didflic, 
Whoſe dazeling flaſh our mazed fight did dimme, 
While the worlds ſoueraigne inthe thickned skic, 
Aboue our heads did thunder horriblie, 
From whence his darts with ſulphuric flaſh he threw, 
Which brimſtone-like did ſauour as it fley, 


The ſeas did ſwell, and proudly braue the heau'n, 
The windes did bellow and the billowesrore, 
Many tall ſhips with guſt of tempeſt driucn, 
To faue themſelues from ſpoile,all deſperate bore 
Vnto the hauens of the Cyprian ſhore, 
Vpon whoſe ſtrand the barbarous Cypriotes tood 
Tencreaſe their woes that did eſcape the flood. 


Of thoſe whoſe barkes did periſh in the deepe, 

Some hauing gain'd the ſhore with life halfe drown'd, 

They tooke, whom as thcir captiues they did keepe, 

And ſome by ſwimming hauing footing found, 

Comming on ſhore with death they kid confound : 
Which when I heard, the ſtorme once blowenaway, 
Such wrong with iuſt revenge I didrepay, 


The 


— - 


- . 
ES. = 
$N + # 4 
* 
3 
” . 


» = e] - - Che 4 A N —_ 4 "HS * » : 
» ws . an * ' 0 , '#! yy _ p — oft % 4 a * o - ' ; 
. ww: 4.7 , . ww F/ Fly 
8 - , » 4% "4 , - . > | 
" - , ” -+ ; 
©” 22 ” 4 F* F* + > - 
n wy 4 ”—_ '. , . *4 F 

, 1 d 


: 


The depth of danger we.did vhdhtge:; ©.” . 
To gainethe ſhore, ſuch ods cherg Was 


Yetatthelaſtour tocs their backes "4 


And leftthe ſhore to ys, bur afterfli 
Iſakjus their tout King reſumingIÞpmnt, . 
Troopt vp his people, ſummon ARrand 


And threatne fight when day o 
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But to preuent his threats, beforey edz 
His treaſure, ſtandard, horſe and royalLarm: 
In field we tooke, from whenceliel fled: We 
Deſpoil'd and naked, ear th'h; gabens: 
Which through his tents diaritlg walkour a oo 
That night, whoſe next daies lightidpromile faire 
Vato his hopes, did endthethinds # } 
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Heere could 1 tell the cenqueſt and rlc ſpoile, Vs 8 
Which for thoſe wrongs, that we'die erſtfultaine, | 
My ſouldiers made on fuicfull foile; 
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But deeds of more importaretd be told}. 
Thy Muſe muſt launch with vs fromCypru: 


That on the urging ſeas ſhe may hehole 2%, 

Prince $/phadmes huge barke, whale boſome bore - TP 

Such furniture for warre, ſenttorefore. Mey 
The weakned ſtrength of Agonalmoſt loſt, ladines : 
Then round beſieged by the Chriſtian boſt, 

To whom like floting Delos on the waue 1.45 5 

We gaue the chaſe, till turning backefrom flight, hats 

With all her fights ſer vpſhe did-vsbtave; MEAS 

And fifceene hundred menall arm'dfoefight, 3 If $205n> 


Vpon her deckes did ſhew:themſcluesin Geht, - - ; a7; -; 2. 
Whom in our gallies thronging ittthicke croud,: /' }; '-/ » 


My ſouldiers did affaile with clamgusloud.: -; + \- 
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Ofc times with valour the repulſe they gave 

To vs, that ſought to boord their ſhip and ſcale 
Her wooden walles, ſo high aboue the waue, 

Till from our bowes, ſhafts thicke as winters haile, 
Their ſtouteſt hearts with deadly wounds did quaile, 
Who ſhrinking from the fight my men did boord, 
Andin their furie did not ſpare the ſword, 


Then did appeare the ruine of the foe, 
| Gaſping for breath invaine, ſweet lifc they craue, 
if The blood of wounded men did ſtreaming flow 
"ht Into the flood, and heere and there it gaue 
| Acrimſon colour to the filuer waue : 
us Whereby through th'Engliſh fleet each little boat 
In Pagan blood triumphantly did float, 


TY S@  —_= " 
” SY 


With that great monſter barke two hundred men 
Reſeru'd from death, in triumph we did ſcower 
The ſeas; to Acons fiege begirted then 

a | By all the Chriſtian hoſt, from whoſe watch-tower 
4 The foe-men viewing my approching power, 

| And hearing of my deed ypon the deepe, 
Nolonger did intend the towne to keepe., 
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23 Yet after my arriue they being fed 
| With lingring hope, did change their firſt intent, | 
Gainſt ys the towne did proudly beare her hed: 
For hearing ofa priuate conuoy ſent, 
ili With freſh ſupplic for their prouifion ſpent, 
5-16 Though faint for food, yet they did after ſheeld 
FRET Their walles with ſtout defence and would not yeeld, 


To fruſtrate Acons hopes of ſuch ſupplies, 
And with ſome high aduenture to renowne 
Our Engliſh name, finding by my eſpics 
The paflage where the carriages came downe, 
From Babylon to that diſtrefled trowne ; 
I with a band of choice ſelected men, 
Departcd from the Chrittian hoſt ynicene, hs 
rom 
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From ynder couert ofa thicke-ſet groue, 

On the Carauan firſt the charge we gaue, 

Three thouſand burthened Camels in a droue 

We from the conuoy tooke, who for to ſaue 

The reſtfrom ſpoile, at firſt aloofe did waue, 
But when we towardsthem made, though more they were 
In number farre, they tooke the wings of, feare, 


With many a thouſand mule, and many a beaſt 
Of other burthen, we return'd with ſpeed 
Vnto the Chriſtian hoſt, where we did feaft 
Vpon the prey ; the towne of this our deed 
Inform'd by fame, and forc'd by hungrienced, 
Her gates did open of her owne accord, 
To ſauc her ſonnes from warres reuengefull ſword, 


Heere muſt thy willing Muſe deſiſt to tell 

Our happie hopefull conqueſts in the Eaſt, 

Cauils breake forth, enuie rouz'd yp from hell, 

Creepes into falſe King Philips cankred breſt, 

Who with old hate of my good hap poſleſt, 
Doth by his plots the Auſtrian Duke excite, 
To ioyne with him to worke vs all deſpight, 


As till thinfe&ion of this foule diſeaſe, 
Contagious yenome in their breſts did breed, 
So my names greatneſle daily did encreaſe, 
While they on fpleene nere {tified did feed, 
Fortune ſtill grac'd me with ſome glorious deed : 
Vertue enui'd ſhinesbrighter, like the Sun, 
Which breakes through clouds, with which it was orerun, 


With enuious eyes, impatient to behold 

The golden beames of my ſun-ſhine like fame, 

Philip with Auſtrian Duke hight LeopalA, 

Withoutreſpe& vnto our Sauiours name, 

The cauſe for which to Paleſtine we came; 
Secming heart-ſicke, did thencedepart away, 


Hoping tolcauemeto the foes for pray, 


He 
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He gone, the hand of heau'n thatdoth diſpoſe 
The courſe of things, did beare before my breſt 


The ſhield of faferie gainſt our Pagan foes; 


With my ſinall croope their powers in held ſuppreſt, 
The bordring Chriſtian held his right. in reſt; 

No crofle euent while I did there abide, 

In honor'd deeds of armes did me betide, 


If thou defire thoſe famous afts to know, 

Mount Perez horic, to Ioppa take thy way, 

Which at this time that fatall Rone can ſhow, 

To which the Virgin faire Andromeda 

In bands was bound,to be the monſters pray ; 
There on that rocke thy Muſe may fit and ſee 
Thoſc deeds of fame, thatthen were done by mee, 


Aſſur can ſpeake my praiſe, before whoſe wall 
Great S.:/adine with all h1s Heathniſh hoſt, 
In batrell did beneath mine enſignes fall, 
Who in my paſlage ſeeking to haue croſt 
My way to loppa, on that 1alt fea coſt, 
Fought from noone-tide yntill the ſetting Sun, 
And then did flie, the field we Chriſtians won, 


In fortie yeares before the Saracen 

S:ch lotle did not {uſtaine in Paleſtine, 

Nor in one batte!1 loft ſo many men; 

The towring ſtate of mightic Sa/aaine 

In this hght ſhaken, daily did decline : 
That ancient kingdome of the Syrian land 
Did fall from him, and was at our command, 


From wel-wall'd Aſcalon, that ancient towne 
The Pagans fled with all their golden good, 
Darus did (toope her pride, Afſur came downe 
Vpon her knees, Ioppa the port that ſtood 
Vpon the Syrian ſhore, before the flood 
With generall deluge did the world orcfpread, 
Did beare the Chriſtian badge ypon her head, 
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To follow Fortune brauely marching on, 
Who with auſpicious looke did ſeeme to ſmile, 
We did direct our courſe to Babylon; 
Bur ſhe falſe Ladie did my hopes beguile, 
And forc'd me with minearmie to recoile : 
Fame ouer ſeas on her ynluckie _ 
Sad tidings from the Welt co vs did bring. 


Backe backe to England witha gricued hearr, 
Leauing theſe blelt affaires of th holy one 
Of Iſrael, we muſt with griefe depart : 
Philip my foe excites my brother ſohr 
In my long abſence to aſpire the throne; 
My Englandsrockiebounds ring with alarmes 
Of factious traytors, /o/ is yp in armes, 


Warn'd by report, my courſe I did direRt 
For Englands bounds,Bur heere thy Muſe muſt know 
My fathers curſe began to take effect; 
Heau'n ſcem'd to frowne, the ſea became my foe, 
And earth conſpir'd to worke my greater woe; 
By ſeas darke waues and froward winds from heau'n, 
Vnto my foesat ſhore I vp was giuen, 


By tempeſt driuen,from danger to be free, 

I made hard ſhipwracke on the Iftrian ſtrand, 

Depriu'd of all my traine, excepting three, 

Enforc d I was to make my way by land 

Through Auſtria,to Vienna,that doth ſtand 
Vpon Danubius bankes,thatrDukedomes ſeat, 
The bulwarke now gainſt Turkiſh HMabumer. 


There being deſcri'd vnto mine ancient foe 
The Auſtrian Duke,I was giuen vp for pray ; 
Wholike himſelfe, himſelfe to me did ſhow, 
Bearing in mind the malice of that day, 
When I at Acon for his proud aſſay, 
In taking for hislodging in the towne 
The Palace vp, Icaſt hisenſignes downe., | 
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Yet with this Duke not long was myabode : 
For when report of my capriuitie 
Was newly ſet on wing, and lowen abroad, 
Henrie then Emperour of Germanie, 
Forgerfull of Emperiall royaltie, 
Ofthat falſe Duke that had me faſtin hold, 
Greedic of prey, did purchaſe me for gold, 


Vpon that man, whom Fortune doth begin 
To leauec forlorne, who will not ſceme to frowne 2 
When he is ſunken yp vnto the chin 
In waues of fad dittrefle, all thruſt him downe, 
And ſuffer him in wretchedncfle to drowne : 

They that did eauie my great State before, 

Did wiſh ſuch State might nere betide me more. 


Ambitious [-hr, and Ph:lip that falſe King, 

Taking the time to perfect their intent, 

To Hevrie did a golden meſſage wing, 

In hope ifhe to ſet me free wasbent, 

Such purpoſe with corruption to preuent : 
Which when withterror ſtricken I did heare, 
No hopeTI had, no comfort did appeare. 


Tenoble age branded with this foule crime, 

This blemiſh thou canſt neuer wipe away; 

When true record ſhall tell to future time, 

How moſt vniuſt the Chriftian did repay 

His backereturne, that did through death aflay, 
GainſtPaganiſmet aduance the Chriſtian name, 


Euen children ſhall vpbraid thee with the ſame, 


In tempeſt of this trouble long being toſt, 
Sore grieu'd in mind for my captiuirie, 
Atlength compounding with my greedic hoſt 
Th Emperour Jenrie, hight of Germanie, 
With ranſome to redeeme my libertie ; 
An hundred thouſand poundsT did agree 
To giueto him before I couldbe free, 


King Richard the firft. 

Now is myiourney ſet on foet againe' 
For my deare England ; now falſe Philip tormes, . 
Now /ohnrepents, and feare doth him conſtraine, 
In peace to lay downe his rebellious armes, 
And by our mother ſeeke to ſhun thoſe harmes 

Approching on ; twhom T inrcuerence 

Of her eſtate, gaue pardon for hisoffence, 


In En gland ſafe arriu'd, the people greet 
My glad returne with brightbone-fires and bels, 
My royall London 1n each fcuerall treer, 


By her large gifts and golden glorie tels 
Within her walles what faithtull ſubie&ts dwels; 


And [in hope that heau'n would blefle my reigne 
Wich better fortunes, crown'd my ſelfe againe, 


But on the ſwift wings ofreuenge for France, 
Haſten thy Muſe to Vernuile that ſtrong towne, 
There ſee French Php flie before my lance, 
And at Vandoſimec how his armes caſ(t downe, 
He flies, and leaves vs treaſure and renowne : 
Of which two flights, this age doth ſince that time 


To his diſorace record a ſhameſullrime, 


Diſgrac'd, he cals the Britons to his aide, 

With their yong eAr:hur ſonne of Gefferie 

My brother dead, for which with wrathfull blade 
T entred his rich DukedomeBritanie, 


And vengeance tooke for his diſloyaltie; 
Whence,when my wreake was paſt, I did aduance 


With enfignes ſpread into the bounds of France: 


Where heau'n did blefſe me with ſuch fate in fight, 

That Php in each field I didrepell : 

Let Gamgges and Vernon ſpeake his flight, 

Andat another time let Gyſorstell, 

How flying from Curſeiles, with his horſe he fell 
Into the waues of Geth, the bridge brake downe, 


Whom mong(t his men the fircame did almoſt drowne, 
| Yy 2 Repulſt 
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Repulſt with ſhame, he caſting in his mind, 

With rags ofhonor, how to patch therent 

In his wide wounded name, this ſhift did find ; 

Out of the greatneſſe of his mind he ſent 

This challenge bold;It I durſt giue conſent, 
That five for him in field ſhould hazard life, 
Againſt fuemen of mine to end our ſtrife, 


To this bold offer I did gladly yeeld, 

Yetinterpoling this condition, 

That he as chiefeſt champion in the field, 

Should mongſ(t the fue vpon his part make one, | 

Gainſt me on th aduerſe part to fight alone z | 
From which, without reſpect vnto a name, | 
Mong men renown'd he did reuolt with ſhame, | 


Yet was a truce concluced twixt vs both, | 
To which with willing minde I did encline, 
For that I then had bound my ſelfe by oath 
Once more to ſhape my courſe tor Paleſtine, 
—_ my valour gainſt great Sa/adirne : 
But what I did decree,death ſoone prevents, 
Heau nn bcares the chiefelt troke in our intents, 


Thy Muſe muſt nov put on a mourning weed, 

Death doth begin to ſhew his ghaſtly tace, 

With fad teares mourner-like let her proceed, 

To Chalus Cheuerell that fatall place, 

Where death with his cold armes did me embrace ; 
There ler her ftand,and on that townes ſtrong wall 
Behold the manner of my hapleſle fall, 


My treaſure ſpent by my long warres with France, 
And gain(t the Pagan for the Eaſtparts bound, 
I was inform'd that in my land by chance 
A Britiſh Vicount,#/zd4dowmer, had found on 
A wealthietreaſure hidden vnder ground; 

For whom when T had ſent, he guilrie fled 

To Chalus Cheuerell to hide his hed : 

Whom 
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Whom I did follow, haſtned on by fate, 
And did befiege the towne, where in mine ire 
For ſuch indignitie againſt my State, 
I made my vowes thence neuer to retire, 
Vntill I ſhould obtaine my iuſt defire : 
Three dajes with fierce aſſault I did affaile, 
But all in vaine, my power could not preuaile. 


The towne ſo trongly ſituared was, 
And the ſtout foes imboldned by the ſame, 
That of our powers they did little paſle : 


Whoſe ſtubborne pride of trength that I might tame, 


I choſe a Captaine, Marchades by name, 
To walke with me, and view that fatall towne, 


Where t'yndermine her walles and caſt them downe, 


Each ſtep I treade doth haſten on my end, 

And leads to death vnthought ypon, vnleene; 

For as with eyes infixt I did attend 

The rownes foundation, loc an arrow keene 

Sent from the towne wall, wounded me betweene 
The necke and ſhoulder with his yenom'd poynt, 
Iultin the natiue cloſure of the ioynt, 


Deepe was the wound and full of deadly paine, 
Yetdidit notmy mightic mindeappall, 
Before the towne in ſiege I did remaine, 
Vntill her people did for mercie call, 
And proſtrate at my feet did humblie fall : 
Whom when the raging ſouldiers in their ire 
Would haue deuour'd, I ſpar'd from poile and fire., 


But death doth haſten my yntimely end, 
The wound lookes blacke, the poiſon doth appeare 
Inhis eftects, and bids me to commend 
My ſoule to God; my friends who held me deare, 
All round about me ſtand with heauic cheare : 

And when I knew that breath began to vade, 


I calld for him that had my life betray'd, 
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Vntothe man before me brought, whoſe name 
Bertramde Gord'an was, theſe words I ſpake, 
What juſt offence, quoth I, did cauſe thee aime 
Atmy dearelife? or wherefore didſt thou take 
Me for thy marke, and inthy aime forlake 
Hight Marchades my friend that by me ſtood, 
When thou didſt ſhoot thy ſhaft to ſhed my blood? 


The man with courage turn'd this ſtout replie : 

Becauſe, faid he, thou in thy warres did({t kill 

My father and my brethren, therefore I 

Did vow in my reuenge thy blood to ſpill; 

Which fince I haue attain'd and haue my will, 
WhatdoI care though all thy friends do weepe, 
Secing that mine ſhall notynreuenged ileepe ? 


I did admire that his Rterne words were ſuch, 
And yet forgaue his faQt, and _”= command 
That none amongſt my friends with violent touch 
On him ſhould after lay offenſive hand; 
And that he might not in their danger Rand, 
I gave him twentie crownes to beare him thence, 
From thoſe that ſeem'd to threaten his offence. 


Thus with my chiefeſt foe my peace I made, 

And when Iſenſiblie felt natures waſte, 

To friends about me ſuch like words I faid: 

Quoth I, come necre, and finceall hope is paſt 

Ot longer life, whoſe linc long cannot laſt, 
Attend my words, and witneſle after death, 
What inmy will Ito the world bequeath. 


To leh my brother Irehigne my crowne 
eArthar 1s French and rebell to the State: 
Secke not with wilfull hands to haſten downe 
What I haue built by future times debate: 
Factions will grow, and foreſee the fate, 
The wofull fate that England will betide 
When I am gone, thatdidenrich herpride. N 
or 
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Nor long thy King, deare England, can Ibe, 

Deaths cold begins into my heart to creepe, 

No more thy fame can be aduanc'd by me, 

To [oh the Prince I tender thee to keepe, 

When I with death haue laid me do:wne to flccpe : 
Thus death when Iten yeares had been a iv1ng, 
T'vntimely end my life and reigne didbriug. 


My deeds I did atchicue with much vnreſt, 
Death with blacke period did my deare life cloſe, 
In prime of age approuivg heau'ns beheſt, 
Which ſeldome doth allor long lite to thoſe 
Thar to their parents proue rebellious foes: 

Of which that I may teſlin:ony giue, 

Let Czar de Lion in remen:brance liue, 
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"4 Hi Prince to future time, quoth Memorie, 
1 Remaines a Mirrour of true charitie, 
j ; | Who at his death that traytenr dd forgine, 
' Whoſe bloodie hand did him flife deprine - 
But Marchades for vengeanceaid ſwrnine, | 

Thetraytonr taken he did fley aline, 

d Bil Now to the next, whom vp from grauewe bring, 
IR Prince Tohn the brother of the [ate dead a King : 
(FRF: He takes the crowne as due to him of gift, 
eAt whoſe good fortunes many hands do lift. | 
Philip beyond the ſeas inuades his lands ; | 
Arthur i» Anion With his Britiſh hands, 

Purſues the aged mother of the King, | 

Who to thereſcne all his poers doth bring ; | 
Takes Arthur captine, and for his diſdaine 
Sends him to Rouen Caitle, whence againe 
He nerereturnes : wonders in hean'n are ſeent, 

Treaſon among#t the Peeres, the wrathfullſþpleene 
Twixt Romes prod Innocent and ſtour King lohn. 

The French afreſo inuade, the King finds none 
To take his part : the Iriſh dy rebell ; 

ThelVelch breake forth, both whom be deth compell 
Toſtoope their pride : the curſe of Innocent, 
eAgainit \vhoſe pride the King ſtands ſtiffely bent. 

Philips huge Nanie doth on Enrland froxne, 

The King vnto the Legate yeelds his crowne : 
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The Loyd: rebell, the King is left forlorne, 
Abad, renil'd, and made his peoples ſcorne : 
Seehes th aid of ſtrangers, andin his fierce ire, 
Flies ore the kingdome like a flaming fire. 
The Barons flie from him, and ſeeks to bring 
The French Prince Lewis in, to make him King ; 
He lands in Kent, London receines his traine, 
From th hapleſſe King all fals away againe ; 
The French mens pride the Engliſh ſore oppre#t, 
King Tolins rexexge, poore Englandswoes encrea#t : 
In midit of hope texpell his enemies, 
The wretched King at Swynited poyſoned dies. 
eAll which, ſince many writers in his daies, 
Of very malice Yorit in his difpraiſe, 
That we may heare,let Fame with Summons call 
Hrs Princely gho#t, to tell hs tragicke fail. 
Another Argument, 
Fame cals King Iohn ; his griened ghoft doth wake, 
Comes vp from graue, and heere his turne doth take, 


4 #7 [yl Poth loonerruine Ceſars royall throne, 
2 493] Thenall the imminent inuading harmes, 
= Thatcaninferred be by forren armes : 
Where people hate, and where the Prince doth frowne 
What might builds vp, diſſenſion ſoone puls downe, 
Of 
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Of which T once that ſway'd this ſcepter State, - 
Vniuftly wrong'd by Pceres, vokindly fold 
To wretched fortune by my ſubiects hate, 
A Mirror might kaue been in lines of gold, 
If to this age my ſtorie truth had told : 
But th'vnkind age preſents to judgements eye 
My ſhame at large, butlet my praiſe go by. 


To whom ſhall Imy many wrongs complaine ? 
Since falſe traditions of thoſe enuious times, 
Inuented by my foes, do yet remaine, 
Liuing to cucry eyc in _— rimes, 
As matter for the ſccane obieCting crimes 
Vnto my charge, which firme in cenſure ſtands, 
Though nere enacted by my guiltlefle hands, 


The long concealed griefe of diſcontent, | 
Which for ſuch vniuſt ſcandall Iſuſtaine, 
Vp from the graue my grieued ghoſt hath ſent, 
On ſuch ſterne people iuſtly to complaine, 
That vilifie my praiſe with lips de, 
Speaking what then the ſuperſtitious wits 
Vatothis age recorded hauc in writs, 


Could not the enuie of that age be quell'd 
With my laſt houres vntimely tragedie ? 
Could not theſe burning veines with poiſon ſ{ivell'd, 
Thcir deadly hate againſt me fatisfie ? 
O no, in death their malice will not dic : 
For which now ſummon'd by the trumpe of Fame, 
I gladly come to put away ſuch ſhame, 


My royall birth P/zytagenet can ſhow, 

Stour Cexwr de Lions life declares the fame, 

Who was the ſecond fonn: as thou doſt know, 

Vnto King Hezrie ſecond of that name, 

Who grew ſo great in wealth, in ftrength and fame, 
His yongelt ſonne I was, by name hight /ohy, 
Next aſter Richard ſcatcd on the throne, 


King bobn. 683 


Thy lines with ſpot of that diſloyaltie 
Againſtmy fire, Ile not defile againe, 
Nor will I tell that falſe confpiracie 
Againſt my brother Richard, to obtaine 
From him his life, his kingdome, and his raigne : 
For he at large doth in his tragedie, 
Declare the manner ofmy treacherie, 


Ambitious ayme at greatnefle in the State, 
Moſt incident to men of mightie mind, 
Arfir(t did bring me in my brothers hate ; 
Yet in the end ſuch fauour Idid find, 
That he to me, though Iſo moſt ynkind 
Did oft times ſceke the fall of his renowne, 
Forgaue my fact,and gaue to me his crowne, 


With free conſent of all this kingdomes Peeres, 
Aduanc'd I was toall the royalties 
Ofmy lare brother dead, and thrice three yeeres 
Inthron'd I was, before my hapleſſe cies 
Were made beholders of thoſe miſeries, 
Which in deep waues of woe did England drowne, 
And brought confuſion to my State and Crowne. 


In my firſt riſe ynto the kingdomes State, 
Falſe France did frowne, and ſtirred vp the fire 
Conceal din aſhes of our ancient hate, 
The yong Duke Arrhur,as he did require, 
Gainſt vsrebell'd and did with him conſpire ; 
Both ſtretching forth their cnuious hands, to crop 
My new growen grecne ypon our Cedars top, 


On the ſwift whirlewinde of tempeſtuous warre, 
Into Touraine and Aniou th'ytmoſt bound 
Ofthis our Empire, then inlarg'd lo farre, 
They furiouſly did breake, where what they found 
In my defence,they laid it waſte on ground; 

Of which the Duke proclaim'd hunſelfe the Lord, 


And ſought toobtaine itby the thieatfull ſword, 
Warre? 
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Warres fearefull earthquake ſhaking more and more, 


The ſtate of Aniou,I did vnderſtand, 

How th'aged Queene my mother Eliror, 

Befieged was by eArthwr with ſtrong hand, 

Within a tower;which on that coaſt did ſtand : 
Who ſore oppreſt, and in her mind dilmai'd, 


In ſuch diftrefle did call me to her aid, 


Incens'd to heare my nephewes vnkind deed 
Cainſther now in her age, that gaue him breath : 
As dutic bound me, on the wings of ſpeed 
I haſtnedto the reſcue, tovnſheath 
My angrie ſword,whoſe edge did threaten death ; 
A filiall loue to reſcue | :r from harmes, 
Both day and night did make me march in armes, 


Before the foes of my approch did heare, 
Such expedition thither I did make, 
That at their backes my enſ1gnes didappeare; 
At which diſai'd, their fiege they did forſake, 
And moſt did vnto flight themſelucs berake : 
Of whom were many ſlaine that ſtood in fight, 
eArthur vohure was taken in his flight, 


T'whom brought captiu'd before me,thus I ſpake : 

Colin, quoth 1, what madneſſe was that ſame, 

That moued you theſe warres to vndertake? 

Why do you thus your royall friends defame, 

In bearing armes in falſe King Phi/ips name? 
Preferre you him in your eſtceme more deare, 
Then me, that am to you in blood ſo neare? 


For ſhame that French mans company forſake, 
Let not his counſell czempt you any more ; 
Turne ynto ne, ſo ſhall I euer take 
Your cauſe as mine, and you againe reſtore 
Vnto my wonted fauouras before : 
With gentle ſpeech thus didThim entreat; 
Burt thus he made replie with many athrear, 


Tyrant 
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Tyrant, ſaid he, thou doſtdetainemyright, © 
Lam, thou knoweſt, true heireto Englands Crowne : 
Though vniuſt fortune in this luckleſfe fight | 
Lookeblithe on thee, and on my State dofrowne, -: '-!' 14 / 
Heau n may _ aduance what now ts downe 2 '! | 

My friends be free, though I in bandsbe bound, 
That will not reſt yntill thou be yncrown'd, 


The arrogant deliuerie of this ſpeech, 

Vnto th'impeachment of our royall right, 

Did in our former loue make ſuch a breach, 

That with contracted brow for ſuch deſpight, 

We did in rage command him from our "git, 
And did this cruell paine on him-impoſe, 
That he for fuch olbkce his eyes ſhould loſe. 


But when ſuch readic inftruments of ill, 

Who forreward act any villanie, 

To Rouen caſtle came teffe&t my will; -. 

Hubert de Bourgh a man of yaliancie, ' 

That then had Arthur in his cuſtodie, | 
With(tood their purpoſe, and his part did take, 
Saying, thatT thoſe wordsinfurie ſpake, 


The heate of anger cool'd,conſciencebegan 

In th'earc to whiſper how'I had offended, 

And whenTI heed how Hubert valiant man, 

Preuentcd had what in rage intended, 

As reaſon would, his courage Icommended:: + 
Yetafter this by Arthershaplefſe woes, 
Idid incurre the ſcandall of my foes, 


Cloſe kept in Rouen caſtle by that Knight, 
Whoſe wals his ſteps fromtarting thencedid bound, 
Caſting in mind how to eſcape by flight, 
Atlaſt ynfortunate a way he found 
To climbe the wall,that did begirt himround ; 
A forward mind impatient to ſuſtaine, 
Thelofle of freedome did procure his baine. - 


Haſte 
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Haſte prickt him forward to redeeme the time, 
Greedie defire his freedonie to'regaine; © 
Aboue the caſtle wallts didicauſe him clime ; rated 
From whence asenuiousface did firftordaine, ' . : i: (1. 5,,,, 
He downe didfalt mth the rinerSeyne:. 4m no 
Whoſe waues.again(} that caſtle wals did fell, | 
Where to the world he breath'd his laſt farewell, 


He dead, vnto my charge falſe Philip laid 

That in his blood had imbru'd my hands, 

And in revenge thereof did craue aid 

Of many Princes, who with warlike bands 

Did in their rage depopulate my lands : 
T'whoſe diftreſſe withaid Lcouldnor come, - 
Worle fortunes did befallre hceere at home, 


Miſchiefe on miſchiefe fals tencreaſe my woes, 

Athome my faithlefle Barons do rebell,. 

The Iriſhriſe, the Welch wtn'd teacberoms, _ 1} 

And enuie, leſt this monſter Ifhould quelt::- 

Of many heads, her ſelfe comes vp from hell, ; 
And ſires vp Rome to ioyne her hands with hates 
No King did fall beneath-ſo-harda fate.” 


The heau'ns foretold ſuchithings before their time, 

Before my haplefſe hand thar cup did cake, 

In whoſe bl acke deadly wine my "death did{wim, 

Th whole aggregate ofheau'ndid ſeeme ro Ts | 

Sad (1gncs on earth mytragickefall forcſpake 2! .; 
Seldome ſuch fatall deeds of deathare done,': 
Bur prodigies do their euentsforerun, 


Before the founder of that famovs tower, 
Which oucrlookes our Thames filuer cleare, 
Did inthe Scnate mect his hues lare hower, 
Horrid otentsand accents full of feare, 
To many Roman eyes did oft appeare, 
The graves did open, ard the dead did riſe, 
| Filliog ; the firects with lamentable crics;-: 


Before 
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Before ſtout Bratw that proud Roman Lord, r99s 
Whoſe bloodic hand Rrooke mighrie Ceſar dead, 
With fatall blade his owne deare bodie gor'd, 
Strange apparitions, full of feare and dread 
Foretold his heart blood ſhould ere long be ſhead : 

Dead Ceſars gholt ſpake to him in his tent, 

The nightbefore his tragicke deaths euent;” 


Before proud Commodus that Roman King, 
With violent poyſon did the combatetrie, 
Heau'n many wonders vnto light did bring, 
And many dreadfull meteors blaz « in skie, 
Flames of bright fire our of the carth did flie, 
Beforc he tooke that fatall cup of wine, 


Of faithlefle Martia his falſe Concubine, 


Before thoſe miſchiefes then were ſet abroch, 
Which did infectthe peace of my eſtate, 
Before that lucklefle houre did then approch, 
In which that deſperate villa did await 
With deadly waſſaile to abridge my fate : 
Heau'n did behold the earth with heauie cheare, 
And plaguefull meteors did inboth appeare, 


Fiue moones were in heau'ns concaue nightly ſecne, 
As if that heau'n ypon our ſtate below, 

Foreſecing our harmes compaſſionate had been, 
And had foreſent them with their ſhine to ſhow 
To purblind England her approching woe: 


> 


Who not being warn d by them of future harmes, 
Was after wakened by tempeſtuous ftormes, . 


The earthquake-making God,to warne ys all, 

With violent hand ſhooke earths foundation, 

And from his thickned clouds in tormes ler fall 

Such ſhowers of ycie bals, that ynto none 

In former times the like had erebeen knowne : 
For euery haileſtone of ſuch thickneſle was, 


That it in compaſle did fourc inches paſle. . 
Fire 
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Fire making rupture tbrough the carth did breake, 

And burned many a towne and ſteeple high, 

Ghoſts in high-waies were often heard to ſpeake, 

And ſpirits 1n ſhapes of birds in darkſome skie, 

With fire in their beakes about did flie ; 
Wherewith they did affli&t much ſcath and woe 
Vpon the countrie,flying to and fro, 


O ſtubborne England,that with ſuch forefigne 

From future euill couldſt not warned bee ; 

When heau'n and earth deſtruCtion did diuine, 

For thy rebellious ſinne to fall on thee, 

Why did thou cloſe thy eyes and would'ſt not ſee? 
When God did thunder judgement in thine care, 
Why wert thou deafe,as ifthou would'{tnot heare? 


For pitie reade thy ruine, drawing nigh, 
Vpon the cryſtall battlements of heauen, 
Where grau'd in golden letters to each eie, 
Thou maielt bchold thy wretched kingdome giuen 
Intoa ſtrangers hand; thy ſad King driuen 
To flic from thee forlorne and leaue his State, 
Sold to misfortune by his ſubiects hate, 


Lect times blacke hand blot out the memorie 

Of that vile age, and letit not be ſaid 

Thar 7ohz did cuer guide this Emperie, 

That furure time with ſhame may notypbraid 

This nations name, by whom I was betraid, 
And fay that ſubiects yet did neuer bring 
Such grieuous wrongs vpon a wretched King, 


To guide thy Muſe, that ſhe the cauſe may know 
Whence fir{t theſe evils in the State did ſpring, 
Toblood-built Rome,our Albions ancient foe, 
Nurle of all faQtions, lether take ſwift wing, 
That whea this wofull Rorie ſhe ſhall fing, 

She truly may define the Roman hate, 

Which fil didbroch theſe miſchiefes in our State, 


When 
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When as our Englands Metropolitan 
Leauing his life, had left at emprie chaire, 
I did ele aright religious man, 
Who with the beſt might in thoſe daiescompare, 
For habitude to manage thataffaire ; 
In whoſe behalfe at Rome I did entreate, 
That he might be inſtalled in that ſcate. 


Great Rome then in the ruffe of all herpride, 

DeieQts my ſuite with proud contempt, and choſe 

Langton,aman yofit that place to guide, 

On which ſuch truſt in State we did repoſe, 

Since he was nurſt in France amongſtour foes; 
And mightin time, bearing ſuch rule in State, 
Vnto my fortunes worke yuluckie fate. 


For this with Romes proud Prieftthus I contend, 
Thinke nor, ſaid 1, that I that right will yeeld, 
On which my royaltie doth ſole lepend, 
The fame in ſpight of hate I truſt to ſhield, 
While I ſhall live this ſcepters ſtate to wield: 
No power on earth in my deſpight ſhall place 
A ſtranger in my Realme to my diſgrace, 


If my decreedeleQion may not and, 
I vow by heau'n, henceforth I will reftraine 
Thoſe paſſages toRome out of this land, 
Which you hereafter will repent in vaine, 
Since by the ſame you haue no little gaine : 
For whatneed we to Rome a gadding go, 
Since many learned men this ſand can ſhow ? 


Hence grew the hate that after did enſte, 

Heaping on wrongs vpon my grieued head : 

Romes /znocent ws. oh; he theſe lines did view, 

Kindled with wrath, on raging furie fed, 

Which through his breſta deadly venom fpred : 
Whoſe breath did ſoone infetour ſubics blood, 


And bred a plague ynto the generall good, 
EY Thinking 
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Thinking it ſhame to his pompaticke State, 
To winke atimy contempt of his command, 
With lips prophanc, big ſwolne with eager hate, 


He breaths his curſe gainſt me, and gainſt myland, 
Tolaſt fo long as This will withſtand; 


And lockes vp all Church gates by his great word, 


Forbidding vs acceſle ynto the Lord. 


Thou proud yſurper of our Peters key, 

Behold thy finne, and bluſh atthy foule ſhame, 
Why didit thou locke the gate that leads the way 
Vnto the holy place ? why did{t thou name 

Thy ſelfe the rocke on whom that power that came 


To faue the world,his ſacred Church ſhould found, 


And yet did(t caſt it then vnto the ground? 


My people frightned with the roaring threat 
Ofwrathfull Bulles to England daily ſent, 
Their due alleageance to their Lord forget ; 
Th'inglorious Peeres, as if the gouernment 
Had been transferr'd from [ohnto Innocent, 


Did ſhrinke from me, and would notby me ſtand, 


For th'impeacht priuiledge of our free land, 


Yetcouldall thisnot ſtoope my noble hart, 

The rebel! Prieſts, that did at his command 

Pronounce his curſe prophane, did feele the {mart 

Of their offence, and from my furious hand 

Teſcape my vow'd revenge, did flie the land, 
Leaving their fweet poſſeſſions for a pray, 


Which to my friends I freely gaue away, 


After this curſe it ſeem'd my bliſſe begun: 
For when the lubborne Iriſh did rebell, 
Meth witnefle be of my atchicuements done ; 
And let cold Snowdens barren mountaines tell, 
How the rebellious Welch my hand did quell : 
No wofull fate befell me at this ſeaſon, . 
Till my falſe Peeres begantopraGtiſe treaſon. 


Infected 
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InfeRed with this curſe, and having loſt Iz tf 
My wonted loue, they did with Rome conſent: 
For as to Wales I marched with my hoſt, 
The Scotiſh King their malice to preuent, 
Did ſend me letters of their whole intent, 

How they were bent, if I did forward goe, 

Tokill me, orbetray me to my foe, 


Perplext in mind, thenceforth 1 ſtood in feare 
Ofruine threatned to my life and State : 
France did oppreſle me, and the Welch did beare 
Rebellious armes : but ſuch was my hard fate, 
None could oppoſe them through my Barons hate: | 
Yet1,on whom mine owne no mercie haue, 
In their diſtreſſe to [trat1gers comfort gaue. 


To me with care oppreſt, the Scotiſh King 
Letters did fend full fraught with lines of woe, 
Which vnto me his ſonne the Prince did bring, 
By which he moued me, though once my foe, 
On his oppreſled age remorſe to ſhow : 
For his baſe ſubiets gainſt him did ariſe, 
And for his age his perſon did deſpiſe, 


A mightiehoſt with ſpeed I did prepare, 

With which enrag'd, I into Scotland went, 

Where, in that warre my ſword butfew did ſpare, 

That gainſt their aged King their powers had bent, 

To take from him his crowne and gouernment : 
Grthred mac William cauſe of all this ſtrife, 


Did with a traytors death ſhut vp his life. 


Butletys turne ys backe from Scotlands bounds, 
At home to view th'effe&ts of Roman hate : 
There ſee how [znocent inflicts freſh wounds 
Vpon the mangled bodie of our State, 
Who lincethat no old miſchiefe could abate 

The ſpirit inuincible of my great mind, 

To make me ſtoope, new miſchiefes now did find, 
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By power of his vſurpt authoritie, 

He did abſolue all ſubiects in my land, 

That by alleageance were oblig'd to me ; 

Then wevld he put into King Phrlrps hand, 

The crowne ng royall ſcepter of this land; 
Ifhe from ence could me expe'l by might, 
Or take my lite away by treacherous ſlight. 


Thou that doſtride vpon the backes of Kings, 
Yet feines : © walke the {teps of our deare Lord, 
Tiourlat doit make a cloake of holy things 
To hide thy ſhine, aid leau'it the ſacred word, 
Teppeſc the Lords anointed with the ſword : 
Is this the path chat th'holy one did paſle ? 
When he to Ceſar gaue, what Ceſars was, 


How canſt thou waſh thy hands of theſe foule crimes, 
When thou didſt make this kingdomes crowne my ſhame? 
Let not poſteritie in future times, 
Impute this fat to Englands [oh for blame, 
That Rome did force him Roope to ſuch defame : 
Since mine owne friends with all the world did frowne, 
Before proud Rume could cauſe me yeeld my crowne, 


Sec on the ſeas where France her way doth take, 

Toplucke me from my throne by force of hand : 

Sce how my faithlefſe Barons me forſake, 

And rather readie be themſclues to band 

Againfi their Prince, then in his quarrell and : 
Yea ſee my houſhold folke do me forgce, 
And lift vp rebell hands to helpe my toe. 


The Riffe-neckt Prieſts the ſubie to excite 

Againſt his Kivg, a prophet didprecure, 

Who by the skill of his propheticke fight, 

Of peace to come the people ſhould aſſure, 

And that as King I ſhould not long endure : 
To which th'vnconſtant people credit gaue, | 
Whoſe minds in State do alterations craue. | 


In 
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In this diſtreſle, in yaine I trivetoſtand 
Againſt th'approching ſhame which Ilament, 
Befieged round with feare on every hand, 
Not knowing how {ich miſchiefe topreuent, 
Pavdrlp! thr Legate comes from [nnocertr, 
]-> know if yet ti.ctteAs of his proud frowne, 
Ba. in fuck dangers brought my tilomack downe, 


O vnkind England no -: behold and fee 

Thy v.rong-d King, foriurne, and forc'd by fare 

T © yeel{ his crowi.c vaon his bonded knee, 

O Gcepe diſgrace, thatany Prince can deare, 

Othaciuch pride in Pre:ates ever were ? 
Pandulph in igne that I my hangs repent, 
Receiucs my crowae giu n v5to {unorent, 


Remitting former faulrs with gratious doome, 
And hauing keptmy crowne ior flue daies ſpace, 
As madc con:ributoric ynto Rome, 
The ſame againe he on my head did place, 
And with my former title did me grace : 
Tothe French King likewiſe with ſpeed he went, 
Charging him leauc his courſe for England bent, 


Bur he in hope the Diademe to gaine, 
Would not defift : but with a nauie came 
Of twice foure hundred ſhips vpon the maine; 
Whoſe powers t oppoſe, proud Pand»/ph did proclame, 
Thar all men ſhould in [anocentins name 
Lift vp thcir hands t'auert thoſe threatned harmes, 
Whereby the thores were ſtuft with men ofarmes. 


Five hundred ſaile well man'd againſt the foes, 
Tlaunchrt into the ſcas with themto fight; 
And for the Generall of the fightI choſe 
My battard brother, Willizm Long fath hight, 
Ofthofe our troublous times the braveſt Kaighr, 
Who at this time his valiancie did ſhow, 
In this {ea-fight againſt th'inuading foe, 
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Gainſt whom they fought with ſuch ſucceſſefull hands, 
That on our fide the conqueſt did remaine : 
Philip diſgrac'd with his diſmembred bands, 
Vato his home returned backe againe, 
There to recure the lofle he did fuſtaine : 
While lin vaine do ſeeke to heale my State, 
All rent and torne by mutinous debate, 


Out of the ruines of my countrics woe, 
What I to raiſe did caretull hands applie, 
My rebell Barons downe againe didthrow; 
To take aduantage, while my miſerie 
Is yet but freſh, they me in field dehie, 
For that to their demands I gaue no care, 
Which to mine honor preiudiciall were, 


By friends forlorne, they forced me by might 

To yeeld to them,to my diſgrace and ſhame : 

The thought of which, and of that great deſpighr 

Done by Romes /nnocexr, did ſo inflame 

My heart with furie, that I did exclame 
Vpon my fates that did my daies prolong, | 
In which I was ordain'dt indure ſuch wrong. | 


Of mine owne ſeruants left all deſolate, 

But ſeuen in number did with me remaine, 

Purſu'd by moſt diſloyall peoples hate; 

Oſt with meane food my life I dd ſuſtaine, 

Left they by poyſon ſhould procure my bane : 
And for my ſafetie with thoſe few approued, 
In range diſguilcI to and fro remoucd, 


In this diſtreſſe into the le of Wight 

My ſelfc in ſecret wiſe I did conuey, 

Where while I did remaine, in my defpight 

Each flaue, whoſe heart my name could once affray, 

With barbarous taunts vpon the ſame did play : 
Some call'd me fiſherman, ſome roving thiefe, 


That fled the land, at ſeas to find reliete, 


Suck 


Such wrongs with patience I did ſeeme to beare, 
Difſembliog wrath in my reuengefull mind, 
To ſuch reports I ſeem d to giue no care ; 
Bur (till did lie, as vnco peace inclin'd, 
Till I fit opportunitic 1d find : 
For jn the end when I return'd againe, 
For ſuch contemprthey paid me double paine, 


Receiving aid from friends heyond the ſeas, 
Like to atempelt {(tooping downe from heau'n, 
With ſpoilefull hands my kingdome I did caſe, 
All in my furic were to{laughter giuen, 
My Barons into flight with terror driven ; 
Fled from my face, and ſought their heads to hide 
For thcir miſdeeds, in ficld none duttt abide. 


They al! vnable to withſtand my might, 

Not with ſubmiſſion milde did mercie craue: 

To do to me and mine the more deſpight, 

To France they ſent, defiring for to haue 

Prince Lewzs to their King, to whomthey gaue 
Thcir promiſe to aduance him to the crowne, 


Andasatyrant King to calt me downe, 


King Philip foſtring malice in his mind, 
And gainſt me ſuch aduantage having found, 
Though no pretence of title he could find, 
Whercon his purpos'd enterpriſe to ground : 
Yet ftretcht he out his arme our State to wound, 
And rake from me and my poſteritie, 
Our diademe and Kingly royaltie, 


For his proud ſonne Prince Lew#s he did ſend, 

With many atroope and many a warlike band, 

Whole wiſht accefle my Barons did attend, 

With all chejr rroopes vpon the Kentiſh ftrand, 

Where with his hoſt French Le» firſt rooke land ; 
Whence with thoſe traytors he to London weat, 


Which in this treaſon did with them conſent, 
EZ 4 Then 
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Then did begin my former miſcrie, 

For thoſe, in whom chiefe truſt I did repoſe, 

Thoſe ftranger ſouldiersall from me did flie, 

Except ſome few, that did lament my woes, 

And Douer caſtle kept againſt my focs, 
Vnto whoſe truſt I did the ſame betake, 
All other ſceming friends did me forſake. 


But ſce the iudgement of almightie Toxe, 
On the diſloyall people of this land : 
The conquering French, whoſe nature is to proue, 
Inſulting ouer whom they beare command, 
Now being Lords of all, with heauic hand 
The Engliſh people did begin toppreſle, 
Who could not helpe themſelues in this diftreſle, 


Thus did the King ofheau'n iuſt vengeance take 
On them, for their vniult diſloyaltie : 
My part he did not vtrerly forſake, 
Butinthe end did force my foes to flie, 
And leaue the crowne to my poſteritie ; 
For he did chuſe out one among the foe, 
To be our encmies chicfe ouerthrow, 


There was a noble minded man of France, 
Vicount of Melum, and a French man borne, 
Who falling ſicke did waile the ſad miſchance 
Of ch'Engliſh, iuſtly made falſe Fortunes ſcorne, 
That thus had left their King to liue forlorne: 
Yea with remorſe his conſcience itdid ſting, 


Toſce the ſubie& ſo oppreſle the King, 


When death in him began his due totake, 
He formy nobles ſecretly did ſend, 
To whom with fainting voice theſe words he ſpake : 
My friends, quoth he, vnto my words attend, 
Which ſhail ere long for cuermore haue end; 
Attend I fay, conſcience bidsrme impart 
The things that now lie heauic on my hart. 


King hohn. 697 
Woe to the wretched people of this land, | 
Which do their Soueraigne Lord and King forſake : 
Woe to your ſelues, that for your King ſhould ſtand, 
Of whom a ſcorne vnto the world ye make; 
And woe vnto your children for your fake: 
Yea woe to England cuermore ſhall be, 
Valeſle with ſpeed ye ſecke ſome remedie, 


Levi our Prince of late hath deepely ſworne, 
And with him fixteene Earles and Barons more, 
That ye, that now haue left your King forlorne, 
Shall die the death, or elſe exil'd dcplore 


Your caſe in forren parts for euermore : 
Then let cach Peere with ſpeed draw forth his ſwoxd, 


To helpe himlſelfe and his diſtreſſed Lord, 


If conſcience cauſe me to bemone the chance 

Of this ſo braue a King, which ye poſleſle, 

To whom I am a ſtranger borne in France ; 

Yea once his foe, though now as ye may geſle, 

Ias afriend bewaile his fad diftreſle; 
How then ſhould ye thatare his Liegemen borne, 
For this his ſad within with ſorow mourne ? 


Aſſiſt him chen as dutie doth you bind, 

Pitie your {el o2s and your poſteritie : 

And keepe what I haue ſpoken in your mind, 

Of which no more to you I can deſcrie; 

For now my heart doth faile and Imuſt die, 
eAdieupourtant, Adien a chaſqu amy. 


eAdienie dis marviece fini, 


My Peeres forewarned of ſuch treacherie, 

And with remorſe viewing their natiue lands 

Betrai d to ſpoile by their diſloyaltie, 

Did caſt inmind how they with helping hands 

Might beſtreſtore themſelues from captiue bands ; 
And hoping now my grace againe to win, 


From Lewes to decline they did begin, 
| Vpon 
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698 X King hohn. 
Vpon —_———_—_— to powre my ſpleene, 


Throughout my kingdomes bounds I did proclaime, 
Thar all my ſubiets chat had wronged been 


. By forren foes, if vnto me they came 


With minds for fight, I would reuenge the ſame: 
Whereby with ſpeed came manya worthie wight 
Vnder my ſtandard gainſtthe French to fight, 


Like raging ſtorme blowne out of Boreas mouth, 
With violent furie I did force my way, 
From Eaſt to Weſt, from North vato the South 
Deſtroying all things,that before vs lay 
Which did our aduerfaries ſo diſmay, 
' That none durl(t Rand oppoſe vs in the field, 
But readie way vnto our will did yeeld, 


Had proud Prince LeW:s met with me in fght, 

Our quarrell by the dint of fword to trie, 

Soone ſhould I haue obtain'd my kingdomes right, 

And made th'v{urping Prince from hence to flie, | 

Whodid ſupport my Pceres diſloyaltie: 
But treaſon ftretched out her deadly hand, | | 
Who twixt the French and my reuenge did ſtand, 


In Swinſted Abbie witncſſe of my wrong, 
A Monke there was, the worker of my bane, 
Who heard me vow thar if I lived Ing, 
Through England I would raiſe the price ofgraine, 
Toplague my ſubiccts for their proud dildaine : 
Which was the cauſe,as fates did firſ? decree, 
For which this vilian Monke cid poylon mee, 


To vent the poiſned thoughts of his falſe breft, 
Loe all alone in dead time of the night, 
When euery one had laid him downe to reſt, 
When aire was huſkr, when from the welki'1 bright 
The go!de" fars did caft a gl-mmeting light, 
Hefort, 14 walke jnto a garden by, 
Fer to ect his wicked treachcrie, 


King John, 699 


There as this villan wandred toand fro, 
To find ſome weed thathadthe {gs rexpell 
Thevirall ſpirit, or any aduerſe foe 
To humane life, ſome kind of ſerpent fell, 
Or any thing that did with poylon ſwell: 
Atlaſtan vglie toad he hapleſle found, 
Big {wolne with poyſon crawling on the ground: 


With which full glad he did returne againe, 
And to his chamber ſecretly did goe, 
Where with hispen-knife he did prickeand paine 
The lothſome toade, from whom the blood did floe, 
By which the wicked Monke did worke my woe: 
For poiſon which the toade did vomit vp, 
With wine he mixedin a fatall cup, 


With which to me he came, and thus he ſpake, 
(My Liege) faid he, a cup of wine Tbring, 
Of which if that your Grace a taſte will take, 
Tt will abate the edge of ſorowes ſting, 
Which deepely ſeemes to wound my grieued King ; 
With it to Englands health I will begin, 
Whole woes for euermore be drown'd herein, 


Thus did this villan drinke, and dranke his laſt, 
And afrer ynto me the cup he gaue, 
Of which miſdeeming nought, I traightdid taſte, 
Which done, not all the world my life could faue, 
So deadly was it tempered by the ſlaue; 
Th'eeffets whereof before my death were knowne, 
Which came to paſle mms thereon. 


For when the raging yenome had diſpread 
It ſelfe throughout my bodie by the veines, 
My blood did boile, my heart began to dread, 
My bodie ſwell'd, and when no hope remaines 
Of any helpe toremedie ſuch paines : 
I for the Monke did call to hauc his head, 
Bur one didanſyere make, that he was dead, 


Ther 
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Then God (quoth T) haue mercie on my ſoule, 
For of this wretched world no man am I, 


Secing nothing may this venoms force controule : 


For ſenſiblie Ifecle how it doth lie 
Vpon my woefull heart, and I muſt die : 


Wherefore my ſonne fetch hither ynto mee, 
That I before I die his face may ee, 


The child being brought, for then he was a child, 


To himT thus did ſpeake with weeping cie : 

My ſonne (quoth 1) on whom my hopes I build; 

Come neere tome, where heere inpainel lie, 

Come neere and haue my bleſſing crel die, 
Nought elſe to thee is left for me to leaue, 
Since of my crowne my foes dome bereaue, 


Wherefore ye heau'ns who do behold my woes, 
Nowat my death giue care ynto my prayer, 
ProteCt this child of mine from ail his foes : 
And for your mercies ſake this infant ſpare, 
Whole tender age doth wanr your tender care ; 
Elfe will that roring Lion Lev kill 
Thislitle lambe, though he hath done none ill, 


And thou {my litle ſonne) take heed by me, 
That thou thy Peeres and peoples loue procure, 
Contend not thou with thy nobilitic; 
So ſhall thy State and kingdomelong endure, 
And thou trom forren foesliue ſafe and ſure : 
- For my falſe ſubic&ts vadeſerued hate 

Did worke my woe, which Ircpent too late, 


(Renowned Pembroke ) thou haſt left my foe, 


Be thou Protector to this pretice boy, 

And for the tathers ſake thy fauour ſhow : 

When I am gone do thou thy ſtrength emplo 

Againlt a!l thoſe that ſeeke this childs annoy, 
And "a my other Pceres, who once haueben 
My toes, prouec now true hearted noble men, 


Redeeme 


King Iobn. 


Redeeme your countrey from that captiue woe, 
Which from the roote of ciuill diſcord grew : 
Ioyne hearts and hands againſt the common foe ; 
Forget old wrongs, vnto the Prince ”=” true, 
Farewell, my daiesbe done, I die, adew, 
Thus after twice nine yeares of rule in State, 
Ioſtboth life and rule by timeleſle fate, 


Behold the laſt effects of Herries curſe 

On his laſt ſonne, for his rebelliouspride : 

Let Princes learne,that where debate, thenurce 

Of diſcord, doth the Prince and Pecres diuide, 

Nought bur deſtruction can that State beride : 
Ot which let that ſad time of my ſhort reigne, 
A Mirrour ynto future time remaine. 
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AV VEAL (quoth eMemorie) weremuch to blame 

Of Tohn, that noble Prince, to ſþeake ſuch ſhame ; 

But little credit unto them we gine, 

Since they were foes to hm, when he did line. 

Hes firit ſonne Henrie, third of that ſame name, | 
Did him ſucceed, and with his ſword did tame | 
That French Prince Lewis, whom he forc'd by might 

To leane this kingdome, fg ro him of right, 

Edward h:s ſonne, the firit that bore FA ame 

Since Williams congueFt made, whoſe noble fame 
Shall nener die, d:d in the throne ſucceed, 

eAnxd in his daies wrought many a Worthie deed : | 
Yet neither of theſe Princes both did feels 

Th mconftant courſe of Fortunes froWvara wheele ; 

That Edward of Carnaruan, third from Tohn, 

I's next in courſe, whom we muit ſtay vpos; 

He mn the first ſpring of his fatal rargne 

Recals the baniſht Gaueſton againe, 

Exil 'd before by his renowned Sire, 

eAt w hoſe proud taunts the Peeres being ſet on fire, 

Do quench it with his blood: the augrie King 

Cowes his renenge, the valiant Breuce doth bring 

Hs powers into the field, and in the fight 

1: Banokeſborne turnes th Ewgliſn into flight : 


Hear 
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Heau'n, dearth, and death foretels the ſad enent, 
Which did enſue vpon the riner Trent. 

The Queene ts ſent ts France the peacet haue mou'd, 
Prones falſe, returnes againe with her belou d; 
eArriues in armes, gainit whom the King cranes aid, 
Who left ferlorne, and at the lat betrai'd, 
Impriſon'd, andenforc d by parlament, 

Unto his ſonne reſignes the gouernment : 

On hin depos d, more miſchiefe to inferre, 

His Qneene, the Biſhop, and her Mortimer, 

In darke enigma do conclude his death: 

eAvd left that he ſhould [eeme t expire his breath, 
By violent handa torment they deniſe, 

By which the King in Bercklie calle dies : 

Of Which that we th undonbted truth may hane, 

Let Fame call vp his wronged gho#t from grane. 


Another Argument. 


Fame ſummons vp the King tin briefe he ſhowes 
Hey Queene, Peeres, people, all did him depoſe. 


| 


\ me< Hat ſubrillſerpent, ſeruileflatterie, 
} [AC Seldome infeRts themeaner man, that feares 
| 4 No change of State through Fortunes treacherie; 
9 FJ] She ſpits herpoiſon atthemightieſt Peeres, 
"= And with her charmes inchants the Princes eares : 
In ſweeteſt wood the worme doth ſooneſt breed, 


The Caterpiller on beſt buds doth feed, 
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Ifflie difimwlation credit winne 
With any Prince,that fits on higheſt throne, 
With honied poyſon of ſoure ſugred finne, 
i It cauſeth him turne tyrant to his owne, 
4X And to his State workes ſwift confuſion, 

+ Aboue his cedars top ithigh doth ſhoot, 
And canker-like deuoures it to the root. 
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Of which that thou a perfeR Mirrour haue, 
The wronged ghoſt of that depoled King, 
Carnaruans Edward hath forgonc his graue, 
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HIKE: 5 Who doth with him ſuch dolefull ridings bring, 

Fj 1 That yetthy Muſe thelike did neuer fing : | 
| $u84 Thoſe {ad miſhaps which ſhe before did ſhow : | 
{op Compar'd to mine are counterfeits of woe, | 
| 708 Toſtrengthen her complaint before ſhe fing, 
k , And drowne her grieued thoughts in depth of woe : 

Li (Yee murdred ghoſts, that vnder nights black wing, 

; 

In vncouth paths doe wander to and fro, 


| | | Andofrtin fobfull groanes your griefe do ſhow) 
the Haſte vnto vs, and hauing heard our wrong, 
$ {he Help with your ſhrieks to make a mourneful ſong. 


x The quill of ſome ſad Turtles wing applie 
IS That mourn'd ſo long, till griefe did ſtrike her dead ; 
$: Blood be thy incke, which when it waxeth drie, 
Moiſten with teares ; and when all thine are ſhed, 
From euery eye, that haps theſe lines torcade, 
Let euery verſe compos'd, ſuch fad ſound beare, 
That for cach word it may enforce a teare, 


(Sorow, Diſtreſſe,and all that can befound, 
Which once did helpe me waile my woefull ſmart, 
When fatall Berck/ys buildings did reſound 

The echoing complaints of my poore hart) 

Grant your bond helpe to beare a part, 


I, That our ſad Muſe more ruthfully may ſing, 
4H | The ſtorie of a dead depoſed King, 


King Edward the ſecond. 


I tell of honie-ſoothing paraſites, 
Of ftubborne Peeres, who louing fterne debate, 
Did boldly braue me in two bloodie fights, 
Of a proud Prelates plots,of peoples hare, 
Ofthe ſad rvine ofa royall Scate ; 
And ofa Queenebetrai'd to fond deſire, 
Who too too cruell did my death conſpire, 


To the firſt Ed ard, fince the Normans name 
Grew famous for their crown'd-grac d yictorie, 
The fourth of ſx of his faire ſonnes Iam, 
Mong \\ nom [ was orGain d by deſtinie, 
To ſway the Sceprer of this Emperie; 

Before my Kingly father lefr to liue, 

The firſt three borne co death his due did giue. 


I did ſurvine, the yongeſt of the foure, 
And did tucceed my hre 11 royall chaire : 
But did not treade the path which he before 
Had with his vertuous foot-ſteps beaten faire; 
Birth binds not vertueto ſuccced inthheire, 
Elſe why did | of fuch illuſtrate race, 
Obſcure his vertuous deeds with my diſgrace ? 


Had I but tra&the ſteps of ſuch a fire 
Toperfect that great worke, which he begun, 
Had princely thoughts but mounted my deſire 
T aflay like glotious deeds, which he had done, 
O wharta prize of honor had I wonne! 
Bur diſcord {ent from hell did ruine bring, 
Euen at that time, that I was crown'd a King. 


Asth'holy Pricſt with ſanGtified hand 
The precious vnguent on my head ſhould powre, 
And as betore the Altar Idid (tand, 
Diſcord the furie ſent trom that blacke ſhore 
By Jdamned Dzs where Phlegeton doth rore, 
Shapt like trappointed Prieft whoſe hallowed hand 
Should me annoint, by me ynkaowne did ſtand ; 
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706 King Edward the ſecond. 


Approching nigh, the venome ſhe did ſhed 
Of fad Cocytws poole, which ſhe didbring 
In her blacke viall on my hapleſle head, 
Whoſe banefull ſauour borne on furies wing, | 
Did not alone infectth'anointed King ; | 
Bur round diffus'd, as ſent from Peere to Peere, 
Did poyſon thoſe high bloods that preſent were. | 


The ranke contagion of this foule diſeaſe 

With rauing looke the mightielt in the State, 

Whoſe deſperate rage with remedic tappeaſe, | 

Warre rouz d himſelfe at home, who had of late 

Sleptintheboſome of pernicious hate; | 
And did incite them in pretence of good, | 
With their owne ſwords to let their bodies blood, | 


I moſt remorſelcfle of that impious age, 

That did not only then deny your aide 

' To your deare countrie, when with barbarous rage 

The bordering foes her boſome did inuade, 

And in her wombe ſuch ghaſtly wounds had made, 
Bur as a nation borne of vipers brood, 


() ſhame to ell, did daily fucke her blood. | 


Great Queene of ſea-fiedg'd Iles, what canft thou ſhow 
Of that good hap, when Edward thy late King | 
Did ſafely bulwarke thee againſt thy foe? | 
Thy Eawardnow doth with his minions ſing, | 
While thou thy hands in wretchednefle doſt wrivg : 

And Brew ſe doth mangle thee with many a ſcarre, 


While thy proud Pecres prepare for ciuill warre, 


Tn our diſcourſe, that we a method haue 

Of cuery action, ler vsbriefely tell 

In his due place, which time and order gaue : 

And that we may firſt know thoſe cauſes well, 

From whence theſe fad eftets produc'd befel), 
In the reſpectiue {cope of this our Rorie, 


Let ys louke backe to Edwards daics of glorie, 


In | 
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In the freſh bloſſome of my youthfull ſpring, 
Sucking the ſugered poiſon of delight, 
Euen then when with ftrict hand the carefull King 
Keptbacke my youth, I on the baites did bire 
Of G.meton. that ſoothing Paraſite : 
A young Eſquire of Gaſcoyne in faire feature, 
Shpr like an Angell; but of cuill nature. 


My royall father, who with iudgements eie 
Could found che depth of things, perceiving well 
How follie did by him her charmes applie, 
T'i:chaunt my youth ; ſuch miſchicfe to repell, 
D:d him cxile, let by the powerfull ſpell 

Of his a'lurements drawne from all renowne, 

T ſhould be made v:1worthie of a crowne. 


(O prudent P:ince!) the depth of that decree 
Which heau'n did purpoſe by my GameFton, 
Too ſecret was for humane ſ:nſe to ſee, 
Who did ordaine, that exil'd Minion 
Toruvine Faward and thy royall tarone; 
For though an cxilc he did then depart, 
Yet with him went thy wanton Edwards heart, 


Too late it was that obie& toremoue, 
To whom in Fancies cup I long before 
Had quaft d ſo deepe, that ſurfertting with loue, 
Heart-ficke I was till time did him reſtore, 
And ſet him once againe on Englands ſhore ; 
Forgettull of my faith to Edward dead, 
Not to reuoke, whom he had baniſhed, 


His bones were yet ſcarce cold, his royall throne 
Scarce warme bencath me was, when in the ſame 
I did embrace my deare, lou'd Gamestor, 
Who as infeRted with contagious ſhame 
Ot lome corrupted place, from whence he came, 

Throughour the land 1n little ſpace did fpread, 

That foule diſcaſe which our deftruRtion bread. 
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In Court the leprous ſpots of his delights 
Vnto the Palace wals ſo faſt do cleaue, 
That from my preſence all the nobleſt wights 


Withdraw themſelues, and in their roomes do leaue | 
Thoſe vp-ſtarts baſe, who them of grace bereaue ; | 
No man is held to be the Kings true friend, | 


But he that doth his Garefon commend. 


His lips were made the oracles, from whence 

I tooke aduice, he in the counſell fits, 

Graue States as enemies are baniſht thence, 

The ſhallow-brain'd yong giddie-headed wits, 

Our wanton humour with beſt counſell fits, 
The ſage in{truCtions of the wiſemans mouth, 
Do ſound harſh muſike in the eares of youth, 


This was the ſpring, from whence at firſt did floe 
Thole ſtreames of ſtrife, which rifing like a floed 
Do oucrwhelme my State in waucs of woe, 
Which threat confuſion to the common good, 
Which firſt in death do coole my Barons blood ; 
And which yet ſwelling higher, laitly bring 
A violent downefall toa royall King, | 


My Ganefton in maieſties greatarmes 
Being fafely hug'd, no change of fortune feares : 
He wantons with the King, ſoothes his owne harmes, 
He playes the Buftons part, he flouts and icers 
The courtly actions of the honor'd Peeres ; 
The great in counſell and the noble borne, 
Are made the fubie of his hatefullſcorne. 


Sterne wrath to lctlooſe rage, ſteps vp from hell, 

Conducts my Peeres from court ynto the campe, 

She claps her hands and with a countnance fell, 

Gnaſhing her teeth doth fiercely raue and rampe, 

And with her feet ypon the ground doth ſtampe : | 
Then whers them to reuenge in their raſh mood, 
Whoſe furious thirſt muſt be allaid with blood, 


Twice 
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Twice was my minion as an exile ſent 
To forren ſhores, their furic to reſtraine, 
And twice againe reuokte with their afſent, 
Who now no longer able to refraine, 
Prouokte with daily wrongs of his diſdaine, 
He being betrai'd, for vengeance all do call, | 
On Gauers heath where Gaze#ton did fall. 


They wreake their vengeance in hisrecking blood, 
My fighes they laugh to {corne, while I lament, 
With faire pretence to further common good 
They vnderprop their cauſe, and to preuent 
The miſchiefe, that may grow from diſcontent, 
Totracke me ſtep by ſtep in every thing, 
Whom they do pleaſe, they place about their King. 


Feeding on griefe for Gawefton deceaſt, 
And bluſhing at ſuch wrong done to my State, 
Reuenge doth burne in my diſtempred breſt, 
Anger takes hands with griefe, all ioyne with hate, 
And to the Peeres threaten pernicious fate, 

Who, leſt time weaken rage then too too (trong, 


Do giue it ſtrength by adding daily wrong. 


In this diflenſion, while on euery hand, 

We tor our owne deſtruction do prepare, 

Newes from the North giues vs to vnderſtand, 

How valiant Brewſe in his ſucceſſefull warre 

Againſt our powers doth proſperouſly fare, 
Recouering that from vs againe, with more, 


Which our dread fire had keptfrom him before, 


Beyond the bounds of his owne natiue ſoile, 
He proudly breakes vpon our bordering coaſt, 
None ſeekes toppoſe, he makes no faint recoile; 
The ſpoile and riches of whole countries loſt 
Can hardly bound the furie of his hoſt, 

Neuer did bordering foe inuade ſo far, 


Or \yound our Kingdome with a greater ſcar, 
Aaa 3 Tempeſtuous 
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To King Edward the ſecond, 


Tempeſtuoustidings borne on Boreas breath 

Cooles the hot vengeance of a wrathtull King, 

And for a while delaies prepared death 

For his proud Peeres, feare from the North on wing 

Comes flying fa(t, and bout our eares doth ring, 
Bidding vs chaſte, and powre our VENgealce forth 
Vpon our toes, that brau'd vs in the North. 


Muftering vp troopes of foot-men for the field, 

To paſlc [11 perſon for this greataftaire, 

My hopes on number] doi vainly build : 

Our thoughts made aduerſe by the formerar, 

Prepare vs miſchiefe in the following war ; 
Diſftoyn'd in heart, yetioyn din ranke we goe, 
To giue a famous conquet co the foe, 


Stout Brew/erenownes his ſword with Edwards flight, 
Striuiling, whoſe fiege our reſcue crau'd, can tell 
Englands misfortune in that haplefle fight; 
And Banokesborne, who boue her bounds did {well 
With bodics dead, that in that battell fell, 
Aboucthe bordering brookes hath won a name 
Fam'd for this field thus fought vpon the ſame, 


O noble nation,t'whom true fame bath oiuen 
A glorious name for deeds accompliſhed, 
Equall with any peoples vnder heau'n, 

Be not diimai'd, 'twas I, 't was I, that led 

To ſuch miſhap, on whoſe vnhappic head 


Heau a nil'd, but with Rerne lookes (till frown'd. 


Till wearicd with miſhaps, 1 was vncrown d. 


O hadIT periſhtby the {word of Brew/ſe, 

And had not been reſeru'd to futvre daies, 

Toſce my Pcercs with treaſon take a truce, 

And with their {words by all voiuſt aſlaies, 

Attempt to hew downe him, whom hcau'n did raiſe ; 
Ihad beenbleſt, and had not liud to rue 


The woes yet worſe, which after did calue, 
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Th'inueterate wounds of wrong infixt ſo deepe, 
Againſt my Barons in my ſwolne heart, 
With drops of blood now made atrcſh ro weepe, 
That I from Brewſ? ſhould thus with ſhame depart, 
Did ſo augment my minds impatient ſmart, 

Thatby my Pecres mine ire now new ſtirr'd vp, 

I with thcir blood quencht in Bellonges cup, 


What they do plot is by my powre controul d, 
WhatlI intend, vareucrcntiy tney crofie; 
Whatthey do wiſh, I will not; what I would, 
They do gain-fay, though to a publike lofſle ; 
Thus vpon milchietesracket do we tofle 
The common good, till bandied by ys all 
Into confufions hazard it do fall. 


Both heau'n and earth, as if in mourning clad, 
They did bewaile, what they could not preuent, 
When on our ſelues, our ſeluesno pittic had, 
Denide thoſe comforts in due ſcaſon ſent, 
Which to this nation they before had lent : 
As with their anger they would vs recall 
Fromrunning headlong, where we needs muſt fall, 


Towardsth Articke fide of heau'n ore Albions rocks, 
A blazing metcorſtood in th'vpper aire, 
Which with grim looke ſhaking his dreadfull locks, 
Bids earth be barren, and the world deſpaire ; 
Then cals the furics with the ſnakie haire, 

To execute that vengeance to ſucceed, 


Which fates for wretched England had decreed, 


Famine, forerunner to deuouring death, 

Haunts cuery coat, where food is to be found, . 

The fruits areblaſted by her banctull breath, 

She makes the clouds to drop,rill thatbe drown'd, 

Which plenties hand had hidden in the ground; 
Tnen doth the ranſacke both the rich and poore, 


Deuouring all, till ſhe can find no more, 
Aaa +4 U 
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If euer pitie moue a ſtonie eic, 
Let her preſent our age for map of woe, 
* There ſee for food, how little infants crie, 
\ 488 Whom, parents wanting, what they would beſtow, 
i F&: With griefe are cither forced co forgo, 
i "ai Or elſe with weeping woe to fit them by, 
\'#f | Till faint for food before their face they die, 


COo—_ WV M— 


: 
. 
] 344. The ſpoule, that wants to feed her fruitfull wombe, 
Burying the babe, that neuer came from graue, 

Deg Cries in her Dcares deare armes for death to come, 
| Who mad with ſorrow and in hope to haue 
; Thatleft of death, which loue defires to faue : 
Pw A horrid thing to tell, to {ſauce his owne, 

i Steales others children for to feed vpon. | 
t 

. 

i 


4, When leane-fac'd famine, who with furious thirl! | 
3. Coaſting the countrie, through the land had run, | 
by Began to breath as hauing done their worlt, 
FENG That other furie peftilence begun 
| | To finiſh that, which they had left vndone, 
| Who'boue our heads in the infected aire, 


Her poyſaed ſhafts for battaile did prepare. 


a Her angrie arrowes euery way do flic, 

es Thouſands on either hand in death do fall; 

Wi But happie they in bleſſed peace to die, 

SIRIEHIE Notlett with vs to live, when death did call, 

WATT ci To ſee blood-thirſtice warre the worſt of all : 
\$4'% That vniuerſall flood of woes powre downe 
iF44 In ſcas of blood, this wretched land to drowne. 


"114 In midſt of theſe extreames with griefe caſt downe, 

(HIRTEEIX The meaſure of our miſcrie to fill, 

At My ſtubborne Peers take armes and proudly frowne, 

| Threatning in rage thatlittleleftto ſpill, 

"IH? If baſely I ſubmit not to their will; 

> Andexile thoſe, whom they themſelues did place | 


Wale! Inſtead of Gaveftontattend our Grace, | 
| ; He 
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He that in boſome of a Prince doth dwell, 

And by endeuour ſeekes to gaine his grace, 

Though for his ſeruice he deſerue it well ; 

Yet as the Deere purſu'd from place to place, 

The enuious dog will haue him till in chaſe; 
Danger in chiefeſt ſafetie it doth bring, 
To ſeeme to be familiar with a King, 


Spenſer, the man, on whom at firſt I frown'd, 
Whom they preferr'd, my Gaweffon being dead, 
Was he, whomthey pretend to be the ground 
Ofall their griefe, gainſt him they now made head, 


OS 
He was of vs too highly fauoured : 


Him muſt we baniſh, ſo they thinke it fir, 
If on our throne in fafetic we will fit. 


William de Brewſe inſelling Gowers land 
To yonger Spenſer from the other Peeres, 
Who would haue bought the ſame at Breſes hand, 
Firſt blew the coles, whence now that flame appeares, 
Which had been hid in anger many yearcs : 

This is the caule of their conceiued ire, 

For this in armes gainſt me they do conſpire. 


Diſloyall Laxnc, 1fFer, that did conduct 

The rebels to the field by letters ſent, 

With termes vnhit his Soueraigne will inftrud, 

Aſſigning daies, within whoſe termament, 

I ſhould reforme ſuch things in gouernment, 
Which he miſlikes, thus adding to that fire, 
Which didatlength conſume him in our irc. 


This fire yet burning in our royall breſt, 
The Queene doth with complaint her wrongs prefer, 
That in herprogrefle afterlong ynreſt, 
Our late falſe Steward Lord Badeliſmere, 
Confederate with rebellious Lancaf#ter, 

Vnkindly had deni'd inmy defpight, 

Herlodging in Leeds caſtle for a night, 


Fas 


To 
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To make our furiein reuenge more ſtrong, 
Letters from Scotland intercepted were, 
Which touch vs neerer then all former wrong, 
In number tix; the one of which did beare 

7 The armes of Dowg/as, lent to Lanca#ter, 
3 In which the DoWg/as to conceale his name, 
(4 Vnto King eArthar doth direRthe ſame. | 
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Prouokt to vengeance for ſuch treacherous ſpighr, 

From London with our royall powres we paſt, 

| Whoſe ſtomackesfill'd with furic for the tight, 

þ POW I vrged forward with the vtmoſt haſt, 

TREE Tolay the Manours andthe Lordſhips waft 

k $4.11 000 Of ourprovd Barons, promiſing forpray 

| | All that was theirs, that came within their way, 
: 
. 


oy ne”, 


$13 Newes of th'ynnaturall deeds which they enact 
4 it 159 Vponthe loyall people of our land, 
1 1%: i Haſten vs forward with ſuch ſpeed: exact, 
FROA'S That ere the Mortimers, who both did band 

1 Themſclues with LancaFer, did vaderſtand 
Of our approch, our royall armed traine, | 
At Shrewsburic did front them on the plaine, | 


ty; 1 Far from confederates amaz.d with wonder 

3 ih At our approch, both daunted to behold 

2598 Our frownes of lightning,andourthreats of thunder, 
Wo ad, 4 Havg downe their heads, ſcarce daring be ſo bold 

[ REY Aslouke on vs, their fainting hearts wax cold, 

9} Ki And on their knees they fall, in hope to tay 

; Rotit Our angric doome, that threatned their decay, 


OS ERC. 


Filth” Yeclding to fate by force of deſtinie, 

b14*:4 \Vhole foreap pointing proutdencc hath power 
both; In euery thing enforce neceſſitie, 

We grant them life, reſerving in the tower 

That Aoriimer at Loado a for that hower, 

40 In which by deſtiny it was {ct downe, 

{ ROY That that falſe Lord ſhould ruine my renownes. 


Marching 


— —— 
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Marching more northward from the Cambrian coaſt, 

While vengefull breath the fire of furie fans, 

After ſuch good ſuccetle to bring our hoſt 

To Pomfret, which gainſt vsour Barons mans : 

At laſt we litc like flockcs of fnow-white ſwans 
Fſftoy the weeping Eye,which rurncth downe 
Into the Trent by little Caldiwels towne, 


There firſt did Necd woods echoing forreſt tell 
The ftubborne Barons of our whole intent, 
There fir{l they ſecke our forces to repell, 
When with their po:vers our paſſage topreuent, 
Intended orc the boſome of the Trent, 
They interrupt our purpole with proud braues, 
On Burton bridge ore fiſhic Trents blacke waues. 


The rivers watric wombe did proudly {ivell, 

As ifit had turn'd rebell with the focs, 

Oras if louing cither armie well, 

It would preucnt poore England of the woes 

Which mult enſue, if both parts came to bloes : 
Her waters roſe beyond their wonted bounds, 
And for three daies deferr d ynnaturall wounds. 


eA7uarin with the foot-bands manly fought 

Gainſt thoſe, that on the bridge at Burton {tood, 

While with our troopes vnſcene we caſt abour 

Vander the couert of a leauie wood, 

Diſtant three miles from thence, where ore the flood 
Th whole hoſt did paſſe by ſhalloweslately found, 
To meete the Barons yponequall ground, 


The deadly drum doth tell the foes from far 
The fatall march of their approching King : 
Who ſceing their weaknefle to ſuftaine the war 
Gainft ſuch a powre, which with vs we dobrin 2, 
They rurne their backes,fiwift feare their feet doth wing ; 
Yerſtubborne men till to prouoke our ire, 
Betore they flie, they ſet the towne onfire, 
Horrous 
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Horrour purſues them euery way they flie, 
Repentance comes too late to calme our frowne, 
All former wrongs afreſh for vengeance crie, 
They, that did whilome wiſh them all renowne, 
By aduerſe Fortune being thus caſt downe, 


Lift vp their hands, yet lower to ſupprefſe them, 
All friends turne foes in purſuite to diftrefſe them, 


At Burrough bridge in their vnluckie flight, 

Where for th'encounter death did readie ſtand, 

They were enforc'd in moſt vnequall fight, 

For loued life to vie defenfiue hand 

Againſt the ſtubborne bands of Cumberland : 
Led by ſtout Herckley, who with bold affay 
Of his drawne ſword began a bloodie day, 


In muruall ſlaughter, both the hoſts do ſtand, 


Earth trembling ſhakes beneath their trampling feer, 


The ſinging ſhafts thicke loos' d on cuery hand, 

Flie to and fro, then hand to hand they meet, 

And wound for wound each doth the other greet, 
While ouer head the heau'ns remorſefull ſtood 


Dropping downe teares to ſee their ſides drop blood, 


Valiant Bohaume, Herfords vndanted Lord, 
That ſtood in fight by foes beſieged round, 
His heart not female made to flie as skar d, 


Neuer gaue backe, but brauely kept his ground, 


Till life gaue backe from that ſame deadly wound, 


Giu'n by a ſtout Welch Britaine, that did ſtand 
Bencath the bridge with fatall ſpeare in hand, 


This luckleſſe chance ſo terrift'd the foe, 


And gaue ſuch ſtrength vnto the Northerne bands, 


That th'aduerſe part their backes began to ſhow, 

Clifford, though wounded with a ſhaft, yer ſtands 

With LancaFer in fight, till on all hands, 
Oppreſt with multitude, themſelues they yeeld 
To conquering Herck/ey victour of the field. 


Thu? 
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Thus hautie Larca#er, that did not feare 
To tempt his Soueraignespeace with periur'd hate, 
Who in the morning was the mightieſt Peere 
That'gainſt his Prince did euer moue debate, 
By night was made the meaneſt in the State. 
In right or wrong, whoeuer lifts his hand 
Againſt his Prince, his cauſe doth ſeldome ſtand. 


Not he alone made forfeit of his head, 

Who in thisproud rebellion led thering, 

The fatall axe (trooke many others dead, 

Hewing downe all, that had conſpird to brin 

Their powers for fight againſt theirlawfull King, 
Twice cight great Barons and as many Knights 
In death paid paines for wrong t our kingly rites, 


O age infortunate, when ſubiects pride 

Did force their Soueraigne to ſuch deeds of woe, 

That when all men had laid remorſe aſide, 

The Sunne in heau'n his griefe in ſhame to ſhow 

Six houres with blood-red cheeks on theearth below, 
Did bluſh to ſce her ſoile drinke vp their blood, 
Who liung oft in her defence had ſtood, 


Imprudent Prince, fince rage did liftthyhand 
Tolop the pillers of thy kingdome downe, 
On whoſe ſupportfull powers thy State ſhould and); 
Looke for aruthlefle ruine of thy crowne, 
Looke helplefle now in wretchednefle to drowne* 
The dance ynto deſtruction they haueled, 
And the ſame feeting I the King muſt tread, 


When th'hand of [ome the mi ghtic men ſhall take 
From any Stare, for their rebellious pride,, 
By ſuch forefigne this vſe we well may make, - 
Some afrer-ſtorme of yen geance will betide 
That hapleſle land, who cuer it doth guide, 

The fad effuſion of the noble blood, 

Portends confulion tothe common good, 

With 
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With dulcfullpen I could bewaile their woe, 
Whole wofull wants did a'ter proue me weake 
Bur far niore horrid — we are to ſhow, 
To thote blacke deeds,of which we now mult ſpeake: 
They before ſpuken did that ice but breake, 
At which wefal'ing in did helplefle drowne, 
Oucefallcn, all do helpe to keepe vs downe, 


Not erk/eyer treaſon plotted in that truce, 

Which for aduancement moſt ambitious man, 

He did intend tour aduerſarie Bye\vce ; 

Nor the new troubles, which Valoys began 

In our dominions Guien and Acuitaine, 
Shall be the ſubic&t of our ſadder verſe; 
Matter of more importance werehearle, 


O /{ale! my Queene, my vakind Queene, 
Thy ſhame mult be the lubiect of our ſong, 
Had not the weakneſle of thy faith been tcene, 
When Aithlefle thou walt led to do that wrong 
To him that liu'd in love with thee ſo long ; 
That royall blood in Berklie caſtle ſpilr, 
Had now not lain'd our (torie with thy guilt, 


The ſcene of luſt foreruns the at of blood, 
Pr;aps doth his luſtfull breath inſpire 
Into the Queene, the Oceans wauie flood 
Cannot extinguiſh fancies burning fire, 
Nor coole thEſcalding thirlt of her deſire; 
With heate of luſt her inward heart doth gloe, 
T'impriſoned Mortimer my mortall foe, 


Heerelet not any take offenſe ſpleene, 

Or taxe theſe rimes, for that to light they bring 

Th incontinence of our difloyall Queene 

Nor thy Muſe grieuc this argumentto fing, 

Which is confirmed by the wronged King : 
Foule is the fault, though nere fo quaint the skill, 
That conceales truth tolcflen any ill, 


Wigmores 
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Wigmore falſe Mortimer, (whole fatall name 

Vniuocall to him of all his line ; 

Whether from feare of death we fetch the ſame, 

Or of the dead ſeas finke we it define, 

The deeds of death renſue doth well diuine) 
Reſerued was by fate within the Tower, 
With time to turne the glafſe ofmy laſt houre, 


On him the Queene by looſe afteion led 

Did caſt her fancie, burning in the flame 

Ofpriuie luſt, which frong dehier fed ; 

And wanting her delight in wanton game, 

To coole her luſt-burnt blood with dregs of ſhame, 
D1d caſt about how ſhe might him releaſe, 
That he might giue her loue-ſicke paſſions caſe. 


It is not bands, nor walles, nor thouſands ſpies 

That can the womans wicked wili preuent; 

Let loue intreate, ſer ſhame before her cies, 

Letplighted faith, hr{t virgin vow'd conſent, 

And the wombes fruit that gwwes loue moſt content, 
Perſwade with her ; yet can they neuer ſlay 
Her wanton will, if ſhe will go aſtray. 


By ſleepie potion of effeQuall power 

Tocharmethe ſenſe, whether by her conuey'd, 

Or by himſelfe deuiſed in the Tower, 

Segrauethe Conſtable was captiue made, 

With many more to ſenſelefle {leepe betray'd, 
While Mortimer vnthought ypon eſcapes, 
And ynto France his proſperous journey ſhapes, 


Thus far did Fortune with my Queene conſpire, 
Andafter this good hap to giuefull eaſe 
Vnto the longing thirſt ofher defire, 
Tels her how France inuades beyond the ſeas, 
Which vp in armes ſhe needs muſt go t'appeaſe : - 
When reſolution hath prepar'd the will, 
It wants no helpes to further any ill, 


Through 
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Through our negle& of homage to be made, 
Conftrain'd thereto by our home-bred debate, 
Ualoys her brother did our lands inuade, 
And through late wounds made in our mangled State, 
In armes vnable to withſtand his hate : 
To treate with him of peace our Queene we ſent, | 
SES In her vow'd faith being too too confident, 


'S 
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O powre diuine, what mortall wight hath wings 

To ſoare the height of thy vnknowne decree? 

Reaſon, that hath ſixth power in ſearch of things, 

Proues then molt blind, when moſt it ſeemes to ſee, | 
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In vainly arguing of what muſt bee ; 
When reaſon bids no danger to {uſpect, 
Time haltens ſwift confuſion in effect, | 


The Queene efteRtng that, for which ſhe went, 
bl With theſe conditions reunites the peace, 
4etf, That to ſuch couenants I ſhould conſent, 
WW oo Aniou and Aquitaine I ſhould releaſe 
Wt Vnto my ſonne, my title ſhould ſurceaſe:: 
Is And heto France as in times palt 't had bin, | 
$a. Should do his homage for his right therein, 
| 
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8% Pleas'din this peace, my ſelfe, or my yong ſonne 
Injoyn'd inperſon to confirme thele things, 

[17 The Spencer both bcing into hatred run, 

132 37 Not daring be from vnder my ſafe wings, 

ik ,So abſolute we thinke the power of Kings, 

17 (00 Pertwade me heere to [tay and ſend my ſonne, 
#it)40E In hope thereby, what they did feare, to ſhun. 
1 
P 


WH Thus all hands helping, //abelagaine 
"PF To forward that which ſhe on foot had ſer, 
File, I having paſt my title Ct Aquitaine 

Vnto the Prince my ſonne, the {eesno let, 

But that more caſly ſhe the reſt may get; | 
[* So large a ſhare cut from vs by her skill, | 
|| She hopes to hauc the whole or want her will, 


wel s Hauing 


Hauing obtain'd in France what we require, 
She call'd vpon to make returne with ſpeed, 
Pcotracts & time, and feaſting her deſire 
Solong with Mortimer, that ſhe doth need 
Excuſe to warrant her preſumptuous deed; 
Giucs flat deniall to her Lords command, 
Not to returne except with force of hand, 


Many, that wau'ring wiſh'd a change in State, 

And more, that on reuenge ſo long had fed 

For loſſe of friends, that tell in that debate 

Betwixt vs and our Barons, daily fled 

Vnto the Queene, whoſe heart being ricken dead, 
As wanting ſtrength to manage her affaire, 
They do reviue with powre by their repaire. 


While in the French Court, yet vnfrown'd vpon 

By Charles her brother King, ſhe did abide, 

Our Exceters true Biſhop Srapletoy, 

Toyn'd in commiſſion with her to decide 

The iar 'rwixt vs and France, now ſeeing her pride 
Burſt out in plaine reuolt, returning ouer 


The ſeas from her, did all her drifts diſcouer. 


Thus their cloſe treaſon bare and naked made, 
As bluſhing at their open ſhame deſcride, 
Tocloake the cauſe of their intent tinuade, 
They vow no more to brooke the Spercers pride, 
Nor ſhall the Queene vniuftly be denide 
The preſence of the King, they all will die, 
Or order things that Rand in State awrie. 


King Charles her brother,while they thus deuiſe, 
Whether with ourrich gifts orpromiſe won, 
Or with reſpe& to his owne royalties, 
Or that he would not be alooker on, 
While vnto maieſtie ſuch wrong was done ; 
Firſt wooes our Queene for peace, whom wilfull bent, 
He exiles France to fruſtrate her intent, 


Bbb Who 
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722 King Edwardthe ſecond, 
Who now would thinke that ſhe ſhould euer find 
A hopefull helpc her weakneſle to repaire? 
Bewitching beautie, O how doſt thou blind 
The eyes of man ! thy foule is deemed faire, 
Thy euil] good, thy vice a vertue rare : 
In thy diſtreſſe although thy cauſe be wrong, 
Thou mou'{t remorſe and mak'{t thy partie ſtrong, 


Thoſe yonger bloods, eArthors and Beaumont, 
Without reſpe& vnto her cauſes right, 
Thoſe certaine helpes to her do oft recount 
In Heinaul: to be fund , if ſhe excite 
The Earle thereofto pitie her ſad plight; 
Which by a match pretended mightbe done, 
Betwixt his daughter andthe Prince our ſonne. 


As they gaue counſell,fo it came to paſſe, 

She rHeinault goes with Bearmonr for her guide, 

And with kind welcomeentertained was, 

Where while Heinaxlt and ſhe with ioy prouide 

To make his daughter our yong £avard: bride, 
To England lets turne backe, and ſee at home 
How we prepare againſt the ſtorme to come, 


Toſtand yponour guard againſt ſuch harme, 
And backe our cauſe againſt inuading ill, 
Alf caſtles and firong holds with men wearme, 
The coaſts are kept, beacons on cuery hill 
Are ſet for ſpies; O had the ioynt good will 
Of ſubieRs loue with me their Soueraigne bin, 
Th'inuading foes had found hardentrance in. 


In vaine, O wretched King, thy hopes haue truſt 

On broken faithes of ſubieRs gail fleeting : 

Thy lot is caſt, from throne thou Fatt be thruſt, 

Thy foes ſhall ofthy ſubieRts at their meeting, 

In ſtead of blowes, be welcom'd with kind greeting : 
Thou only ſeck ſt to keepe out th'ynkind Queene, 


_ ». While heere at home worle dangers are ynſcencs 


Whit 


King Edward the ſecond, 723 


Whilſt now my State begins for to decline, 
In whom, alas, ſhould I my truſt repoſe? 
My brother Kexr then reſident in Guine 
For ſome diſpleaſure done to him by thoſe 
'Bour vs at home, reuolts ynto our bes : 
(O faithlefle Kerr ) thou art the firlt ſhalt rue, 
That euer thou to Edvard waſt ynerue. 


Treaſon tranſports, what traytors looke for heere, 
The Queens ſtout champion /ohn of Beawmont comes 
With his proud troopes, three thouſand men well neere, 
Promis'd rich pay in ranfacke of our ſummes, 
Who now aboord with trumpets and with drummes, 
Vrg'd by the haſtie Queene to launch the deepe 
With winde-wing d failes the ſeas ſoft bolome ſweepe, 


O let the windes their forward courſe reſtraine, 

Wing not ſuch miſchiefe to our natiueſhore, 

Let the proud billowes beate them backe againe; 

Oc if they needs mult come, let the ſeas rore, 

Hurle them on rockes that they may neuer more 
Be ſcene in England in pretence of good, 


To bathe their hands in Edwards royall blood, 


Orwell thy hauen firſt did lerthem in, 

Harwich with bels did welcome in the ir fleet : 

No ſooner did our ſabe! begin 

To preſle the ſandie ſhore with wanton feet, 

But our Earl- Marſhall with his powres did greet 
Her ſafe arriue, whoſe part, talſe Peere, had bin 
To hauc oppos'd her at her entrance in, 


The brother to that Lord that loſt his head, 
Leifters great Earle did now liftvp his hand, 

As in reuenge of Laxca#terlate dead, 

T whom many a Peerelinckt in rebellious band 
Of grudges pait, in the Queenes cauſe doth Rand : 
 Andleſttheygricue in conſcience to betray 


Their lawtull King, the Church leads themthe way. 
Bbb 2 
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724 King Edwardthe ſecond. 


Herfords proud Prelate, Torleton, who before 
Conuicted was for trealon gainſt his King, 
When armes gainſt vs our ftubborne Barons bore, 
Shrowded till now beneath the Churches wing, 
Fled to the foes, and in his heart did bring 
That horrid treaſon hatcht before in hell, 
Cauſe of all after miſchiefe that befell. 


The newes of this new innovation made, 

And ofthe Aliens lately ſet on land, 

With terrour doth my fainting heart inuade; 

All holds about vs readie open ſtand, 

To yeeld poſſeſſion ere the focs demand : 
Whoſe firſt ſmal troope now made a mightie force, 
Into the land they rake their forward courſe, 


London denies to lend her Sou raigne aid, 

To whom inforc'd atlength to bid adew, 

As doubting there to foes to be betrai d, 

With both the Spencers vato Wales I flew, 

Thereby ſome powre my hopes yet torenue, 
Hoping amongſt the Welch more faith to find, 
Twhom frommy youth I had been cuer kind, 


But thus forſaken,whither ſhal Irun ? 

Where ſhall I ſhadow me with fafeties wing ? 

Since that a wife,a brother,and a ſonne, 

Purſues a husband, father and a King. 

Pitie adew,my wrong ſhall neuer wring 
Remorſe from others: Wales confpires my woe, 
And with falie Fngland turnes vnto my foe. 


Purſu'd on every hand, and forc'd to flie 

My native ſoile to ſhun deaths dangerous dart, 

My fortunes on the ſurging ſeas to trie 

In a poore barke, from England we depart 

Tothlle of Lunday with an heauie heart, 
Whomfrom the maine land Seuerne doth diuide, 

, In which we hope infafetic to abide, 


But 
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| But eu'n that little good doth ſeas denie, Wl 
| With angrie looke the heau'ns behold the maine, 
| Guſt after guſtthe winged winds do flie 
Vpon the waues, who puſt with proud diſdaine, 
Will vs deuoure or drive vs backe againe: 
As iftoo much they thought that little land ql | 
| For him that late had Kingdomes at command. 


Remorſeleſſe waves haue we a kingdomeloſt, ; | 
And yet our barke do ye denie to bring 

To this ſmall plot of ground two miles atmoR, 

O woe to tell that once fo greata Kin | 

Should ſtoope his minde vnto ſo ſmall athing, t 

Content to ſhare the meaneſt part of many, " 

| 
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And yet deni'd tobe poſleſt of any. 


Long did we wreſtle with the waves and winde, 

Bur all in vaine we ſtriue, for neuer more 

Shall friendleſſe Edward any comfort find : 

Our barke diftreſt, her tackle rent and rore, IN} 

At length arriues ypon Glamorgan ſhore, | | | 
j 
| 


Where Spencer, Baldocke, Reding markt for death : I. | 
Go all with me tra caſtle called Neath: | 


With vaine ſuppoſe of fafetie in that hold, ' 
While there in ſecret we our ſelues repole || 
| To the Lords Zouch and Lerfer we are ſold, it! | 
Who by rich gifts often corrupting thoſe i 

That our vnknowne abode could beſt Ciſcloſe, 
With violent handsdo ſeaſe their wiſhed pray, 

And beare vs thence cach one a ſeucrall Ways 


Renenge isin thy hand, where is thy ſplecne? 


| 
Though vnto thee thy Soucraigne was betrai'd; d | 
This be thypraiſe, thou would({tnot with our Queene | 


| 

| 

Leiiter, thy King isnow thy captiue made, | # 
b 


In Edwards wrongs be any deeper ſeene ; 
While in thy Killingworth thy King remaines, | i 
Nought doth he want that to a King pertaines, | Jp 
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726 King Edward the ſecond. 


With a ſtrong guard from ſtarting there kept ſure, 

Our friends meane time being ſeas'd on by the foc, 

Both Spexcers, Reading, Dante!, Mlcheldeure 

In death do happily ſhut yp their woe, 

As pointing out the way that we mult go : 
Baldocke in priſon by a milder fate, 


Struck dead with griefpreuents their deadly hate. | 


They, that vnto the King induc'd by reaſon 
Didloyallproue, were traytots to the State : 

O imptous age, when truth was counted treaſon, 
Hcere noble Ar»ndel! | waile thy fate, 


Whoſe blood drunke vp by Mortimersſterne hate, 


Did manifeſt the ſpleene, on which he fed 
Againſt his King, for whom thy blood was ſhed. 


Since they by death roffence haue paid their due, 

Who late alone in your difpleafure ſtood, 

Whom ſhould your deadly hatred now purſue ? 

If they were only foes to common good, 

That made you fatisfattion with their blood : 
Why is your Liege Lordasa common foe 
Reſeru'd a captiue Prince for worſer woe? 


Bloodie reuenge your hatred cannot bound, 
So wilfully to greater miſchiefe bent, 
The pooreimpriſon'd King muſt be vncrown'd, 
Art London by the States in Parlament, 
It is decreed by mutuall conſent; 
Edward mult be depos'd from royall throne, 


Where he had {ate now twice ten yeares and one, 


O righteous heau'ns, if ye haue powre toppoſe 
Fraile mans varighteous thoughts in cuery thing ; 
Then ſuffer nor, ah ſuffer not my foes 
Thusto go on, that areabout to bring 
Such wofull tidings toa wretched King : 
In thrall chongh Iabide, this grace yet giue, 
Thar I atleaſt a captiue King may liue, 


Strengthned 


King Edward the ſecond. 727 
Strengthnedby will, though not by force of lawes, 
To Killingworth thappoinred Statesare come, 
Where, as in cenſure of ſome weightie cauſe, 
Twenrie and foure agreed vpontheir doome, 
In order fit within a goodly roome, 
And thither do thcir King tojudgement call, 
Who ſhould hauc fatc chiefe Iudge aboue them all, 


From ſecret cloſet, though alas full loath, 
Forth am I brought in mourning weeds,that ſhow 


His griefe of mind, whoſe bodie they do cloath; 
And when I would conceale my inward woe, 
With head declining downeasI do go, 
The griefe I would not ſee, I fee inceares, 
Which fallen from mine eies the pauement beares. 


In preſence being come and ſilence made, 
Torleton, whoſe lookes did wound me with deſpaire, 
A man in tongue molt powerfull to perſwade, 
Stands vp, and as delign'd for this affaire, 
Doth in few words efteQuually declare 
The common peoples will, the Peeres conſent 
That I thenceforth refigne my gouernment. 


O heere,what tongue can ynto vtterance brin 
The inward gricte, which my poore heart did wound? 
So far itpaſt all ſenſe in ſorrowing, 
Paſſion ſo powrefully doth ſenſe confound, 
Thatina ſwoune I falling on the ground, 
Faine would haue di'd, but Lei:ter ſtanding by 
Stepsin, and doth that happincſſe deny, 


Recall'd from death by thoſe that ſtood abour, 
When breath through grieued breſt found paſſage free, 
In theſe ſad words my woes I breathed out : 
O pozvrefull God, ſince Tis thy will that wee 
Doleaue our crowne, I grudge nor thy decree; 
Thou art moſtiuſt in all,thou gau'ta crowne, 


Butah, mine owne miſdeeds hauec caſt me downe, 
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128 King Edward the ſecond. 


Toyoul yeeld what wrong doth wreſt from me, 
Since with one yoice ye ſay it muſt be ſo, 
And beg this mercie in my miſerie; 
That fince your hate hath brought me to this woe, | 
It heeremay end, no furtherler it goe. 

He whom once King your hate could not forgive, 


Will be no King ſo he haue leaue to liue, 


a_ 


Heere teares did choake the end of my ſad words, 
And while my ſtate in fhilence I deplore, | 
Truſſei/inname ofall the Engliſh Lords 
Renouncing th homage due tome before, 
Depriues me of the ſame for euermore ; 

Leauing his Liege that was of moſt command, 


The molt deiected ſubiec of this land, 


Ht Y 4. 
- 


But Steward of our houſe in th'open hall, 
Protracts no time by any long delay, 
But breaking of his rod before them all, 
Reſignes his office, all depart away, 
Many that would inloue,yet dare not ſtay : 
This was my fate, thus did falle fortune frowne, 
Ah God that cuer King was fo caſt downe ! 


CC — 


Yet fortune hath not ſpent her vtmoſt hate, 
With patience we muſt arme our ſelues more ſtrong, 
Scarce will fraile earcs belicue what werelate, 
When now thy Muſe ſhall tune her mournefull ſong, 
To fadder times that ſhe niay waile that wrong, 
To which with griefe for guide we now proceed, 
Whoſe woes wil make the hardieft heart to bleed: 


Our icalous Queen, whom conſcience doth torment, 
Fearing leſt LeiceFer fo neareallid, 
In pitie of our ſtate ſhould now relent, 
Tels Tor/etoz of her doubts what might betide, 
If in his keeping we do ſtill abide, 
Who fearing vengeance for his owne offence, 
Giues her his counſe!l ro remoue me thence, 


Leiiſtey \ 
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Leifer conſtrained by exprefſe command, 

To the Lord Berkley doth his charge reſtore, 

Whence he conueies me with an armed band 

Vnto his caſtle ſeated neare the ſhore, 

Gainſt which great Seuernes raging waues do rore: 
Burt Berbley, thou with Leiter art too kind, 
Edward with thee doth too much fauour find, 


Oh gentle Berkly, whither wilt thou go? 
Why doſt not ſtand by thy fad Sou'raignes fide? 
For pitic leaue him not ynto ſuch woe, 
Which Gorrney and Matreners do prouide, 
Such woe did neuer any King betide : 
But with command they come, thou muſt depart, 
Andleaue thy King, although with heauie heart, 


To Gonrneyand Matrenersby decree 

In his owne caſtle he refignes his right; 

Wholeſt that any friend ſhould privie bee 

Tomy abode, do beare me thence by night 

Vnto Corte caſtle, whence with more deſpight 
Through draknefle and blind waies in poore atray, 
To Briſtow caſtle they dome conuey, 


By night conuey d thus rudely to and fre, 

Leſtby my friends fromthemIreſcu'd bee, 

Art laſt ſince none, whom they do feare, do know 

Where Iam now become, they do agree. 

To Berkley backe againe to go with mee, 
Staying atime, till right with dewie.dampe 


Should choake daies light andput out Phabuslampe. . 


Then do they ſet me ona beaſt foreworne 
In ſtead of ſtately ſeed, whereon toride; 
And for nocrowne I had my hcad t'adorne, 
Bare I do fit, except the heau'n to hide 
My woefull head all couerin they denide, 
While ſharp winds in my Fice the weather blowes; 


And with their nipping cold augments my woes.” 
When 
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730 King Edward the ſecond, 


When out of Eaſt the day began to peepe, 

Who, as if ſhe my ruefull caſe dia mone, | 

Vpon my head hcr dewie droppes did weepe, | 

The right hand way they left and iourn ing on, 

Where Scuerncs filuer waues dothplay vpon 
The mariſh greene, they forced me to light, 


There to haue {laine my heart with ſad deſpight, 


In Read of royall chaire, they ſet me downe | | 
On a mole-hi!l (was neuer King ſo vide) | 
And Gonrney.wretched man, in ſtead of crowne 
With wreath of graſſe my royall browes abuſde, 
Patience perforce it might not be refuſde ; 

Then while in wreiched caſe my hands I wring, 

In ſcorne the villaincs bid auaunt fir King, 


While thus I fit all carefull comfortleſſe, 
With pitious lookes calt vpin wofull wiſe, | 
Calling the heau'ns to witneſfle my diſtreſle, | 
In ſtead of teares, the ſtarres like weeping cies 
Drop downe their exhalations from the skies 

And Tithons bride new riſing from her bed, 

Bcholds their leaudneſle with a bluſhing red, 


Yetto my plaintsno pitie they do yeeld ; 

But bent to adde more griefe tomy diſgrace, 

In ruſtic murren with foule water hill'd, 

A villaine comes with hands yncleane and baſe, 

To ſhaue the heare both from my head and face : 
Who, when warme water I defire to haue, 
Replies, that cold will ſerue his turne to ſhaue. 


With eyes full burthned with a ſhowre of teares, 
Doye, quoth I, now helpe me with your might 
To waile the forrowes, which my ſad ſoule beares, 
Open your floud-gates wide, and in thcir fight 
Ler vs haue water warme in their deſpight : 
This ſaid, the teares did downe my cheekes diftill, 
As if theytroue tefte&t my wofull will, 


Hence ( 
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Hence in this p:ight co Berkley am[T brought, 

Where bidding comfort euermore farewell; 

And feeding long on carc andpenfiue thought, 

Atlength I amſhur vp in darkſome cell, 

There to the ſenſelefle walles my griefeto tell, 
Deni'd the comfort of heau'ns common light, 
Bound while 1 liueto liue in endlefle night, 


My fterne tormentors moued withremorſe, 

Wiſh death to end my miſerable care ; 

Yet nature will not violently force 

Way toa lingring death,they do prepare 

By cold, long wacching, faſt and cuill fare ; 
But, I even made inlenſible in woes, 
Suffer with patience all they can impoſe, 


In hollow vault, through which the channel! paſt 
From forth the towne beneath my chamber flore, 
Dead carcafles and loathed things they caſt, 
Whoſe gricuous {tinch did grieue my ſenſes more 
Then all the griefe that] endur'd betore ; 
And forc'd me ſearch the walles for open place, 
To fome without to waile my woekfull cal: . 


VponatimeTI through a crannie ſpi'd 

Men hewing timber on the greene faſt by, 

To whom with drearie deadly voice I cri'd, 

O who will helpe me wretch,that heere dolie 

In torment worſe then death, yet cannot die ? 
If any there do mourne mans wretched caſe, 
Helpe me,ah help me from thisloathed place. 


The poore mens hearts are pierc'd with point of woe, 


And crembling horrordoth their hearts appall 
For ruth of wronged King caſt downe fo low, 
Vnablethelpe me, vato God they call, 
That he may yceldreliefe to wofull thrall : 
Who giuing eare to mine and their requeſt, 
Atlength in death doth giue my ſorrowes reſt, 


13! 


Miſchicfe- 
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Miſchiefe from thoſe that guiltie of off2nce 
Did wiſh my death in letters ſent doth bring 
A &arke Enigma bearing double ſenſe, 
Which is vnpointed left a doubrtfull thing, 
Either to kill ornotto kill the King, 
As in ſuch tearmes King E44rds blood to ſpill 
Refule ye notto feare I count it ill, 


The bloodievillaines conſtruing rhe ſame 

Vnto that ſenſe, for which ir then was ſent, 

Watch for the night, whoſe cloudie cloake of ſhame 

With darkneſle ſhould conceale their damn d intent, 

Day did abhor the thing bout which they went, 
And fled away, grim night on th'carth did frowne, 


AndI in carefull bed had laid me downe, 


Where for muſfitian that with freeteſt breath, 
Had wont to lull my watchfull ſenſe aſleepe : 
The ghaſily Owle the fatall bird of death, 
Thar on my chamber walles her Inne did keepe 
In my poore trembling heart impreſſed deepe, 
The feare of death with her too deadly note 


Which oft ſhe ſhriked through her balcfull throte, 


The murmuring noiſe of the rude waters rore 

Which not far thence into the ſeas do fall, 

Where Scuernes billowes beat ypon the ſhore, 

Andbellowing winds which iuſtling gainſtthe wall 

Like deaths ſhrill whiſtlers at the cranes call, 
Through darkneſfle and deepe filence of the night, 


Our troubled heart with horror doth affright. 


On fearefull thingslong muſing Ido lie, 

At laſt with fleepe oppreſt, in ſlumber caſt, 

Vp flew the doores and inthe murderers flic, 

Art which awakrt, and ſuddenly agaſt, 

Asfrom my naked bed I thought thaue paſt, 
They with r:de hands do hold me downe by force, 
While with vaine words I ſecke to mouc remorle, 


Ye 
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Ye deadly inſtruments of others ill, 

Grant one requeſt, which dying Ido craue; 

Since ye be bent this royall blood to ſpill, 

Send me not hence with torture to the graue; 

Tis life ye ſeeke,the ovly thing I haue; 
Which yet ſhall vade on wings of willing breath, 
Since better tis to die then liue in death, 


By this they with maine ftrength do me compell, 
Strengthleſſefor breath to yeeld totheir intent : 
And hen,O horrid, ſhamefull thing to tell, 
By force they thruſt an hollow inſtrument 
Much like a trumpe into my fundament, 
By which they do preuentthe mone I make 
By ſudden death, as thus to them ſpake: 


Ah why, why thus torment ye me with ſmart? 

Leaue offto yrieue : not one word more I ſaid, 

They had by this time thruſt me to the hart 

With tcele red hot: to fleepe me downeT laid, 

And with the pray'rs which godly folke had made, 
When from the caſtle they did heare my cries, 
My ſoule on mercies wings did clime the skies, 


Thus hauing heard my lamentable fall 

Procur'd by ſtubborne Peeres difloyaltie, 

And peoples wilfull hate, the ſpring of all 

Firſt flowing from deceitfull flatterie, 

That deadly bane r'all princely royaltie : 
Amonglt the reſt in place with painfull pen 
Inſert it for a Mirrour ynto men, 
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| nh} T H affliftions which this wronged King did bears, 
| He dead, ſaid Memorie,rewenged were : 


t Like Vulcans bride, at Nattingham, his Queene 
Þri.s, In th armes of Mats-lhe Mortimer was ſcene; 
 B&T He for (uch deeds, as all true honor ſtaines, 
4 By ignominious death did pay init pames, 
n 1s. | By righteous doome till death ſhe liu'd in thrall, 

(4: {' Within the circuit of a caitles wall - 

ib 4 Her firft- borne ſonne, the ſecond Edwards heire, 
1b nt ( She being to French King Philip call d the faire. 
M 1 | Left lining of hs line ) by * e claime 

6 4 ; Unto hy right in France, and gain dthe ſame. 
\ IF He dead, the ſecond Richard . ſecond ſonne 
BANE To his firft-borne, his fatallraigne begonne : 
Mike q Richard depos 'd, Henrie aſcends the throne, 
{| \E , Heire to Duke Tohn, King Edwards fourth borne fonne. 
1k 4 He 4iſpoſſeft Lord Roger Mortimer, 

Vas, 1» Richard dates proclaim dafparant heirs, 

mo Who had Duke Lionels daughter for his mother, 
bi Edwards third ſonne, to Iohn che elder brother : 

i Tet did this Henrie after much vnrest 
Wits Die in the throne of Englands crowne peſſe#t ; 
Wig eApa 
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eMAvrd to hu Henrie did bequeath the ſame, 

The fifth and moiF illuit rate of thats name : 

Who in thoſe few yeares of his happie raigne 

Did the French crowne to Englands right regaine 
Did in his manly prime, left he youg ſonne 
Henrie the ſixth to fit pon the throne : 

Gainit whom Plantagenet, Yorkes noble Dake 
Stood for his right, who hzs in#t title tooke 

From Lionel, fourth by deſcent from him ; 

Yet in his quarrell loft both life and lim : 

His ſonnes reneng'd his death, put Henrie downe, 
Edward hts eldeit did obtaine the crowne ; 

In peace retain'd it, left it to hrs heires, 

Who are the next, that in their turne appearess 
For they except, heere none exempted be, 

Since the ſad ſecond Edwards tragedie. 

Two noble youths ave left in yonge#t yeares 

Vnto the guidance of the iarring Peeres, 

Edward the eldeit comes from LudloWes towne 
To London. with intent to take the crowne, 

Ht vncleRivers, Vaughan and Lord Grey 

By Gloſters plots, who ſought their lines decay, 
From him remoued are, yong Yorke his brother 
Doth flie to ſanftuariewith his mother ; 

Whom Richard h1s falſe vncle thence doth bring 
Into the Tower unto the uncrown'd King : 
Uſurps the croWne, puts both the youths to death, 
Who twixt the ſheetsbetraid, expire their breath : 
The treth of which that we may heere partake, 
Their princely gho#ts let Fame from ſleepe awake. 
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At Fames firft call the Princes both aſcend, 
And both by twrne da tell their tragicke ends 


Richard 
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Richard, 


7 Hat wit ſo ſharpe is found in age or youth, 
/Q/z| Thatcan diſtinguiſh trutfrom treacherie ? 
9/1 Falſchood puts on the face of imple truth, 
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SWC Andmaskes in th'habir of plaine honeſtie, 
When ſhe in heart intends moſt villanie : 

The Panther with ſweet ſauour of her breath 

Firſt charmes their ſenſe, whom ſhe hath markt for death, 


Of which that future time may mirrours haue 
By the fourth Edwards murdered Progenie, 
Vp, (brother) vpandlet vs leaue our graue 
In this nights viſion call'd by Memorie, 
To tell the truth of our fad cragedie, 
That Princes happily by vs may learne 
Truſt from falſe treaſon truly to diſcerne. 


And thou O mournefull Muſe, that didſt of yore 
Th'iniurious wrongs of many a Prince complaine, 
Helpe two depoſed Princes to deplore 
The wretched fortunes which they did ſuſtaine, 
Matter thou h1ſt that fits a ruthfull Rraine, 
How Richard; treaſon twixt the ſheers did ſmother 
The infant orphants of his Kingly brother. 


Fhat 
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That we may keepe 4ecorum in diſcourſe, 
And into order may digeſt it well, 
Ler vs alternally ſucceed in courſe : 
And that we turne by turne may truly tell 
O: cuery circun'(tance, as it befell, 
(Brother) do you begin to mind to call 
Our yncles treaſon ard our tragicke tall. 
Edward, 
MuſtT begin thoſe bloodte pathes to goe, 
In which the prints of G/s3ters ſteps remaine ? 
Draw ncerc then all, that liſt to hearc of woe, 
And wh tc our reltlefle wrongs I do complaine, 
It you lament our loſle of life and rargne, 
Your ſighes ſoft breathed in {till plaints of pitie, 
Be the ſad muſike to our dolefull dittie, 


The ſonnes we are of that renowned Lord 

Edwvara the fourth, who did the right reſtore 

To Yorks againe with his victorious ſword ; 

Which Lancafer in three deſcents that wore, 

The royall crowne had kept from vs before, 
Ending thoſe iarres, which Gawnts ambitious fon 


With royall R:chards blood had firſt begun. 


Three brothers had he, whom by fates ſterne will, 

Remorſelefle death vntimely did deuoure, 

Rutlands yong Earle, whom Cffords ſword did kill, 

Cltrence, that Duke, who inthe fatall Tower 

In Malmſey Bur did meet his lives laſt houre : 
Richard the yongcit, who was Rain d with guilt 


O\{7arenceblood and ours, both which he ſpilt. 
O that deſire of rule ſo much ſhould blind 


The cyes of men, or that to gaine a crowne, 
The godlike part of man, thimmortall mind 
Of wrathfull heau'n ſhould dare r'incurre the frowne, 
And caſtirfelfe from glorie headlong downe ! 
O foule ambition, had thy guilt nor ſtain'd 


This tyrants deeds, what gloric had he gain d? 
Ccc Fos 
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For though, he from his mothers painfull throwes, 
Mark't fora plague into the world was brought; 


Þ Yet with his ſword gainſt our Lanca#ftrias toes 
; In many bloodie broiles he manly fought : 


$6 , And by his courage high achicuements wrought, 
| at Great Warwicke, Oxford, Cliford and the reit, 
| 8 Did finde a valiant hcart in Richards breſt, 


But where are now thoſe deedes,or who can fay, 

That they with praiſe doe glorific his name ? 

How can he euer hope to wipe away 

Thoſe {pots of blood vpon the face of Fame, 

Making his deeds to bluſh at his owne ſhame ? 
What decdes of fame he did are not his owne, 
His euill deeds remaine to him alone. 


With their ſhed blood thy lines I will not ſtaine, 
Whom wrackt by troops to graue his hand did ſend, 
To himin his ſucceeding tragicke {iraine, 
The ſad report thereof Idoe commend ; 
Enough it isto tell of our owne end, 

To which I will proceede, tir(t ſetting downe 


The plots our vncle vid robtaine the crowne. 


When on the throne my kingly father far, 

All noiſc of warre new huſht euen in the greene 

Of pcacelate grorwne, diſcord did ſer debate 

Betweene the kindred of our mother queene, 

And twixt the pecres, who with malignant ſpleene, 
Did {well to ſce them fauor'd of the King, 


From whence our futurcruine fir{t did ſpring, 


—_—  —— ﬀ  -— —_ 


On this as on a platforme firme and ſure, 
Gleiter did build his hopes for future daies ; 
YetEnglands Edward hoping to procure 
Peacetwixt both parts, did ſeeke by oft aſlaies | 
Tappeaſe the (trife, which priuic hate did raile : 
And at his death did cauſe them each to other | 
To giue thcir faith, as brother ynto brother, X 
The 
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The King ſcarſe dead, from London ſwift report, 
With miſchiefe at her heeles ore hedge and heath 
To Ludlowe came, where then we keptour court, 
And there with pallid lookes halfe out of breath, 
She tels the tidings of our fathers death, 
Bidding me now beware vnhappie fate, 
Andlooke about in this new T—_ of State. 


Though time with ſo ferv yeeres my youth had crownd, 
That yet ſcarſe fourteene times the heauenly Ram 
Had puſh't his hornes againſtthe newycares bound, 
Since firſt into the world to lightI came; 
Yet of my fathers death, when lucklefſe fame 

Had rung the dolefull knell; then did I know 


The danger which I was to vndergoe. 


Nurſt from my cradle in true diſcipline, 
In my weake childhood T had ſcand this theame, 
That ifth'ambitious with cleere ſighted eyne 
Could but diſcerne whatfortune gaue to them, 
When they had gaiu'd a kingdomes Diadem, 
They would account that day their blifſe to ende, 
In which their ſteps the throne did firſt aſcend, 


Our vncle Riners, who my Gardian was, 
with vs at Ludlowe,then being refidenr, 
Did muſter vp hispowers with v5 to paſſe 
To London by ſhort journies, with intent 
All danger in our paſlage topreuent; 
But Glo#er did intrappe both him and me, 
And by hisplots didfruſtrate his decree, 


By wicked wits, the Queene he doth perſwade, 
To thinke that {ince by her deceaſed King, 
Betwixt the Pcercsa vnion had beene made, 
With ſuch a power, it werea dangerous thing, 
The Prince her ſonne, to London vp to bring : 

Diſftruſt might ſoone difturbe the quiet ate, 

Aad giue new life to the old dead debare, 

Ccc2 | Blinded 
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Blinded with this deceit, our carefull mother 
Directs her letters,bearing ſuch effect 
Vnto our vncle Rivers, her deare brother, 


 Whodoubring lelt his foes might ought obiect 


Thaue gone amiſle, while tre did vs protect, 
Diſmiſt his powers, and only did retaine 
 Thoſe,thatbeſore were of our daily traine. 


All readie now to hoiſe vp happie faile, 
For Londan we our fatall courſe do ftere, 
Our hopes do promile vs a proſperous gale ; 
But once ſet forth, clouds thicken in the cleare. 
A ſtorme before vs plainly doth appeare, 
And with a guſt in gulte of woe caſt downe, 
Vnhappie Imade ſhipwracke of my crowne. 


At Stonie-Stratford, being vpon my way, 
The bloodie Bore, my vncle, that did aime 
At Englands Diadem by our decay, 
With that falſe Duke, diſloyall 2:chinghar, 
With ſhow of humble louec in preſence came; 
Bur after tender of their duties done, 
To put their plot inpraGtiſe they begun, 


They falſely did accuſe of treacherie 

My two halfe brothers by our mothers fide, 

Lord M.rqweſſe and Lord Grey, then ſtanding by, 

Obictting gainſt them both, that prickt with pride 

They ſought the Realme and me, yet yong to guide 
And with our vncle R#zers, thought to bring 


The noble Peeres in hatred with the King, 


Without re{peQ vnto our princely State, 

W1th violent hands they beare them both away, - 

Too weake were we of power tauert that fate, 

Which in our fight did chreaten their decay, 

Our words were weaker, G/oFer bore the {ſway * 
Rmer: my vncle, Vazghan, Greyall three, 
After that time I neuer more did ſee, 


Rob'd 
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Rob'd of my friends, to London we areled, 
Vpon the way mourning with ſighesand teares, 
The wretched fate to fall ypon my head, 
Griefe with a multitude of penſue feares 
$irs heauie on my heart ; yet in my cares 
Glefter to pleaſc me, ſings this Syrens ſong, 
All ſhould ve well, when nought was mentbut wrong, 


Conuey'd to London, where while I abide 
Within the Biſhops place, I little knew 
Of any tidings, that did then betide, | 
The tyrant, (brother 7orke) then aim'dat you 
To haſten that, which after did enſue : 
Then take your turne againe, and briecfely tell, 
Whatin my abſence vnto you befell, 
Richord. 
I ſhall obey, and truly bring to light 
The darke diſſembling, and the much vntroth 
Ofperiur'd Pceres, to rob vs of our right, 
How our Qucene mother c2refull of ys both, 
With ine to holy ſanCtuarie goth, 
And cf our vncles plots tg bring me thence, 
Which was the only bar to hispretence, 


When Fame with terrour vnto our Queene mother, 
Then dewing our dead fathers cheekes with teares, 
Broughtthe ſurpriſe of her two ſonnesand brother, 
O how thoſeridingstingled in her cares ! 
Suſpitious thoughts begata thouſand feares, 
Forecaſting by that vnexpected harme, 
The greater miſchiefe of a following ſtorme, 


In this diſtraRtion of a doubrfull mind 
In change of State, ſeeing ſuch crofle fortunes frowne, 
And doubting in diſtreſ{cfull times to find, 
Her friends turn d foes to helpe to piucke ys downe, 
And to bereaue vs of our fatherscroivne : 

With me to {anCtuarie ſhe did goe, 


There to remainc in ſafetic from our foe, 
Cce.3 Of 
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Of which, whcntidings to the tyrant came, 

As one depriued of his wiſhcd pray, 

His wits bcſt engines he beginsto frame, 

And ifthey faile, he doth refolue raflay 

With hands prophane to fetch me thence away : 


While trom his reach I there did ſafely won, | 
He could not finiſh what he had begun. 


Which our Queene mother did preſage before, 

And thought by force of ſanEtuarics right, 

Safely to ſhield vs from the cruell Bore, 

Who with his tuskes the elder durſt not ſmite, 

While the yongerliuv'd in ſuch fafe plight; 
By death of rt'one, the crowne how could he gaine, 
If th'other after l1uing did remaine ? | 


The {ubrill tyrant to eftc& his will, | 
This taire pretence vnto the Peeres doth frame, 
That fer th'auoiding of a generall il], 
Since to the Prince and them it wasa ſhame, 
That caulelefie I hould ſanGuarie claime, 
Vnto the place he thought ir no offence, 
If not by peace, by force to fetch me thence, 


Yetto obtaine our mother Queenes conſent, 
Vnto the place beforc he ofter wrong, 
The Cardinall of Yorke for that intent 
A man graue, fober, ſubt1i!}, wiſe and ftrong | 
Tocharme an eare with his inchanting tongue, 
He doth felec&t ro further this affaire, 
And to his vnknowne plots way to prepare. 


. . | 
When he with many more in preſence came, | 
He with faire ſpeech begins to greet our mother ; 
Thenrels, how tothe Prince it was a ſhame, 
That ſhe ſhould keepe me there, as if one brother 
Did liue in dread of danger by the other, 

What gricfe my abſence was vnto the King, 

What comfort by my preſence I ſhould bring, 
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Proceeding on vnto the ſuture ill, 

Which mignt enſuc by ouer much diſtruſt, 

The ttre- gchning of her inconfiderat» will, 

With ſanctuaries gift by claime vniult, 

The priviledge of the p'acc by them difcuſt, 
Found not of force to her to yeeld che trme, 
Who did norttruly want, what ſhe did clame, 


The Queene cffcRually Co) anſwere all, 

He turnes replie, ſhe doth reioyie againe, 

And puts ſuch cueftions to the Cardinall, 

That at a 0nplz, fer, he doth remaine 

In filent pauſe, till chaft in tearmes moreplaine, 
He threatfully declares the Peeres pretence, 
Who had decreed by force to fetch me thence. 


With this hard ſpeech, our mother in aftcight, 


Round ſet wich doubts,not knowing when or where, 


She tafely might conucy me from their fight; 
In filence ſtands, her lookes bewrayespale feare, 
Which ſhe would vtrer, yet doth oft forbeare, 
Till taking me by th'hand, ſighes forcing teares, 
Aud teares ſad words, no longer ſhe forbeares. 


Behold, {aid ſhe, I to your truſt commit 


This noble Impe, whom with the Prince his brother, 


When in the gencrall judgement God ſhall fir, 
Iat your hands will aske : feare with the mother, 
What may betide him taken to another : 

I make no doubt, but ye will faithfull be, 

Yet others may deceiue both you and me, 


Heere Irefigne, and atthat word ſhe paus'd, 
As loth ſo ſoone to part with ſuch a thing; 
aen with 2 fioh to ſhew, that griefe had caus'd 

That \i!ent pauſe, to you, quorh the, I bring 
Thisroyall iflue of a lace dead King ; 

Yoursbe the charge, ynto the child prouc true, 

Which faid, ſhe thus gaue me my lait adew, 

Ccc 4 


345 


Farewell 


S _— -—— 


—Wom—_— ER 2 OR 

a : 
D_ — - 

_ n at 


aa — 


a y "aS 8 o 
%* © wy 
* x 4» . 
RM ae Eye ot ei eos oat 


— 


744 Thetwoyong Princes. 


Farewell my little ſonne, God be thy aid, 

With that ſhe turn'd about, and wept for woe ; 

Then being about to part,ſhe turn'd and ſaid, 

Kifle memy ſonne, kifle me before thou go, 

When we ſhall kifſe againe, our God doth know : 
We kiſt, ſhe figh'd, I weptand did refuſe 


So to depart from her; but could not chule, 


Leauing the Queene, I abſent, to deplore me, 

For that I wasan infant then in yeares, 

To the Star-chamber in their armcs they bore me, 

Where ourfalſe vncle to dcelude the Peeres, 

My penſiuencſle with words of comfort cheeres : 
Now welcome from my heart my Lord, quoth he, 
Then tooke me in his armes and kifled me, 


Thence (brother vnto you I was conuey'd ; 
Then in thatplace, where Londons Prelats dwell, 
Whence like two lambes ynto a wolfe berrai'd, | 
We tothe Tower were led : where what befell, 
Since it concernes you moſt, you beſt can tell : 
Be ir your turne, our forrowes to deplore, 
For 1, alas, for 1ghes can ſay no more. | | 
Edward. | 
IfI muſt tell the horror of that night, | | 
In which by death our foules were ſet on wing, vt | 
Let ſorrow lend vs her ſad pen tindite | 
In lines of woe, whartT to light ſhall bring | 


H3 


And teach our Mule fo ruthfully to ing, 
Thar the fad readers ruthfull eyes may drop, 
Teares at each point, toteach him where to ſtop, 
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Within the Tower, of which my brother ſpake, 
Lockt vp from ſight of all our friends we were, 
Where while we do expe, when I ſhall take 
The crowne on me, twhom whilome cuery Pecre, 
Asto their Soveraignefealtie did ſweare : 

Atlaſt reportthelſe fearefullnewes doth bring, 

We were depos'd, G/efter was Englands King, 

Which, 
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Which, when Ifirſt did heare, a thrilling feare 
Ran through my heart,and ſighing thus I ſpake : 
Alas, that I was borne King Eadwords heire, 
Would God my vncle, though-from me he take 
My crowne, which willingly I could forſake, 
Would leaue vs that, which none but God can giue, 
And for my Kingdome giue ys leaue to liue, 


Thenceforth the Tower, which late yas deem'd my court, 
Is made our priſon by a tyrants might: 
Farewell the world, our day now waxeth ſhort, 
Our gladſome ſunne of comfort and delight, 
Is ouercaſt with clouds of enuious night, 
Winter is come euen in our ſpring of youth, 
Our late {\veet ſmiles are. drown'd in teares of ruth, 


O noble E4rard, from whole royall blood 
Life to theſe Infant bodies nature drew, 
Thy roſes both are cropt cuen inthe bud: 

Why did(t thoulcaue that Borein timercnlue, 
To foile thoſe plants that in thy garden grew ? 
Ofali that harueſt which thy hand did ſow, 
Nought haue we reaped buta crop of woe, 


Who now amongſt thy Peeres of note or name, | 
The ſad miſhap of thy deare ſonnes doth mone? 
Wheres Howard, Loxell, Barkley, Buckmgham, 
That bound themſelues by oath to thee, that none 
Bur thy faire ſonnes ſhould fit ypon the throne ? 
Woe worth them all, they all donow cric, downe 
With Eawarads heires, let GloSter haue the croywne. 


Ah pitie, in what region didft thou dwell, 
Had'(t thou been preſent in thoſe hatefull rimes; 
Then ſhould notT thy ſhame, O England tell, 
Nor ſhould Iſecke to proue thy wicked crimes- 
Vnto thy face in theſe imparriall rimes: 
Thy Princes, on whole State misfortune frown'd, 
In thy talle people pitie ſcldome found, 


Search 
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Scarch times records, there ſee how poyſoned ſoz 
Stands vp to witneſle thy ſterne peoptes hate, 
See how the ſecond Faward thruſt from throne, 
Cries for reuenge on people of that State, 
Behold thy ſhame in Richards wotull fate ; 
Gain(t whom thy nation vnremorſcfull (tood, 
Till Pomfrets wals were ſprinkled with his blood, 


But why ſeeke T (O England) to reclaime thee, 
By ſounding tormer cuils in thine eare ? 
That's yet vntold, the which alone ſhall ſhame thee, 
As oft of itas any age ſhall heare, 
Tyrants, in whemno pitie doth appeare, 
Shall chee vpbraid, and bluſhing at thy ſhame, 
For paſt compare ſhall regiſter the lame. 


When as our vncle had obtain'd his will, 
The crowne ſcarce warme on his v{urping head, 
Oppreſt with care to keepe that gotten ill, 
He takes no reſt of mind.in bowre nor bed, 
Suſpition with the guilt of conſcience fed 
french doubts, diſtractions, horrors in his breſt, 
Which like to hags do haunt him with vnreſt. 


Each ſtep he treads, by which he climbes his throne, 
1s grounded on the death of ſome great Peere ; 

As he aſcends, he ſees their blood thereon; 

Set in his chaire, Shame whiſpers in his eare 

Thats not his place, his nephev; ſhould be there : 


Doubt askes him, how he hopes renioy that long, 
When they doliue,whoſerighthe keepes by wrong. 


He that had drunke fo oft of murders cup, 

Toreach that height to which he did aſpire, 

Now hls the meature of his miſchiefe vp, 

Andin vain» hope toraife his heart yer higher, 

Sparcsnot the blood deduc'd from his owne fire : 
Poore orphanes blood pris'd at a crownes rich wealth, 
To his ficke State can only promiſe health, 
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Whil'R every where his wandring eye doth range _ - ++, 
To find ſome wretch to put this taske vpon, woba 
All things about vs haue a ſudden change, | 
Vnyrac'd, not car'd for, comforted of one, 
By our owne ſeruants we areleftalone; 

Thoſe that bemone our fortunes dare not (tay, 

By feare confirain d,with griefe they go their way. 


Inconſolatly left in wofull plight, 

Exch helping other for to waile and weepe, 

In dole we ſpend the day, and in the night 

Horror and dread of death doth waking keepe 

Our watchfull cyes, and bars them of theirſleepe, 
Each little noiſe, cach windie pufte of breath | 
Afﬀrightsvs infants with th'approch of death. 


Thou fata!l building ſtain'd with noble blood, 

Thou den :where horror and darke treaſon lies, 

Say if thou wall, ſince thy foundation ſtood, 

More mou'd to pitic humaine miſcries, 

Hearing the echo of fad ſforrowes cries : 
Then when yong Yorke with pitious plaints and mones 
Powr'd forth his ſorrowes to thy ſenſelefle tones, 


Fuen as ſometimes we ſee a filly lambe, 
Which for the {laughter in ſome fold is pent, 
There kept from fight ofhis deare loued damme, 
Her abſence with faint bleating doth lament, 
Whoſe only {fight can giue it fate content: 

So little Torve in vaine lamenting wept, 

That from our mothers preſence he was kept, 


Oft,vvofull child,thus haſt thou queſtion'd mee, 
Where is my mother? and when 1 for woe, 
Hauec turn'd my backe and could not an{ivere thee; 
With teares againe, thou wouldeR aske to know, 
Saying,l would ynto my mother yo ; 
Bur woealas, what comfort could I giue thee, 
When of all meanes our yncle did depruic mee ? 


While 
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While thus we waſte in woe, the tyrant King 
W:th death toright thoſe, whom he did abuſe 
With wrong in life, finding a way to wing 
Miſchiefe deuis'd, a wretched man did chuſe 
For this affaire, which others did refuſe ; 
Tirri!by name, a Knight decay din ſtate, 
Prone taR this deedin hope of happic fate, 


Two deſperate villaines, hatefull to thoſe times, 
Forreit and Dighton, men obſcure andbalc; 
Yet tothe world notorious for leaud crimes, 
For Tirr:/s gold this damned deed embrace, 
Who being brought into conuenient place, 
Wait for aduantage of the gloomie night 
To couer that, which did abhorre the light. 
The night comes on, and murder doth begin 
To at her part within the fatall Tower, 
In that dead time of night, the cloake of finne, 
In which the clock chimes twelve, the chiefclt houre 
When ſleepe on man and beaſt doth vie his powre, 
Both the rude ſlaues on vs poore infants flic, 
As we together in our bed didlie, 


Betwixt the ſheets they keepe vs downe by force, 

We ſtruggle againſt death with gaſping grones, 

They in their hard hearts feeling no remorce, 

To heare poorCſoules powre forth ſich pitious mones, 

As might with pitie moue the ruthleſſe ſtones, 
Holding the pillowes downe do top our breath, 
Vntill we both giue vp the ghoſt indeath, 


Thus haſt thou heard, how after all hiscares 
King Edwards fruit did periſh in the bud, 
By which fince we may ſee how pride prepares 
Her paſſage through the ſpoile of common good, 
Without reſpett raffinitie of blood; 

That thou may make a mirrour of the ſame, 

A place among(t thy Mirrours we doclaime, 
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He lamentable fall (quoth Memorie ) 

Of two ſuch noble youths may mirronrs be. 
That man high monnted on ambition wing, 
T obtaine a crowne attewpteth any thing ; 
They dead, their vncles tragedie ſucceeds : 
Hts monitro::s birth, his ſhape, his bloodie deeds : 
Horror of con{cience haunts himwith vnrest, 
The mightic Buckinghams attempt wnblest ; 
The tyrant enujing noble Richmonds 9904, 
By treaſon ſeekes to ſpill bis royall blood, 
Hrs ſtrange eſcape from France to Britanis, 
Purſudby Landois hes falſe enemie, 
His ſafe arrine vpon the Engliſh coat, 
The skulfull marſhalling of either hoa$t 
Or Boſworth plaine, the order of the fight ; 
Stout Norfolkes fall, the Kings part put to flight, 
Hrs defþerat valowr ſnew don th aduerſe force, 
The ſhamefullvſage of his conquered corſe, 
Which that we heare, let Fame bis ghoft compel 
To leaue bs grane, that he the ſame may tell, 
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Another Argument, 


| Through nights darke ſhadoWves from the houſe of bale, 
F The tyrants gho#t comes vp to tell his tale. 
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F: 
ly Lt ; y Orror purſues the homicides ſad ſoule, 

vat J Feare hunts his conſcience with an hue and crie, 
4:4 —— > Thatdrinkesthe blood of men in murders bowle, 
fy. GS Suſpitious thoughts do reſt in life denie, 

dy PASS Hateſeldome ſuffers him in peace to die, 
(EIN By heau'ns inuiolate doome it is decreed, 


Whoſe hands ſhed blood, his heart in death ſhould bleed, 


» i I was to noble Yorke the yongeſt ſonne 
"1-45 Offoure, which he begot in lawfull bed, 
Woe M4 Firſt Edward was, the next place Edmund wonne, 
"iy 1 Rutlands yong Earle by Ciffords hand Rrooke dead, 
{ Clarence the third, to death yntimely lead : 
I was the laſt ; of all the foure the worſt, 
By heau'n and nature iu my birth accurſt, 
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When my ſad mother in her fruirfull wombe 

Bore me a painfull burthen to and fro, 

Then the babes infant bed had been my tombe, 

Had not keene raſors to herpaine and woe 

JIFS Cur me a way,vato the world to goe : 

Mike ! | Nature did grudge tothink, that from her wombe 


A man-like monſter tothe world ſhould come. 
: When 
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When firſt T came into this worlds huge vaſt, 

My birth was not as others wont to bee 

Fir{t did my feet come forth, as if in haſt 

The child of diſcord had been then ſet free, 

To cauſe the wretched world to diſagree, 
Heau'n at thattime told b'inauſpitious ſtarres 
Nations far oft of Englands ciuil warres. 


As hunger-ſteru'd to fleſh my iawes in blood 
I readie toothed came, as who would ſay, 
Nature by fignes vnto the world hath ſhow'd 
How fiercely he ſhall bite another day, 
That in his mothers wombe well toothed lay, 
And maruaile twas, ſecing viper-like he came, 
He was not borne by death of his owne danime. 


If like a cunning painter on a frame 

My ſhape vnto the world I could deſcrie, 

And with a curious penſell paint the ſame 

In perfect colours, each ſpectatours eie 

Would by my lookes into my mannersprie : 
The bodies jl|-ſhaptelimbes are oft detin'd 


For ſignes of euill manners in the mind, 


LittleI was, and of a ſmall compact, 
My left fide ſhoulder higher then the right, 
Both crooked were, and therewithall contract 
Into my dacke, ſo that 1nall mens fight 
I did appearea moſt miſhapen wight : 
Aud hard it was to judge, ifthat my ſoule 
Or limbes ill faſhion'd feature were more foule} 


The deeds cf noble Yorke I notrecite, 
Done in thoſe fatall daies ofmiſerie, 
Nor tell th'euents of euery ſpeciall fight, 
As at Saint Albones, Bloreheath, Banburie, 
Northhampton, Barnet, Wakefield, Teukesburie, 
Sceing they are often ſpoken of before, 
By thoſe, that heere their wofull falles deplore, 
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Th'induCtion tomy ſtorie ſhall begin 

Where the ſixth Henries £dwird timelefle fell; 
Sonne to ſtout Margaret that noble Qu:eene, 

Of whom fince heere no Poets pen doth tell : 
—_ hee a peerelefle Prince deferuc it well, 


In breefe we will deſcribe the manner all | 
Ofour ſterne deede and his vnhappie tall, 


His mother queene,the manlike Aargarer, 
After ſo many a fall in fightcaſt downe, | 
With her young Edrardand (tout Sorterſet | 
Did laſtly hazard all for Englands crowne 
In fight at Teukesbuiie; but heau'n did frowne, 

Wenloche and Somerſet fled both away, 

left ys the field,and loſt their Queene the day, 


The forlorne Prince was taken as he fled 
By Richard Crofts,a Knight of Gloſter Shire, 
Who hearing of che proclamation ſpread, 
Thar,who could bring him forch,ſhould, for his hire, 
Duely recciuea hundred poundes by yeere, 
The Prince he broughtto end our ancient ſtrife, 
With promiſe made,that we ſhould faue his hfe. 


In preſence brought, the King to him thus ſpake : 
Fond wretch,ſaid he, what did thy thoughts excite 
To come within my kingdomegbounds, and take 
Rebellious armes tr oppugne thy ſoucraignes right, 
And traytor-like in field *gainſt me to fight ? 


To which the Prince,in whoſe bold breaſt did lie 
An inbred courage,made this {tour replie ; 


I came (faid he)to ſetmy father free, 

Whom thou in hold vniultly doſt retaine; 

I cane toreobtaine my dignitic, 

And in thethrone to ſeate my fire againe, 

In which as King thou wrongfully doſt raigne, 
lam by might enforc'd to ſtoope to thee, 
Who ſhould by right be ſubie& vnro mce, 
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The King being mou'd with this his ſtoutreplie, 
Thruft him away, in whoſe heroicke breſt 
My brother Clarence, Haftmgs, Grey and I 
Did ſheath our blades, which fat heau'n did dereſt, 
Permitting vs not vnreueng d to reſt : 

For none of vs in peacefull bed did lie, 

When from this world our wretched ſoules did flie, 


He dead, his fire, that poore depoſcd King, 
The aged Hemrre, {:xt of that ſame name, 
Liu'd in the Tower, depriu'd of euery thing 
Which toa King perrain'd : yer did he frame 
His thoughts with patience to encure the ſame, 
Liuing a paterne ofa patient ſpirit, 
Who for his famea golden verſe dothmerit, 


I thought, that while this noble King had breath, 
His fricnds my brothers peace would ſtill inuade : 
Wherefore | did contriue his ſudden death, 
And in the Tower the butchers part I plaide, 
For th'hatefull point of that ſame bloodie blade, 
Scarce cold with luke-warme blood of his owne ſonne, 
Vnlookedfor Ithrough his ſides did runne, 


He dead, the battels fought in field before, 
Were curn d tomeetingsof ſweetamitie, 
The war-gods thundring cannons d: cadfull rore, 
And ratling drum-ſounds warlike harmonic, 
To ſweet tun'd noiſe of pleaſing mirth alfie, 
The haile-h1ke ſhot, to tennis ba'les were turn'd, 
And ſ{weer perfumes in ſtead of ſmoakes were burn'd, 


God Mars haidby his Launce and rooke his Lute, 
And turn'd his rugged frownes to ſmiling lookes, 
In tead of crimſon fields, warres farall fruits, 
He ba-h'd hislimbes in Cypris warbling brookes, 
And ſet his thoughts vpon her wanton lookes, 

A'I noiſe of watre was huſht vpon our coaſt, 


Plcatic cach where in caſcfull pride did bualt, 
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The King who {ivims in {treames of court delights, 
Plaics like the fiſh ſo long with pleaſures bait, 
That on her deadly bane he often bites, 
Or like the Mariner infortunate, 
Sayling in ſcas where Syrens lie in wait : 
To pleaſe the ſenſe he lends his care fo long, 
Till he be charm d with their inchanting fovg. 


Meane time not made to feaſt an amorous eje, 

I Fox-like lurking lay about the King, 

Into the actions of the Peercs 1 prie, 

With cautic obſeruation of each thirg, 

While with their wanton Sou'raigne reuelling : 
They vainly ſpend in Yen vaſlallage 
The tedious houres of that peacetull age. 


But clouds do thicken in this peaceful! cleere, 
Warmiches faire daughter forc'd by vakind late, 
Forſakes Lord Clarence her beloucd feere, 
Who purpoling to take for ſecond mate, 
The only heire of ſome hie towring State, 
Did hope teſpoule with nuptia!s ſolemnely, 
Duke Char/es his daughter, hcire of Burgundie, 


Which when the Queene and her allies doth heare, 
At {7arence fortunes daily they repine, 
And tothe King in ha{t this newes do beare, 
Who to their words his will doth ſo incline, 
That /!arexce matc\1 is broke by his deſigne z 
King Edvrardicalons of his childrens fate, 
Gainſt C/arezce in his heart beares ſecret hate, 


This opportunitie I traight do ſnatch, 
Striking the ſtecle while yet the fire is in, 
In the Kingsbreſt ſich hatred I do hatch 
Aoain!l our brother, that his hand I win 
To further me in my intended finne 
For that blind riddle of the letter G, . 


Georgeloli his life, it tooke effec inme. 
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Thus hauing halfe my purpoſe in my hand 


By Clarence death, 1 caſt how to confound 
The noble Queenes neere kinſmen,who would band 


Theriſclues gainſt me by law of nature bound, 


When Edward, bodice lhould be laid in ground : 
Bur while the King, my brother did ſuruive, 


155 


To worke their woe, nought durlt my thoughts contriue; 


Yet whom in court I did perceiue, that bore 
A grudping heart againſt their vpſiart ſtate : 
My brothers deat'1 to bim I did deplore, 
Auouching them with cheir malignant hate, 
T haue been the authors of his wotull fate, 


Which at ſuch oddes the Peeres and them did ſer, 
That neucr age ſuch diſcord did beger. 


Fortune in midſt of this their wicked ftrife, 
With plealing looke fo {mil'd on my intent, 
That by the tudden loſle of Edwards life, 
My Kingly brother, ſhe did ſeeme aſſent 
To grant me good 1uccefle inthe euent:; 
The King late ſick,lcaues here the Peeres at oddes, 


And flics the place of mortall mens abodes, 


His corps ſcarce couered witha clod of clay, 
His kingly ghoſt of heauic newes to tell ; 
Earle 'Ravers, Vaughan, and Lord Richard Grey, 
The kindred of the Queene I did compell 
To follow him, amongſt the dead to dwell, 
Vnhappie Hast mos, Buckingham and I 
Art Pomfrer caſtle cauſed them to die, 


They dead, ProteQtor by conſent of Peeres 
To hol the fterne in State I choſen am : 
My nephew yct being in his yongeſt yeares, 
Which once attain'd by helpe of Buckingham, 
Tohigl:er things ambiriouſly Iaime, 
Who for my promiſe of promotion, gave | 
His minde to mine, in each ching I could craues 
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Haftings, whoſe loyaltic ſtood in my way, 

Vpon his fall to build my future power, 

As he at counſel! fate vpon a day 

With other Lordings in the fatal! Tower, 


By my deceit there met his liues laſt houre ; 
Where he fond Lord didthink himſclfe moſt lure, 


His beſt deem'd friends ſwift death did himprocure, 


The way made plaine by plucking others downe, 

That might withſtand in ſuch a generall ill, 

With ſome pretence of title to the crowne, 

To win the giddic people to our will, 

A man whole tongue could honie drops diſtill, 
One DoQor Shaw, then deem'd a great Diuine, 
To vndertake this taske we did afſigne, 


Hein a Sermon fitting mine intent, 

Did ſeeke to proue my brothers progenie 
Vnlawfull Mac ; and with my conſent 
Chargeth my mother with adulterie, 

Of Edwards and Lord Clarence baſtardie, 


Auouching me to be Yorkes true borne child, 


On whom our houſe their hopes might only build, 


To this his ſermon, as it was decreed, 
Ruſhing amongſt the people inI came, 
Where he moſt impudent, in hope to breed 
AfﬀeQion in the audience did not ſhame, 
On me with loud applauſes to exclame : 
For flying from his text when I came in, 
In praiſe of me, thus did the wretch begin, 


This is (quoth he) that very noble Duke, 

The fpeciall paterne of true chiualrie, 

Who both in fauour and in Princely looke;, 

As well as in the minds true qualitie, 

Doth repreſent his fathers phyſnomie : 
Thus did he ſceke the peoples hearts tincline, 
But purchas'd nought = his diſgrace and mine, 


For 


—— > — 


King Richard thethird, 757 


For after, when diſloyall 2:chingham 

Vnto the Commons that ſet ſpeech did make, 

Which with inucCtive {candall he did frame 

Againſt the late dead King ; whenmuch he ſpake 

To moue them, me for lawfull Prince to take : 
Strooke dumbe with ſhame of ſo abhorr'da thing, 
Not one amongſt them crie,God fauec the King, 


After Thad obtain'd by tyrannie, 

The fancied blifle of cmpire and renowne ; 

I thought ſo long as Ea varas Progenie 

Did breath on carth, Fortune did leeme to frowne, 

Threatning to caſt my new got glorie downe : 
Wherefore, betwixt the ſheets with cruel! paine, 
Vnhappie I did cauſe them to be ſlaine, 


Thinking thenceforth to enioy al! worldly blifle, 
And with my crownes delight my ſoule to fealt : 
What Texpect, I do not only miſle, 
But am depriucd cun of that ſmall reſi, 
Of which before that time I was poſleſt : 
Conſcience my former deeds in queſtion brings, 
And frights my guiltie ſoule with fearefull things, 


Each night, when quict ſleepe ſhould cloſe mine cies, 
Long waking on my pallat I do lie, 
And if by chance {lcepe doth my ſenſe ſurprite, 
Then doth illuſon i<t before mine eic 
My murthered nepheves, who aloud do cric, 
Calling for vengeance for thatbloodie hnne, 
In ſtrangling them the Diadem to winne, 


Then ſtarting vp from forth my naked bed, 
With {word in hand] frantike-like would flie 
About my chamber, aud orecome with dread, 
Vnto my guardI oftentimes would crie, 
Thar treaton in my chamber hid didlic : 

Thus the remembrance of my wicked deed, 


In me cuenf{lceping, did range horror breed, 
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In day time whereſocuerI did go, 
My warchfull eyes I whirled round about, 
Fearin? the onſet of ſome ſudden foe, 
And tobe out of dreadfull dangers doubt, 
My bodie priuily was fenc'd about : 
Vpon my dagger ſtill I keptmy hand, 
Readic to {tab thoſe that by me 4id tand, 


Afrerthe murther of my nephewes rwaine, 
Not long it wasere Buckingham and I 

Began to iarre, for which my lawlefle raigne 
Notlong did laſt, his laſt confpiracie 

Did end his owne life and my royaltie : 
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Who gag'd his honor thelpe me to the crowne, 
With his owne death did help to bring me done. 


Of Hereford the Dukedome he did claime, 

Which was the chiefe(t cauſe of our dcbare ; 

For his pretended title to the ſame 

Did touch the Kingly title of our State, 

For which his ſute I ſpurn'd in ſpitefull hate, 
And rated him with ſpeeches minatorie, 
Which was the fall ofmy vſurped glorie. 


When thus the wrathfull Duke did plainly {ee 
His ſutercieed, and himlelfe deſpis'd, 
He caſt how to aucnge himſelfe on mee, 
And in his thoughts myruine he deuis'd; 
In which a bold attempr he enterpris'd, 
For he in batrell bold himſelfe did band, 
Again(t me for to fight with force ofhand, 


Many with him againſt me did accord, 

For when the ſudden tame abroad was fprcad, 
How noble Richmond that Lancaſtrian Lord, 
My brothers heire Elzabeth ſhould wed, 
Many there were that often wiſhtme dead; 


Vowing to ſpend their blood in Richmonas ri 


And to afſiit the Duke with all their mi ohr, 
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| Then were comrnotions raiſed euery day, 
The D..ke it: Syropſhire hard by Shrewsburie 
| The proud wilde Welchmen troopt in battellray, 
| Who vainiy vaunted on their chiualrie, 
| As1v the ſe quell they did reſtifie : 
Yet theirexample many did excite, 
To moue rebellion tomy hearts deſpight. 
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In Yorke-ſhire Marquefle Dorſet with his crew, 
Gainſt me mn field to fight were boldly bent, 
In Deuonſhire both the Cornrrnres did purſue 
Thoſe that my cauſe did fauour, and in Kent 
The Guilfords were in armes for that intent : 
Thus I in cuery corner of this land, 
Was round beſet with force of foe-mens hand, 


— —— 


Yet from my youth in warre aftaires being bred, | 

I knew that if in this confpiracie \h 

Idid without delay cut oft the head, ( 

The reſthcing ftricken with timiditie, | 

Would ſoone be quell'd by force or policie : 
Wherefore with all my power I did purſue | 
The Duke of Buckingham and his Welch crue, h 
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He towards Gloceſter his way did take, 

There to haue joyned with the Weflerne powre, 
Burt as in fafctie paſlage for to make, 

He with his hoſt by Scuernes coalt did ſcowre, 


Ee nn as _ 
memos 


Heau'ns cloudie mountaines brake, and many a (ſowre 

Through darkſome aire,from heau'ns wide floud-gates fel, ' 

Which made the wombe of ragin o Seucrne ſ{wel, | 
4 


The ſhores did ſhrinke, the luſtic waues did grow, 
Trees hid their heads, dumbe beaſts on hilles were drown'd, 
Intants in cradles wandred to and fro ; 
Yeathoſle that of the floud ſtroue to win ground, 
Both men and horſe the waters did confound : 
And to this day the Seuernce menby name, 
Stout Buckimghans, great water call the ſame, 


| 
i 
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Thus the bold Duke was of his pu: poſe croſt, ; | 

- Wito of my {wift approch, when he did heare; | 
In good array did range his warlike hoſt : 

But they,bctore in field we did appearc, | 

Turning their backes put on the wings of feare, 

| 


Leading their Duke the way,who thus diſtceſt 
Durſt not abide,bur fled amongſt the reſt, 


Who tooke himlelfe in his vnhappie flight, 
Vnto his ſeruants houſe ypon the way, 
Hight Humfrey Paneſter a wicked wight, 
Who folterd by this Duke did yet betray 
His Lord and maſter, to his lives decay : 

By him deſcri'd hein diſguiſe was taken 

In a darke wood, of all his friends forſaken. 


He dead, the reſt of his conlpiracie | 
Difpers'd their poers,and cach one fled his way, 
Some fled to Richmond, then in Britannie, 
And others herein England lurking lay, 
ExpcQting the approch of that wiſh'd day, 
When Richmond ſhould on Englands coalt arriue, 
Mee of my crowne and Kingdome to depriue, 


| ButTnorflacking opportunitie 


In this beginning of my good ſuccefle, 


Did fiuddie both by ſtrength and policie, 


Richmoads increaſing powers to ſuppreſle, 


» 


Alchough in vaine; for heauen, his cauſe did bleſle : | 
The peoples loue did towards him incline, | 
Wiſhing in hart, that he might victor ſhi ne, 


Togiue content vnto my carefull minde, 
One Peter Landois cheete of Britannic 
Vnder the Duke, with gold I did fo blinde, 
That hee did promiſe mee by policie 
Tobring the Earle into my cuſtodie 
The Britaine Duke his friend did only ſtand, 
To whom my ſubiects dayly fled the land, 


This 
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This Peter was th'Ear'cs onelic ſeeming frend,, 
And inpretence of ioue, a warlike band 
Ofmen at his owne coſt he di-: commend 
Vnto the Earle, to be at his command, 
When hee ſhould purpoſe to inuade this land : 

But when towards England hee was in his way, 

His purpoſe was that they ſhould him betray. 


The Earle reſeru'd vnto morc happie fate, 
Informed was of this falſe treachicrie, 
Whcrefore t'eſcape their hands, that lay in wair, 
To take away his life, he priuilic 
Did into Auiou flic fron Britannie, 

To which as hee did flie iti ſpeedie haſt 

With grcedic purluit hee was follow'd faft: 


But in a thick wood ſtanding by the way, 

He in his ſeruants weedes himſelfc did clad, 

And cauſed him the maſters part to play, 

While hee himſclfe faſt by his fide full glad 

On foote did runnelike a young luſtie lad, 
Whercbyat lcngth hee paft without miſchance 
The Britiſh confines to the Realme of France, 


Thither tour Oxford, his old hate to ſhow 
Vnto our houſe of Yorke,repaire did make, 
To ioyre with Richmond my Lancaſtrian foe: 
Then Brandon,Blunt and Cheynic did forſake 


Me and my part, with Richmond partto take, 
Which newes my daylic dread doth fo increaſe 


That I no houre canliue inreſifull peace. 


To whom I might giue truſt, I did not know, 
Since ſeeming triends from mee do daylic flie, 
In court each one doth wiſh my overthrow, 
In towne and citie cuerie one «oth crie 
Shame on my deedes of death an tyrannie: 
Thus in my rule I le belou'd cf none, 
Dreaded of many, hatcd of cueric one, | 
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To my diſtreſſe ſome comfort to applie, 
And that I may remoue the onely thing, 
On which Earle Richmonds hopes doe moſt relie: 
Now ſuch ſtrange miſchiefe I doe ſeton wing, 
That neuer agethe like to light did bring: 
Through blood to inceſt T intend to [wim, 
To breake the match berwixt my neece and him, 


For : Anne my Queene great Parrickes daughter deere, 


By poylons force] ſent vnto the'dead : 
Which done, my troubled thoughts I vp did cheere, 
In hope I might my brothers daughter wed, 
And bring her vnto mine inceſ{tuous bed; 
Foule {innc I now do feare in no degree, 
That I from feare of Richmond may be free, 


Her mother Queene(frange that it ſhould bee o,) 

Wonne with taire words conſents vnto the ſame : 

Who forc'd by feare, or by diftrefle brought low, 

In hope to raiſc her ſtate againe(tond dame) 

In vaine «oth wooe her daughter in my name: 
Which heau'n abhorring haſtens on my end, 
And by my death preuents what I pretend, 


Theroyall Virgin doth ſomuch deteſt 
My damn dintent thatI no grace can finde, 
And caily newes my thoughts doe ſo moleſt 
With foes inuaſion, that my troubled minde 
Is altogether vnto care inclinde; 
Gairſt rhoſc abrode that doc intend rinuade, 
White I preparc,athome 1ambetraid, 


Ar Nottingham, herethen in Court Ilay, 
Infoin'd I was,that th hated enemie 
Ha! taken land, at which in much diſmaie, 
Turiing my are toragve, atla(t I crie 
For vengeance on my ſubjects treacherie, 
And forc d to trie my cauſe by bloodieblowes, 
I multrcd vp my men to mcete my foes. 


Whet 
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When thatI heard where Richmond did ariue, 
T did digeſt my bands in batteil ray : 
In ranke forth marchtmy footcmen five and fiue, 
Who in thar order kept the readie way 
Thar led direQtly where Earle 'R/chmoradlay. 

Then wings of horſemen coaſting cucrie fide, 

Did ynto bloodie baticli boldly ride, 


In midft of whom, vpon a tall white ſtcede 
Mounted I fat wich crvell countenance, 
Still crying our,march 011, march on with {pcede : 
Andin this fort without incumberance, 
To Leceſter we forward did aduance 
Through which we paſt to Boſworthes ample plaine, 
Where Idid end my wreched life and reigne, 


And there ypon an hill, 1-ne Beameby name, 
I downe did pight my ftanderd, and faſtby 
My campe in martiall order I did frame: 
Richmoxd faſt by vs on the plaine didlie, 
Next morne the chance of battell for to trie; 
For it was evening ere we could attaine 
To mcete cach other ypon Boſworth plaine. 


The fad nights cold forerunner Yeſper faire, 
Diſpreades her golden lockesin Eaſterne skie: 
Then courts of guard are fct with ſpeciall care, 
Leſt that our foes aduantage toeſpie, 
In Ambuskadonecre ſhould lurking lie; 
And cuery one with hearts to heau'n did pray 
To ſcapethe horror of th'approching day. 


The heau ns that in eternall booke do keepe 
Theregilter, for lite or deathes decree, 
By viſion ſtrange did ſhew to me in ſleecpe, 
That next daies cheerefull light the laſt ſhould be, 
That inthis world I evermore ſhould ſee: 

As in my tcnt,on bed I flumbring lie, 

Horrid afpe&ts appear'd vuto mine cyc, 


> © <a Gb. 


— Py « - : p 
mm riesm ene" nt. <> 0.0 x 


s 
<t—_ 


—_——— > —_ 42 eo oof. - 
” may = 


764 King Richard the third. 

Ithought that all thoſe murthered ghoſts, whomT 

By death had tent to their yntimely graue, 

With balcfull noiſe about my tent did crie, 

And of the hcau'ns with fad complaint did craue, 

That they on guiltic wretch might vengeance haue : 
To whomlI thought the Iudge of heau'n gauceare, 
And gainſt me gaue aiudgement full of feare, 


For lee eftſoones, a thouſand helliſh hags 

Leauing th'abode of their infernall cell, 

Seafing on me, my hatefull bodie drags 

From forth my bed into a placelike hell, 

Where feends did naught but bellow, howleand yell, 
Who n fterne trite Rood gainſt each other bent, 
Who ſhould my hatefull bodie moſt torment, 


Tormentcd in ſuch trance long did I lie, 

Till extreame feare did rouze me where lay, 
And caus'd me from my naked bed toflie; 
Alone within my tentI durſt not ſtay, 

This dreadfu!l dreame my ſoule did ſo aftray : 
When rwakte I was from ſleepe,] for a ſpace 
wt Thought I had been in ſome internal! place, 


_ _—_ — Pa 
wi V <2 : th wa - ? Y G 
-»:.* _— = 2 a 6 a= - ct - s . & ” — 
ee | w_ n * - . a. we" F*4Y "4 A o . - , 4 js "_ = 
Lo the 8. 7 AE 7 > Ko —_ " as - 
- y F- » . - — 
4D. Pp a” => ow — - 
- : - - 
= PR my . A 
— < = 


About mine earesa buzzing feare ftill flew, 

| My fainting knees languiſh for want of might, 

vw Vpon my bodie ſtandsan icie dew; 

My heart is dead within, and with affright 

The haire vpon my head doth Rand vpright : 
Each limbe about me quaking, doth reſemble 
A riucrs ruſh, that with the wind doth tremble, 
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Thus with my guiltic ſoulcs ſad torture torne, 
The darke nights diſmall houres I paſt away, 
Bur at cockes crow the meſſage of the morne, 
My feare I did conceale, left men ſhould fay 
Our toes approch my courage did diſmay : 
And as dire necd did me thereto conſtraine, 
My troopes of men Imarſhall'd on the plaine, 
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Who with ſwift concurſe fill'd the ſmothred ground, 
And did enranke themſelues io braue array, 
The foreward with bold bowmen did abound, 
Commixt with pikes to beare the violent ſway, 
When on our front the foc ſhould giue th'aflay, 
And to their forme in fight good heed to take, 
Iohn Duke of Northfolke Chieftaine I did make. 


After this vantguard I my ſelfe did goe, 
Andround abo it me choſen men of might 
Did range then:ſclues to ſhield me from the foe, 
Our skirts were lin'd with horſe, and fit for fight, 
Eachplace was [tuft with men in armes well dight : 
In this array I croopt my armed traine, 
To meet Earle Richmond on the equallplaine, 


Who wiſely did his folke to fight inſtruR, 

Iohn Earle of Oxford did the vaward lead, 

The right wing Gbert Talbot did conduct, 

The left wing Sir /oh» Sanage, one that fled 

From me to Richmendfor to ſaue his head : 
Richmond himſclfe with Pembrooke that Rout Knight, 
The middle ward did lead ynto the fight, 


As thus both hoſts ſtood each in others fight, 
Expecting when the trumpe, whoſe blaſt doth breed 
Courage in men, would call them forth to fight, 
Arm'd in bright ſteelc vpon a ſtately feed, 
From ranke torankeI rode about with ſpeed, 

And fit for fight,my ſouldiers hearts to make, 

Hie, and with courage thus to them I ſpake, | 


Fellowes inarmes, and my aduenturous friends, 

Giue heedfull eare to that which 1 ſhall ſay : 

Be valiant hearted, thinke vpon the ends 

Oftight or flight, of triumph or decay, 

Both which the batte!l doth propoſe this day, 
Th one of which doth bring eternall fame, 
The other ignomie and daſtard ſhame. 
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Otrhinke vpon the matchleſle valiancie 

Oc our toretathers deeds in formcr daies, 

Andlet vs counterchecke the mernorie 

Of their ſtout acts by chat immorrall praiſe, 

To which our deeds ournames this day may raiſe : 
Yealet vs thiike gaintt whom we come to fight, 
The thought of v hich might cowards harts cxcite, 


Firſt with our foe-mens Captaine to begin, 
A weake Welch milke-ſop, one that 1 do know 
Was nere before torfigi:tin batcell ſcene, 
Notable ofhimſeltec as guide to goe 
In marſhall diſcipline againſt his foe : 
Bur bac kt by his con{orrs, a ſort of ſlaves, 
Againſt his will vs now in field he braues. 


And for his company, a fort they bee 

Of raſcall French and Britiſh runawaies, 

People far more couragious for to flee, 

Then ſtand in fight, whoſe faint hearts former daics 

Could witneſle to our land and their diſpraile ; 
Who doubtlefle now ſhall by your valours die, 
Or<clic atleaſt trom battrell wounded fle. 


That bcaring wounds vnto their natiue home, 

Ticir fellozwes may be firucke with heartlefle dread, 

Fearing in furure times againe ro come 

Into our kingdome with bold banners fpred, 

Gainſt ſouldters that 1n Englands bounds arc bred : 
Then courage friends,think on renawne and fame 
For which we fight, lec cowards flic with ſhame, 


And as for me, aſſure your ſclues this day 

I will triumph by glorious victorie, 

Or win alaſting naine for liucs decay : 

Take then exainple by my valiancie, 

And boldly fight agaiiſt your encmie : 
You tor your wiues and goods, I for my crowne, 
Both for our countries good, all forrenowne, 
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Aduance them captaines,forward to the fight, 
Draw forth your ſwords, each man addrefle his ſheeld, 
Hence faint conceites, die thoughts of coward flight, 
To heauen your hearts,to fight your valours yeeld : 
Bcho1l.l our foes do braue vs in the field, 
Vpon them friends, the cauſe is yours and mine, 
Saint George and conqueſt on our helmes doth ſhine, 


This ſaid, the dreadfull rrumpet loudlie blowes, 
To bring them forward to the furious fight, 
Then didthe bowmen bend cheir ſtifc ſtring'd bowes; 
The ſouldiers buckled on their helmets bright; 
The bil:nen ſhooke their bils, and everic wight 
Did proue his fatall weapon on the ground, 
Ready prepar'd his foemen to confound. 


The archers drevv, the fatall fight began, 
Thick flew the ſhafts, many to death were done : 
Which oncebcing fpent, cloſe ioyn'd they manto man z 
Then did {terne fJaughrer through the battellrunne ; 
Nor any one at fir't his foe did ſhunne : 

But equallie rheir heads they vp did beare 

In fight, not ſtooping vnto ſeruile feare. 


Stout Vorfolte inthe forefront boldlie ſtood, 

Imp!oying deeds of death againſt the foe ; 

Not fear'd, in midit of duſt, of dcath and blood, 

Th'extreameſt of his vtmolt Rtrength to ſhow, 

To winne his Souerai ones vale by hisowne woe: 
Where he braue Lord, by friends vakindlie left, 
In manlic fight was of his lite bereft, 


For in my cheefeſt hope to winne the day, 
Appointed by the heauens moſt iult decree, 
My ſouldicrs inthe forefront ſhranke away, 
Which heauic newes declared was to :mee 
By one that counſel'd mee away to flee : 
But I his counſ*ll raſhly did ſortake, 
And vnto himin turic thus I ſpake: 
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Curt be thy coward thoughts that thinke on flight, 
And cur'\t thoſe traytors that are fled away : 

T am refolu'd in this daies dreadfull fight, 

To loſe my life,or win a glorious day: 

Flie thoſe that will, for I am bent to (tay, 


This ſaid, my plum'd deckt helme I downe did cloſe, 


And with my eager launce made toward 1ny foes, 


Hie was the furie of my deſperate fight, 
Andlikea tempeſt ina ſtormie day, 
When Idid {ce vnto my hearts deſpight, 
where R:ichmords ftandard ſtood without delay : 
Through th'armed mento it I made my way, 
The which,with {liam Brandon that bold Knight, 
To ground I downe did caſt in Richmonds light, 


Many beneath my conquering firokes did fall, 
Each one did flic from me with coward ſhame, 
But one whom Sir /ohz Cheynie men did call, 
Who for huge {winge of {trengrth did beare the name 
Ofal! the Captaines th »t with Richmond came, 
Who ſing!e dd my charge at firſt repell, 
Though 1n the end, beneath my ſword he fell, 


But as with him alone in fight Iſtood, 
Behold with foes I was incircled round, 
Who did imbrue their ſwords in my deare blood, 
Where maſtered with the ſmart of many a woond, 
I bleeding feil vnto the duſtic ground: 
Where curſing Richmond and his conquering crue, 
Thence in di{dainfull fort my fad ſoule flew, 


I being ſlaine,thoſe that for me did fight, 
Turning their backes,away forthwith did flie, 
In field my ſlaughtered baſe in deſpight, 
Drag d from the place where it did bleeding lie, 
Was naked made to cuery vaſſals eye, 
Deſpoild of all choſe kinglyrobesI wore : 
Thus they to Leicelter my bodie bore. 
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Behind a ſlaue vpon a halting iade 

All naked as I was, hog-like I lay; 

And in that ſort with blood and duſt array'd, 

To Leiceſter they bore me, whence that day 

To held I came in pompe and rich aray : 
Where to the graue my bodie they commend : 
Thus had my bloodie life abloodieend, 


Th'ambitious Prince, whole hand vniultly gripes 
Anothers right to make himtelfe a King, 

Suffers the ſmart of many Furies ſtripes : 
Th'internall worme his conſcience (ill doth ſting, 
His ſoule t'a fearetull iudgement death doth bring : 


Of which let my viurped royaltie, 
Remaine a Mirrour in this hiſtorie, 


My ſtorie told, I may no longer ſtay, 
My griene« ghoſt doth ſmell the mornings aire : 
The night on ſable wings flies faſt away, 
The houres in Eatt cxpeCting daies repaire, 
On cloudie hill ſets vp her filuer chaire: 
My guiltie ghoſt her light may not behold, 
Adew, remember well what I haue told, 


Our night is at an end(quoth Memorie ) 
Wwuh Which we heere will end our hiftorie : 
eAfrer this Tyran's fall, that aiſmall night, 
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Which did ob {cure this K ingaomes faire da ry-l1ght, 


Did tabe an end : heere ſome auSþtious ſtar 


Twmixt Yorke and Lancatter did end theiar, 


eAppointi:gRichmond 1h Lancattrian Knight, 


7 moculute his Red Role r:1h the White, 
Heere therefore with this bi:/lefull vnitee, 
We will ſput vp our trapiche h:itorte, 

And thou, who ſe penwe do apporrt towrite 


Thoſe mwrronrs patt, which thou h3st heard this night 


eAwatefrom ſleepe, and let thy 1 tiling pen 
Set forth this dre:ime vnto the view o7 men. 
Th: ſaid, with Fame ſhe van; From my /ag hr, 
Thts was the viſion of anmters tight. 
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ELIZA: 


THE VICTORIOVS AND 


TRIVMPHANT REIGNE OF THAT 
VIRGIN EMPRESSE OF SACRED. 


memorie, E11zavntn, Queene of England, 
France and Ireland, 
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TO T V OVS 
[ LADTE, THE |LABTE ECISASETY 


Cizns, WIFE TO THE RIGHT WOR- 


ſhiptull Sir Francis CLake, 
Knight. 


\4| Y Muſe, that whilome wail d thoſe Briton Kings, 
(i); 3þ Who ynto her in viſion did appeare, 
Craues leaucto ſtrengthen her night-weathered wings, 
In the warme ſ{un-ſhine of your golden Cere ; 
Where ſhe (faire Ladie) tuning her chaſt layes 
Of Englands Empreſle to her Hymnicke ſtring, 
For your affe&, to heare that Virgins praile, 
Makes choice of your chaſt ſelfe ro heare her fing: 
Whoſeroyall worth (true vertues Paragon ) 
| Heeremademedaret'ingraue your worthic name ; 
In hope, that vnto you the ſame alone 
{ Willſoexcuſe me of preſumptuous blame, 
| Thatgracefull entertaine my Mule may find, 
| Andeuer beareſuch grace inthankfull mind. 


Your Ladiſhips euer humble 
at command, 


| RICHARD NICCOLS 
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To the Reader, ; 


4 = JEnte Reader, when 7 first Writ this Poem, 
bh 3 s/ « S o 7had mengees for the lensth therof to 7s 
$4 [a SY »& arftingwi;! 'ed it by {eftios into Cantoes or 
; kf wr but ſrc e p« r/ W ade by the Printerto publih 
a. {\ | it With this Worke: it being, though no fall, yet a Wor. 
| bk thie Mirrour anſwerable 1 to that of the Empreſſe He- 
oa lena in the firit part of this volume : F preſent u m 
14 | one Whole entire Hymne, arftinguiſhing it 6nly by | 
| ; : ſucceſſion of yeares, Which 7 haue margen ted throug) 

15 


the Whole ftorie, For my quotation of Authors, | 
keere uſe Ut not for ſigularitie, it betng a thing 
not cuftomarie to VV/riters mn this kind, but tocon- | 
ferme the truth of that Which « Written, as not be- 
ng ignorant that 7 (hallbe bitten by thoſe mongril * 
Engliſh ( Fan terme them no other ) that barke at | 
hr MaieFtie of that moft noble Princeſſe, agatuit 
Whoſe railing en inſeparable propertie to their profeſ+ | 
ſion, 7 only arme my ſelfe with tha confidence, that 
the jame of her royalties mounting aloft like the 
ſun vertical, ſhall n the beight of all true 
borne Engliſh eſttmation,abate the 
[hadowes of their enuie. 
Farewell. 
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53 N that ſad month, whoſe nameat firit begun 
Naa From Romes Auguſtus, great Octauius ſor, 
= When heau'ns fierce doe, ſterne Alhabor did riſe 
T 0 bait the Lion in thOlympian tes ; 

| Whoſe hot fier-breathing influence did cracke 

Onr thiritie zrandame T erracs azed backe : 

By wrathfull Toue, thicke darted fromthe sie 

T he thunder ſhafts of Petilence atd flie , 

In top of heau'n he troke hiswreakfull ſtand 

Ore that great T owne wpon the Northerne ſtrand, 

Of ſiluer Thamifis, vpon whoſe towres 

Downe dropt his ſhafts,as thicke as winters ſhowres, 
Which daily did hu indignation ſhow 

In enery place, diſperſing worlds of woe : 

Writneſſe ye 2ho#s and ſpirits dolefull drevie, 

V timely ſent by troopes ts Charons ferric, 

Leauing your ltmbes wrapt vp in ſheets of clay, 

CAMs du#tic reliques of your lines decay : 

Yea (thou ſweet Genius of that ancient towne, 

T hou Ladieof great Albions chiefe renowne) 

Of that ſad time a witneſſe maiit thou bee, 

When death di4 take ſo many ſonnes from thee , 

Whoſe faner.Qll rites inconſolate alone, 

| When thou unkindly left, didſt kindly mone, 

Whoſtaid with thee,alas,to helpe thee mourne, 

CAnd fled not from thee, leauing thee forlorne ? 

Mone#t whom (though 1) ſirooke terror-ficke with dread 
Of heau'ns hot plague,was one that from thee fled, 
Yet of thy ſight I daily did partake, S% 
Which of thy woes a partner did me make : =o 
Not far from off that ſlimie Southerne ſlrand, 

By which with 1ſis, T hames runnes handin hand, 

In that high mountaine countries fruitſull ſoite, 


T hat nere in fizht of forren foes tooke foile, 
| Eeea Where 
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Where thoſe ſane famous ſtout men-moning wood, 
Again the Norman Conqueror boldly ftood , 
Was my abode, when foule infettions breath 
In T roynouant imploy'd the workes of death. 

T here in this wofull time _ a day, 

So ſoone as Tythons loue-laſſe gan diſplay 

Her opall colours in her Eaiterne throme , 
It was my chance in walking all alone, 

T hat ancient catle-crowned hillto ſcale, 

Which proudly onerlookes the lowly vale, 

Where great Elizacs birth-ble#ft palace ſtands, 

Gainſt which great T hames cafts vp hu golden ſands. 
T here when I came, from thence 1 miehs deſcrie 
T he frweete#t proſpects, that the curious eie 
Of any one did ener elſewhere ſee, 

So pleaſant at that time they ſeem'd to mee : 

It s 4 choice ſelected plot of land, 

In which this ayrie mount doth towring fland., 

CA's if that natures cunning for the be#, 

Had choicely pickt it out from all the ref : 

Beneath tha loftie hill ſhot up on high, 

A pleaſant parke impaled round doth lie, 

In which the plaine ſo open lies to ſight, 

T hat on ths hill oft times with great delight 
T hat heaunly Queene, Plantagenets great blood, 
The faire Elizacs ſelfe hath often ſtood, 
nd ſcene the ſwift-foot dogs in eager chace 
Purſue the gentle Hinde from place to place. 

From hence recalling my weake wanaring eye, 
Iganbehold that Kinely Palace by, 

Whoſe loftie towres built wp of ancient time 
By worthie Princes, to the ſtars ds clime; 

Prond, that ſo many a Prince to do them grace, 

Beneath their roofe had made their refting place. 


Fa#i 
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Faft by thu princely houſe, afront before 

T hames zliding wanes do __ —_— ſhove, 
Whoſe fruitful ſlreames with winding in and out, 
Forcing their way through hollow lands about, 
From th Occidentall with ſwift courſe do run, 
Where Heſper bright brings vp the golden San : 
And on the [iluer breft of this great lord 

Of all the deepes, that Albions wombe doth hoard, 
Downe from the Eaterne ſeas I might deſcrie 
Many ſwift-winged barkes, that ſeem dtoflie, 
Cutting their pa ſage through the threatning wane, 
T hat 'bout their ſides in vaine didrore and rant ; 


With ſwelling ſailes not fearing ſad miſchance, 
Each after other came in ſtately dance, 
<Andnimblie capring on the purple wane, 

With loftie foretops ard the welkin brane, 

Vntill they came vnto that flately place 

Fam Ad forthe birth of ereat Elizaes grace : 

T owhich they vail d their towring tops before, 
And from their ſides the thundring cannons rore 
Flew as a witneſſe of theix loyaltie 

AW (age vnt0 that houſe of MaieFie ; 
From thence full fraught with many a _ priſe 
T hey ſail d along, whereas the paſſagelies 
ToTroynouent, Fs Pt of youthfall lu## 
The hand of death had ſmotheredin the dui, 

T he ſmiling hea ns that with ſweet ſunſhine howres 
Did once vouchſafe tadorne her hie topt towres, 
Now with grim lookes, which did my heart appall, 
Did ſeeme to threaten her approching fall, 


. Downe from their clondie browes in threatning pride, 


Death-dariing Pefilence did ſeeme to ſlide : 
Grim-viſag d-like the grizly dreaded night, 


In noyſome fumes and miitie fogs bedight : 
Th 


yy” Wo - ED 
—'p——_y _ 
— K , 


_ — RH —— —— —— — 
= 
” w_—_ 


o. 
*h 
k : 
; | : 


BY 
| 


77S. The Induction. 


T he aire once pure and thin now wing d with death 
Grewe gloom thick being poyſon d by her breath, 
In which,l thought, fhe took her horrid ſtand, 
Aud with fierce look and ſtifj-bent bowe in hand , 
She drew her ſhafts, impatient in her minde, 
From forth her quiuer at her back behinde: 

T hen did 1 thinke wpon the ſhreekes and cries 

Of dying ſoutes, that aid aſcend the skies 

By thouſands ſent unto the gaping grave, 

On whom no mercie Peſtilence would haue: 
Yeathen (thou glorie of exeat Albion) 

T hy ſad diſireſſe I gan to think-ypon, 

Thy mournefullwidowes groueling in ſad ſwound 
On their dead huſbands, on the aſhie ground, 

T hy husbands ſtrining to preſerne the | Kner 

Of their deare ſpouſe from wnrelenting death, 

T hy Orphans left peore parenileſſe alone 

T he future times ſad miſerie to monte + 

The thought of which, in that vnhappie ſeaſons 
With woefu'lpaſtzon did ſo maiſter reaſon, 

T hat «5 I ood pon that pleaſant hill 

T o fancie ſweet delight I had nowtll, 

But ſeeking for ſome grou: or gloomiewood, 
Where I mizht feede my melancholie mood : 

V pon this hils South ſide at la#t I found 

Fitting my thoughts apleaſing plot of ground , 

It was to wit, that wel knowne happie ſhade, 
Which for delizht theroyall Britaine Matd 

Did oft frequent, as former times can tell, 

When her ſweet ſoule in mortall mould did awell : 
It is a walke thicke (et with manie a tree , 

VVhoſe arched bowes ove hed combined bee, 


T hat nor the golden eye of heauen can vperpe 
Into that place, ne yet, when heauen doth weepe, 


Can 
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Can the thin drops of drizeling raine offend 

Him, that for ſuccour to that place doth wend 
V Y here when alone I fir did enter in; © © 
And call to minde, how that truth-ſhielding Qneene 
In former times the ſame did beautifie 

V Vith preſence of her princelie maieſtie; © 

(0) how the place did ſeeme to monrne to mee, 
That ſhe ſhould thence for ener abſent bee! 

In this ſad paſſion, which did ſtill abound, 

I ſat me downe wpon the grafdie ground, 

Wiſhing that heau'n into my infant Muſe 

T hat antique Poets ſpirit would mfuſe, 

VV ho, when in T hracian land hee did rehearſe 
Ianthees wofull end in tragick verſe, 

Did make men, birds, beaſts; trees and rockes of fone 
T hat virgins timeleſſe tragedie 10 mone: 

For then I thought, that to that mournefullplace, 
I might haxe ſung my verſe with leſſe diſerace 

T 0 ereat Elizacs worth : for who doth bring 
Her deeds to light, or who her worth doth ſinge? 
(9) didthat Fairie Qneenes ſweet ſinger tine, 

T hat tothe dead eternitie conld zine, 

Or if, that heauen by influence would infuſe 

His heanenlie ſpirit on mine earth-borne Muſe, 
Her name ere this a mirror ſhould haue been 
Lim'd out in golden verſe to theyes of men: 

But my ſad Muſe, though willing, 1et too weak 

In her rude rymes Elizaces worth tv ſpeak, 

Muſt yeeld to thoſe, whoſe Muſe can mount on bizh, 
Ana with braue plumes can clime the loftie skie. 
As thusI ſatall ſadwvpon the greene 

In contemplation of that royall Rueene, 

And thinking, what a Mirrour ſhe mizht be 

V nt all ſuture times poFteritie, | 
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Inclinine downe my hed, ſoft fingered ſleepe 

With peg 10Mc Kr 1.) my lombes did creepe, 
7 ho having ſeas d vpon mee with ſlrong hands, 
Bound vp my thoughts in ſoporiferous bands, 

And held mee captine, while his ſeruant ſlie 

A viſion ſtrange aid vnto mee deſcric : 

For vp from Morpheus dex 4 viſion came, 

Which a3 aj in mightic loues owne name, 


Or by ſome other ,Iwot notwell: 

I ſlept, ſay,thxs it befell: 

As at that time in walking to and fro, 

Thout thu pleaſant place alone did goe, 

Each obietF of the ſame all ſuddeniie 

Seemd ſtrangelie metamorphiz.d to myne eye; 
The Helliconian ſpring, that didproceed 

From th hoofe of Pegaſus that heawenlie feed, 
And thoſe pure fireames of virgin Caſlalte, 
The place of Toues nine danghters narſerie, 
Did ſeeme to hae reſign d their «+ = pany 
Tranſported thither to that ſerace: 
Where, 4s I thonght, 1 heard an heaucnlie ſound, 
Of which the place did enerie where redound: 
Vnto the which as 1 attentine ſtood, 

Dom downe from out a neihbouring wood, 
1 might behold the ſacred ſifters nine, 

Whether from heauen or other place dinint, 

I am wncertaine;but their way they wade 

Where as I flood beneath the leawie ſhade : 

Before them all a 2oodlie Ladie came 
In ſtately po like loucs braine-borne dame, 
T owit, that virgin Queene, the faire Elize, 

T hat whilom was our Englands richeſt prize , 
In princelie tation with great Tunoes grace 
(Mee ſeem'd) ſbe came in her maieſticke pace, 


Grac'd 
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Gracd with the lookes of daunting maieftie, | 
Mixt with the meekeneſſe of milde clemencie , 
Such hane I ſeene her, when in Princely State 4 
She goddeſſe-like in chariot high hath ſate, ; 
When troops of people with loud ſhouts and cries, 
Haue ſounded out their Auies in the shies : þ 
And rid each other in the preſent place | 
With great deſire to ſee her heau nly face : | 
Mongit whom ſhe came, as if Aurora faire ; 
Out of the Eat had newly made repaire, 
Making a ſun. like light with golaen ſhine . 
Of ber bright beautie in the gazers eine. 
Approching neere theplace where 1 ajd ſtand, | 
With grations beckning of her princely hand, 
She ſeem'd to call to me; but ſillte I, 
Daunted with preſence of ſuch Maieflie, 
Fell proflrate downe, debaſht with reuerent ſhame 
At ſudden ſizht of ſo dinine a dame , 
Till ſhe with gentle ſpeech thus mildely ſaid : 
Stand vp, quoth ſhe, and be nowhit diſmaid . 
Let loyall lone and Feale to me inflame 
Thy Muſe to ſing the praiſes of my name ; 
And let not thouzhts of want, of worth, 1nd skill, l 
Impeach the purpoſe of thy forward quill , 
For though thy homely ſtile and ſlender verſe 
T 00 humble ſeeme my praiſes toreheasſe : 
Tet tothe world, that I a Mirronr bee 
Amone#t thoſe many Mirrours writ by thee , 
Feare neither bite of dogged Theons 100th, 
Nor ſoone-ſhot bolts of giddie hraded youth ; 
For th awfull power of my ſole dreaded name, 4 
Shall from thy verſe auert all foule defame : ; 
And let in any point thouchance to faile, | 
Which may my names great zlorie ought anaile';, 


Toe 
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Loe here the cheefeſt of the daughters nine 

Of ſacred Memorie and Toue atuine, 

Greaie Clioes ſelfe, in order ſhall rehearſe 
My ſtorie to thee in her ſtately verſe. | 
T his ſaid,mre ſwift then lightening from tve 5kte, 
She on the ſuddaine vaniſht from nine eye 

With all her nymphes: for none of all her traine 
Excepting Clio aid with mee remaine, 

Who beeing the firſt borne childe of Memorie, 
T he Ladie was of noble Hiſtorie, 

A peereleſſe dame paſt al compare to ſing 

T he deeds, that vertue unto light doth brinz- 
In comelie garments, like ſome virgin maia 

of Dians troope, ſhee trimlic was arraid, 


| Sane goadeſſe-like her globe-like head around 


With verdant wreath of ſacred bay was crownd , 

From which downe either ſide her comelie face, 

Her golden lockes did flow with goodhie grace, 

eCAnd in her hand a lute dininelie ſlrung 

She held, towhich oft times ſhe ſweetlic ſung , 

VV this ſhe ſat her downe wpon the ground 

And with her fingers made the firings to ſonnd, 

V nto thewhich her ſweet voice ſhe did frame 

T 0 ſing thepraiſes of Elizaes name. 

PV hich hauing dene,ſhe thus did ſilence break , 

V FVould God(quoth ſhee) her prayſes I could ſpeak, 

VV ho claimes a greater power her praiſe to ſound, 

Then Phoebus ſelf, if greater could be found : 

Yet will I triall make with all my might, 

VVith her ereat fame the coldrn flarres to ſmite : 

VV hich white I ſing heark thon with heedſulcare, 

And in thy mind the ſame hereafter beare : 

Thi ſid, ſhe lightlie toncht each trembling ſtring, 

Ana with ſweet voice did thus dininelie ſing. 
ENGLANDS 
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Mm, >) 
> \\ (« The worlds rare Phcenix, Princely Edward hight, 
Ab] To death did yeeld, his glaſle cf life outrun, 
& \/\ /Y And Phebw-like no more couldlend his light; - ; 
Then men did walke in ſhades of darkeſome night, ; 
Whoſe feeble fight with errorsblacke ftrooke blind, 
Could in no place Times faire Fideſſa find, 


That blind borne-monſter truthes ſterne oppolite, 

Begotten firlt in Demovorgons hall, j 

Twixt velie Erebxs and grizlie night, 

The ſonnes of truth did horriblie appall 

With her approch, much dreaded of them all: 
Who euer came inreach of her foule paves, 


She in their blood imbru'd her thirſtie ijawes, 


Witneſſe may bee the manic aburning flame, 
Made with the limbes of Saints to mount on high, 
Whoſe conſtant ſoulcs without the leaſt exclaime, 
In mid'{t of death downepaticnthic did lie, 
And in bright flames did clime the Clow'd-brow'd skie ; 
Yea let Elizaes woes in thatblindage 
A witneſle bee of bloodie Errors rage, 


Whoſe deepe diſtrefſe and dolefull milſerie, 

Inot affay to ling, but leaue the ſame 

Toour deare fifter ſad ſel/pomene, 

That ſhe her {\vcet patheticke voice may frame 

In dolefull dittie to condole the ſame: k 
I onely here in high Heroick ſtreine, | | 

Doſtciue tofingot her triumphantreigne,' - . 

| | oue 
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Iovelooking downe,from his c eleſtiall throne 

With eies of pitic on pcore Englands woes, 

Did lend her helpe,when hope of helpe was none, 

Andin his mercy did his power oppoſe 

Gainſt Errors night-borne children, her cheife foes, 
Who ſought robſcure with cloudes of enuious night, 
Her Cynthias ſhine,the lampe of all her light. 


But he diſperſt thoſe cloudes, and drouc away 

The lowring ftormes, that ouercaſt our skie, 

And made our glorious Cyntha to diſplay 

Her heauenlie thine, to giue them light thereby, 

Wholong before in darkneſſe bound didlie ; 
For ſhe it was, who with her ſweet repaire 


From th'hearts ofmen did baniſh black deſpaire, 


Euen as that morning ſtarre that doth diſplay 
Her golden trefles in th'Orientall skie, 
Brings happie tidings of approching day 
To them, that long in bed doreſtlcſle lie, 
Expecting comfort from the ſuns bright eye : 
So our Elrz4 did bleſt tidings bring 
Of ioy tothoſe, whom fad diftrefle did ſling, 


No ſooner did this Empiresroyall crowne 
Begirt the temples of her princelic hed 
Bur that /ove-borne Aſtrea ſtraight came downe 
From higheſt heauen againe, to which ia dread 
Of carthsimpietie before ſhee fled: 
Well did ſhee know, El:z.2es happie reigne 
Would then renew the golden age againe, 


The heau'ns did {mile on her with ſweet delight, 

And thundering love did laugh her foes to ſcorne, 

The god of warre did ceaſe from b!oodie fight, 

And fruitfull Plentie did her lard adorne 

With richeſt gifts, powr'd from her p!cnteous horne, 
The happie ſeedes, whichth'hand; of peace did tow 
In cuerie place with goodlie fruit did grow. 


Dcuouring 
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Deuouring Mwlciber, whoſe flames before 

With blood ofholy men were heard to hifle, 

OfEnglands happie ſonnes were ſeene no more; 

But truth and mercie did each other kiſle, 

And brought ſweettidings of their heauenly bliſſe : 
All which by powerfull /aue haue granted been 
Forloue t'£/iz4 Albions matchlefle Queene, 


Matchleſle for all the gifts of heauenly grace, 
For natures good and happiedeſtinie, 
All which in one ſole ſubie&hauing place, 
If they a mortall wight may beautifie, 
And giue aPrinceearths true felicitie, 
She truly did enioy, while ſhe did live, 
That Sunmum Bonum, which this lite could giue, 


Inth'happie Horoſcope of her ſweetbirth, 
Both heauen and nature ſcemed to conſent 
With Fortunes ſelfe t'augment their fame on earth, 
Each one in hope to perfect their intent, 
By this Queene Virgin and her gouernment, 
And 'mong{themſelues, they ſeemed to contend, 
Who ſhould to her the greateſt gifts extend, 


For when from Anaeswombe, ſhe came tolight, 
Th'whole aggregate ofheau'n from /oves high throne, 
Vnto the loweſt orbe looktblithe and bright, | 
Andain the ſame, cach conſtellation 
Vnited was in ſweet coniunGion, 

Powring their influence of felicitie 

Vpon the Virgins bleſt natiuitie. 


Nor can Itell the gifts of grace exaR, 
With which heaun didenrich her royall mind, 
Had Iabrazen throat or voice infra&t, 
A thouſand tongues, and rareſt words refin'd, 
With vtterance ſwifter, then the ſwifteſt winde; 

Yet werethey all too weakeat large to tell 

The gifts of grace, thatin her ſoule did dell, 

Fff : Her 
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Her ſetled faith, fixtin the higheſt heau'n 

Remained firme yato her liues laſt date, 

Nor her vndanted fpirit could be driuen 

Atany time one iot thereof tabute 

By Spaines ſterne threats, and Romes pernitious hate, 
The ankor of the ſame, her hope, ; 19m 
Stood fixt ypon the promiſe fro lone, 


Her deeds of mercie, not in hope to merit, 
Were true oſtents of her fidelitie, 
For which, a name on earth ſhe ſhall inherit, 
Which ſhall outliue the vading memorie 
Of ſpitefull Romes defaming forgerie ; 

For not alone did we her bountie know, 

But forren ſhores the ſame likewiſe can ſhow, 


Heau'n hauing dignifi'd her ſoule diuine, 
With rareſt gifts of goodly qualitic, 
Dame Natures ſelfe, as ſeeming to refine 
The common mixture of mortalitie, 
Into a matter of more puritie, 
Made for her ſoule a manſion houſe fo faire, 
Tharfew with it for beautie might compare, 


And though her beautie were exceeding rare, 
YetRomes Lucretta for a ſober eie 
So farrenown'd, with her might not compare, 
Nor the Greekes conſtant Queene Penelope, 
Might match this maiden Queene for ele : 
For Phobes ſclfe did want her gouernance 
In modeſt geſture and chafte countenance. 


Thus heau'n and nature hauing ſhew'd their sk1ll 
In perfeCting a creature ſo diuine, 
Fortune, as loth ſo rare a worke to ſpill, 
At our Great Britaine Maid did notrepine, 
But did to her all happineſſe affigne, 
Whereby no Prince on earth yet cuer was, 


That for rare gifts Eliza did ſurpaſſe, 


Ceaſe 
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Ceaſe then, yee black-mouth'd brood of Enuies race, 
Men monſters-like, or monſters like to men, 
Whoſe tongues with ſcandall tipr, ſeeke to diſgrace 
Our royall Soucraigne, [owes anoynted Queene, 
Whoſe like in any age hath ſeldome been : 

Ceaſe vipers, ceale I ſay, from _ offence, 

In ſpitting poylon at ſuch excellence, 


Yer, if your EngliſhRomanized hearts, 
Gainſt natures cuſtome ſwell with foule defame, 
Brandiſh your ſtings, and caſt your vtmoſt darts 
Againſt the greatnefle of her glorious name, 
Yet ſhall it liue to your erernall ſhame ; 
Yea,though Rome,Spaine,and hell it ſelfe repine, 
Her fame on earth with ſun-bright light ſhal ſhine. 


And while that we, the brood of Phxbar wit 
In golden verſe her deeds to light canbring, 
On mount Parnaſſus, as we ſafely fit, 
In ſuch high ſtraine her worth weall will fing, 
Thatearths whole round ofher great fame au ring: 
For endlefle praiſe to her well may we giue, 
That did proteCtour cauſe, while ſhe did liue, 


(O) how the wreath of Phzbasflowring bay, 

The victors due deſert and learnings meed 

Did flouriſh in her time withour decay ! 

Which to obtaine, each one did ſtrive exceed 

In high atchicuemeat of ſome glorious deed : 
Though now, alas, ſuch cuſtome is forgot, 
And loue of caſe great Albions ſonnes doth blot, 


Lull'd in the boſome ofſecuritie, 
Vpon th ignoble bed of idle eaſe, 
Foully defacing true nobilirie, 
Few now do care, but how they beſt may pleaſe 
The hungrie fancic of ſweet loues diſeaſe, 

That pitie tis ſo many a worthie wight, 

Lets honor flic for fancies fond delight, 
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But wake (yee honor'd Impes of noble race) 
Rouze yp the dying ſparkes of courage bold, 
T'is Clyo ſpeakes to you, that ſhe may place 
Yourlaſting praiſes, writ with lines of gold, 
In flying Fames great booke tobe inrol'd, 
Yealet your tathers late done deeds inflame 
Your ſlceping thoughts to gaine a glotiousname : 


Who thought it not true honors glorious prize 
By nimblic capring ina daintie dance, 
To win th'affeCcts of womens wanton eies, 
Ne yet did {ceke their glorie to aduance 
By onlyrilting with aruſh-like lance, 
But did in dreadfull death themſclues oppoſe, 
To winnerenowne againſt E/;z.4cs foes, 


How ftoutly did they march in honors field, 
In ſtately ſtationlikethe ſonnes of Fame, 
Led by renowne, who nere didlet them yeeld, 
Though drown'd in death in midſt of martiall game, 
Till by their deeds they gain'd a glorious name, 
Whoſe yalour ſtill E:zadid direct 
Each where tobeat downe wrong and rightereR, 


eAn. Reg.2, When Englands Scotlandin diſtreſle did ſtand, 
Ambitious Gaiſe intending her decay, 
Englands faire Virgin lent her helping hand, 
And ſoone did chace th'inulting French away, 
Thatproudly did their enfignes there difplay : 
For that braue Lard great Grey of Wilton hight, 
Did force them thence by warres impulſive might, 


An, egg NV hen France within it felfe divided flood, 
Th'aſpiring Gaiſe in hoſtile furie bent 
Againſt braue Condie, Prince of royall blood, 
Then our faire Queeneall danger to preuent, 
Great Warwicke ore the ſeas broad boſome ſent, 
Whoſe dreaded powers our Calice lofſe had quited, 
Had heau'nnot fickneflethrough his hoſt excited 


Whe: 


 Enolands Eliza. 789 

When Irelands great Oxea/e, firft thatdid moue Ae Reg 
The Kernes and Gallowglafſes,men of might, 
Vato their Soueraignetorenounce their loue, 
Hight Henrie S:idnie that heroick Knight, 
Didofe times turne him to inglorious flighe, 

Till traytor-like mongſt friends he found his fall, 

Whohew'd his bodic into pieces ſmall, 


Nor heere renowned Rando/braue Eſquire F 
Can! forgerto giuetothee thy right, eAvReg 
When with thine owne few troopes,whole hearts on fire 
Thy valour ſet, thou pur ſt to ſhamefull flight 
This Shane Oncale,and all his hoſt in fight: 
Where though thou fell in venturing paſtthereſt, 
Thy name ſhall live in Fames great booke cxpret. 


And heere at home, when inthe Nerth did riſe 
The louring ſtormesftirr'd vp bydiſcontenc 
Ofpeace-diſturbers, who did enterprize 
By force of hand their Soueraignesrighe co rent, 
And take from her this kingdomes gouernmentr, 
Then (tood vp many aloyall hearted Peere, 
To ſhield her fafe from threatning foe-mens feare. 


For well they knew, with right it could nor land, 
That any one their Soueraigne might diſplace, 
And take the Scepter fromthe Princeshand: 
The rule of many is abſurd and baſe, 
One Prince muſt fic inthron'd in iuſticeplace; 

For many heads, what bodie cucr bare, 


That was not monſter-like and out of ſquare? 


Which little did thoſe jarring members know, 
When with their banner of the fiue wounds ſpread, 
And holy-ſeeming crofle, a fained ſhow 
Of their vagodly zealc, they firft made head 
AtDurhams towne againltcheir Soueraigne dread, 
Where their firſt outrage mendid vnderftand, 
Intearing thholy writs of Gods i hand, 
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Gainſt whom, theſe great Heroes vp did ſtand, 
Renowned S#ſſex, th'eldeſt ſonne-of Fame, 
Great Warwicke, Rutland,and Rout Cumberlas |, 
Bold Denorax, Howard Lord of Effingham, 
Braue Lord of Perham Fillozbyby name, 
Scroope, Euers, Knoles, all men of famous might, 
From whom their focs to Scotland tooke their flight. 


And thou braue H#unſdox borne of Princes blood, 

Though laſt in place yet not the leaſt in name, 

When a diſloyall Lord vadaunted tood 

Tobid thce battell, to thy endleſle fame, 

Thou mad'(t him flie nada field with ſhame : 
'Gainſt whom with thy few troopes, thou didſt aduance 
And authoriz'd high ſcruice with thy lance, 


Vpon the bankes, where filuer Che/t doth glide, 
"With his three thouſand men in armes wr, dight, 
He Routly ftoodand did thy charge abide, 
Gain(t whom with fifteene hundred thou didſi fight, 
And forc'd him ygeld ynto thy powerfull might : 
For heartleſſe fromthefield away he fled 
To Scotland by, tohide his ſhamefull hed. 


And as the Lordly Lion,king of beaſts, . 
When he by chance hath loſt his wiſhed prey, 
Runs roring through the-wood, arid neuer reſts 
Till he haue truly traGt the readie way, 
Where he may Glow his eſcapedprey: 
So noble Hunſdon with his conquering crew, 
His flying foe to. Scotland did purſue, 


Anno eodem With thatſtout ſonne of gs Seſſexbent, 


Tiinferrereuenge vpon the borderers by 

For miſdemeanor done, much time he ſpent 

In making hoſtile ſpoile on th'enemie, 

Thar ſought to ſuccour rebels treacherie : 
Which done, loden with honor andrich fpoile, 
They made returpe vntotheir native ſoile, 


Thus 
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Thus did theſe Lordsto their faire virgin Queene, 
Rerurne with glorie got from every place, 
Though at her greatneſle with malignant ſpleene, 
Many leaud ſonnes of Enuies helliſh race, 
Did much repine, and ſought her names diſgrace : 
For ſpitefull Enuie neuer doth repine, 
Bur where true yertues glorie moſt doth ſhine, 


Downe in the deepes of carths orgs 
Her dwelling is, in dungeons darkſome blind, 
Where ſhe nere ſces thebri ght ſunnes cheerefull cie, 
Ne comfort of the wholeſome aire doth finde, 
Toſt to and fro by gentle breathing winde 

But with the Faries of the Stygian flood, 

Sits low in hell in hate of humane good, 


The reſtleſſe griefe, which carking care doth breed, 
Her thoughts with endlefſe torment doth oppreſle, 
Her woes of others welfare do proceed, 
Ne euer is ſhe ſeene to laugh, vnlefle 
At luckleſſe hap of others ill ſucceſſe; 
For others happinefle her woe doth bring, 
Andall herill fromothers good doth ſpring. 


To this foule helhound from that blood-built towne, 
Which Tyburs filuer armes doe round imbrace, 
Blind Error came, where truth was troden downe, 
Since bloodie Phocas to the worlds diſgrace, 
Did ſeat the firſt falſe Prieſt in Ceſare place ; 

And thence did Error take her ſpeedie flight 

To Enuies caue to worke the world deſpight, 


Oo 


Elizaes glorie ſhe did oftpropoſe, 
And more to whether forward to deſpight, 
She ſhew'd how Truth and Loue their two'chiefe focs, 
On that faire Virgin only did repoſe, 
Which Enuies malice did fo much augment, 
That ſhe throughout the world with Etrot went, 
Frf 4 Blinde 


Where when ſhe camebefore the hags foule ſight, 
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Blinde Error bore foule Enuie on her backe, 
And ouer many kingdoms tooke their flight, . 
Where Enuies poiſon mixt with Errors blacke, 
In ſcalding drops, as they did flie, did light 
Vpon the limbes of many a wretched wight, 
Which through their veins diffus did ſwiftly run, 
Choaking that loue, that in their hearts did won, 
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Atlength toRome with Etror, Enuie came, 
Where gorg'd with fulneſle of exceſſive feaſt, 
Finding proud Pz, fift of that falſe name, 
Laid on ſoft couch his heauie head to reſt, 
She laid her ſcuruic fiſt ypon his breſt, | 
And from his feet, cuen to his {leepic head, 
She made her poiſon canker-like to ſpread, . 


And with more malice toaugment his hate, | 

She did propoſe vnto his enuious eye, 

Th'admi woah of Elizaes ſtate, 

And his loſt priuiledge and dignitie 

In this her kingdome of great Britanie ; | 
Which did ſo vex great Pix, that on _ : 
But miſchiefe gainſt our Queene thenceforth hethought, 


His threatning Bull, whoſerore in ages paſt, 

The ſuperſtitious world did terrific, 

Amongſt Elizaes ſubieRs he did caſt, 

Thereby to alienate their loyaltie, 

And dutie vow'd to her Soueraigntie ; 
Yeapardon init he did denounce toall, 


That from our Queene their dutie wouldrecall. 


Which Bull, (fond Felton ) thy vahappic hand 
Did fixe ypon that Prelates Palace gate, 
Which doth by Paules high towring temple ſtand ; 
Where thoudid'ſt iuſtly mecte thy wretched fate, 
The meed, that traytors ſteps doth ſtill await; 
Nor could that Pricſt remit thy foule offence, 
Though with large finne his Bulldid chendiſpence.. Fn 
| 
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And thoughhe did denounce both pardon and curſe, 
Yetby the one ſmall comfort did'ſtthou find, 
Ne yet was Englands happie ſtate the worſe z 
But as in gloomie caues and corners blinde, 
The ſunsbright blazing beames moſtcleare we finde; 
So did the Virgins glorie ſhine moſt brim, . - 
When her proud foes did ſeeke the ſametodim, 


For hereupon, when with rebellious ſivord, en; | 
Thoſe f_ ſtrength-breathing Iriſh 'p did ſtand, <A— 
| Renowned Dexorax Vicount Hereford, | 
Thatmoft illuſtrate Lord ofhigh command, 

| No ſooner did approch with | pane ns hand, 
But that the rebels daunted with his name, 
Armeslaid afide, in humble manner came, 


| Brian e Mac-Phelin, that much ſcath had done, 

With Ferdorongh Macgillaftick, thatbold Knight, 

By ſome ſurnam'd the blind Scots valiant ſonne, 

With Odonel, Roze,Oge and Macksel hight, 

Did yecld themſclues to famous Deworax might, 0 
Which ſhewes, that he ofheau'n beloued was, wry 
That withoutblood could bring ſuch thingsto paſſe, 


And heau'n, the more to bleffe our happie Queene, 7 
After this Romiſh Buls loud girl act — 4" 4 
Three times the famous Frobiſher was ſeene, , | 
In winged barkes full fraught with golden ore, 
Dancing ore Nepewne backe toEnglands ſhore: 

For /aſon-like to hiseternall fame, 

Thrice from Catay with goldenFleecehe came, 


To adde more fame to this for future time, An.Rer.9 
Great Drake to quell their pride that had ſet downe, | « 
Their Neplm witrainthe fartheſt clime 
By ſeas, fands,rocksand many a ſea-ſieg'd towne, | 
Did compaſſeearth in ſpight of Neptunes frowne ; 

For which his name with fame for aye is crown'd, 

Whoſebarkeſtilt files abour the worlds whole round. FER 
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i * e Ammo Reg, And thee braue Holſtock may I not forget, 


Whoſe conquering ſword on Nepranes high command 
El:zacs hapleſle foes hath often met, 
And brought them captive with victorious hand, 
Rich fraught with ſpoile to A/bions rockie ftrand, 
Whereb the greatneſle of Elizaes name 
' Aterror both y land and ſeas became, 


O what aprincely charge did ſhe maintaine 
Of men, munition and artilliric 
In flying caſtles on the purple maine, 
Which on the clowds of T hetisliquid skie, 
Sceming to frisk about for iollitie, 
Stood like ſafe centinels 'boutEuglands ſhore 
Making ſeas tremble at their cannons crore, 


Thus did the heau'ns ſhowre downe felicitic 

In ample manner on Elizaes ſtate, 

At which Romes holie fire did ſtill enuie, 

Who failing in our Engliſh home-bred bare, 

In foraine —_—_ ſhew'd his malignant hate : 
For by falſe Deſmonds meanes he made. greatſhow 
Cainſt our El/zzaes weale to worke much woe, 


; ; \ Ano Reg, Butheau'n did ſoone _ againſt his might 


Th heroick ſpirit, that burned in the bart 
Ofnoble Grey of #itor,, thatbold Knight, 
Who vnto wounds did challenge tliaduerſe part 
In manie a field, who hauing felt the ſmart 
Of his keene ſword, the FoureR hid hished, 
And from his furie to the wilde woods fled. 


And when th Iberian troopes did there diſplay 
Romes enſigne, in that caſtle hight Del Ore, 
In Deſmond: cauſe againſt our Queene, great Grey 
Did thunder gain'{ their walls with cannons rore, 
Ne would from fierce aflault deſiſt hefore 

Vnro his furie paſſage he had made 

In Spaniſh blood bathe his conquering blade, 


Thus 
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Thus all his plots ſtill failing in th'euentr, 

+ Preuented by heau'ns all-foreſeeing eye, 

A thouſand miſchicfes now he gan inuenr, 

Inuaſzon, outrage, murder, treacherie, 

Sounding the depths of all iniquitie 
For all black deedes his vice-blackt thoughts could find 
He turn'd and return'd in his vengefull minde, 


Vpon his furrowed front, the ſignes of Ire, 
Furic and rage, did fitlike lowring night, 
And both his burning eyes like glowing fire 
Beneath his bended browes did ſparkle bright, 
As irefull lightnings of his hearts deſpight, 
Yea nought could mollific his raging teene, 
But blood and vengeance gaiuſt our royall Queene, 


Amongſt his holie ſonnes he cald a queſt, 
Whoſe counſell to his miſchiefe might giue way, 
And to hisraging thoughts at length giuereſt, 
Setting his wrath on wing againſtthat day, 
Wherein he purpoſd Englands ſwift decay ; 

For by them all jncounfell t'was decreed, 


England ſhould fall, El/;zaes hart ſhould bleed. 


Thetime was ſetby ftratagems deuile, 
And force of hands to worke their wicked hate, 
The perſons choſen for thatenterpriſe, - + 
All bentto tread downe Englands happie ſtate 
Beneath the feete of ſome diſaſter fate, 

Boſting abroad before the deed was done, 

By their firme valor, whatrich prize was wone, 


The conquerd nations of the Indian ſoyle, 
At Whoſe huge wealth the world is made to wonder, 
Their mothers wombe were forced to diſpoyle, 
And rudely rend her golden ribs inſunder, 
Thereby to ſet on wing warres rorivg thunder : 
For ſouldiers thoughts on golden wings flie far, 
Andearthsrich ſpoiles are finewes of the war, 
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Manie tall Pines were leueld with the plaine 

By the confederates of the Latin ſhore, 

Being taught to flie ypon the purple maine 

By force of winde and ſtrength of fable Oare, 

That on the ſolid ground ſtood firme before, 
Whoſe hugeneſſe mightie mountaines didrefemble, 
Making the monſters of the deepe to tremble, 


The famous Artizans, thatby their art 
Do imitate the thunder of the skie, 
Anddigging downe intothe earths black hart, - 
With = falthumor, that doth hidden lie, 
Into the ayre make fieric li ghtnings flie, 
Were all imploy'd by Spaines ſupreme command 
To hurle their thunder gainſt our ſea-fieg dland, 


All warre habiliments they did prepare 

To ſetfterne Marovpon his conqueiing feece, 

Their farre-fetcht Indian gold they did nor ſpare, 

That nothing might be wanting, that was mcec 

Fo furniſhout their moſt ynconquered fleet; 
Before all which was conſummate and done, 
Bright Phabs oft his yearely racc had runne: 


Meane time Romes dragonrouſde his bloodie creſt, 
And wau'd his wings, from whence thatrabble rour, 
That hell-hatch'd brood, who fed on Errors breſt 
And ſuck'd her poyſonous dugs, came crawling out 
As was their woont, to flic the worldabout: 
For thoſe he hatch'd beneath his ſhadie wings, 
Timploy gainſtPoremaresand mighticſt Kings, 


Manie of theſe to Englands ſhores he ſent, 

All diuerſlic attir'd in firange array, 

Cloſcly thereby.to worke his foule intent, 

And by their preſence to prepare a way 

Againſt the enterprize of that great day; 
In which Spaines potentfleere the worlds great wonder, 
Wik hidious horror ſhould gainRt ys cathunder, _ 
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Moſt of the which (O that times ſwanwhite wings 

Could ſweepe away record of ſuch foule ſhame) 

Were home-borne Impes vatimely ſhot vp ſprings 

Of Britaine brood, Britaines alone by name, 

By nature monſters borne of foule defame, 


That ſought the ruine, ſhame, decay and death 
Of their deare dam, from whom they took their breath, 


Vakindly Impes, euenfrom your birth accurſt, 

Deteſted ſtock of vipers bloodie brood, 

That ſought to ſatiſhe your burning thirſt 

By drinking vp your dying mothers blood, 

Making her death your life, her hurt your good; 
Your deeds are ſunke to P/xtoes darkſome den, 
Shame is your portion mongſtthe ſonnes of men, 


Mee ſeemes, I ſee them walk about the brim 
Ofblack Styx dangerous flood, where Dis doth wonne, 
Prince of dead night and darkneffe gloomie grim, 
Howling for paſſage, where deep Styx doth run, 
Although in yaine, their funerall rites not done : 

For hatefull fowles of heau'n being theirbeſt graue, 


No paſſage to Elyziam can they haue. 


Alas, how Error, Enuie and Deſpaire 

Did troope them yp toleade them on the way, 

Error orecaſt their skie, darkened their ayre, 

Obſcur'd their fight, then Enuie did affay 

To make them ſceke Truths ruine and decay ; 
Which hauing faild, Deſpaire tothem did bring 
Confuſton,ſhame, and conſcience griping ſting. 


In fatall barkes faſt fiying ore the maine, 
They daylie came with doQtrine ſeeming ſound, 
In which as meritorious they maintaine 
The bloodie hand, that ſhould his Prince confound, 
If good thereby to holy church redoun'd, 
Aboue all whom the ſelf-conceited Camprar 
Paſt all compare, was reckn'd Romes arch Champias, 


This 
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This Engliſh Romane wretch with manic more 
Did pred themſelues diſguis'd about the land, 
Seducing daylie both the rich and poore 
Againſttheir Prince tolift rebellious hand, 
Renouncing as vniuſt her dread command, 
And 'gainſtthe time appointed to prouide 
With forren force to ſet vp Romanepride. 


And then with dread and horror to diſmay 

Their wauering thoughts, they ſer before their eyes 

The generall ſlaughter of that diſmall day, 

When Spaines black fleet on Nepranes liquid skies 

Should woefull England ſuddenlic ſurpriſe; 
Wiſhing them craue the Popes _D——_ 
Teſcape ſuch horror and confuſion, 


But as the wolfe diſguis'd with fleecie skin 
Offillie ſheep, the " £2 aey long did blinde, 
And 'monyſt the flock thereby did credit win, 
Till he atlength, did by his bloodie minde 
Bewray himſelfe to be a wolfe by kinde : 
So they, though making manie Saint-like ſhowes 


Did by their deeds themſelues ar length diſcloſe, 


With ſhamefull death, their ſhameſull liues took cnd, 
Leauing on earth for ſignesof infamie 
Their totter'd carcaſes, to which no frend 
Atanietime, could giue due obſequic, 
Or ſcarſe bewaile their woekull deſtinie ; 
Bur left they were for prey, both dates and nights 
To black night rauens 49 to hungrie kites, 


Which might haue been a terror vnto thoſe, 
That after ſought the faire E/izaes fall, 
Andintheir hartsdid wickedlic ſuppoſe 
To Englands bounds againe back to recall 
The Popiſhpride and Romane flauiſh thrall: 
Bur after this did manie yndergoe 
Dire deathand ſhame, to worke Eliz.aes woe. 
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Firſt furious Sommernile, that poſting came, 


With his owne hands to at his Soucraignes death, 


Preuented in the way, to ſhun ſuch ſhame 

+ As mightenſue, did top his owne deare breath, 

Thinking the ſame a far more glorious death ; 
But ſimple man with far more ſhame thereby, 


Thy trembling ghoſt ynto the dead did flie, 


The next, whoſe ſhame no time away ſhall ſweepe, | 


Was he, who by the helpe of traytors haud, 
Searching the mightie Veprames waterie deepe, 
Vs'd all his art and skill to vnderſtand 
The depth of cuery hauen in this land; 
Thereby to giue ſafe conduct to the foe, 
Andbring them in to worke his countries woe, 


He went to that great Gods dread kingdomes bounds, 


Who often chargeth on the clouds in skie, 

Who cuffes the -. who by his power confounds 
High hils and mountaines, who doth terrifie 

Euen the ſad ghoſts of P/utoes Emperie ; 


He went ro know, what winde the Fleet ſhould wing, 


That ſhould confuſion vnto England bring. 


(O vnremorſefull man!) (5 wretched wight !) 
Shame to thy ſelfe and thy poſteritie; 


Nor friends nor countries good, to whomof right + 


Thy care was due, nor loue of loyaltie 

Tothy dread Queene thy heartmightmollifie, 
But wing'd with miſchiefe,hauing once begun, 
Thouro yntimely death didſt head-long run, 


Whoſe wretched ſteps, in that ſame fatall way - 
That ieads to houle of death, loe many more 
Had follow'd faſt in giuing like affay, 
Had not our Queene, whoſe virgin boſoine bore - 
A melcing heart admir'd for mercic ſtore, 

In pitie far excell'd th'impietic 

Ot their faiſc treaſon 'gaintt her Maieſtie. - 


eAMn.eodem, 
Bc To 


eAncodem, 


Our 


8oo Englands Eliza. 
Lt Readethe Outofher bountious grace and Princely mind, 
1 }'* certificarof She gaue them paſſage at her owne expence, 
f {! thePrinces Seldome on earth ſuch mercie ſhall we find, 


$a _ For which ſtrooke blind with ſhame of their offence, 


1” hands. Ralph, AgainR a perſon of ſuch excellence, 
My — 3- They ſenttheir owne hand writs to teſtifie 
This worthie deed to all poſteritie. | 


An,Reg.27, Yetthatyngratefullman, to whom before 
Iuſtly conuicted for foule felonie, 
Renown'd Ehkza didloſt life reſtore, 
Sought to enaQta bloodie tragedie 
Vpon the perſon of her Maieſtie, 
To wit that boaſter, who did beare the name 
OfDoctor Parrieto increaſe his Fame, * 


The Babylonian bawd,whoſe ſtrumpet-breath 
Giues li to treaſon, did with him conſpire 
 Toend their vengeance in the Virgins WG. 
And left his heart ſhould faile and he retite 
From his intent, to wing him with defire, 
His ſoule from fin, from death, and hell was freed, 
With impious hands toaCtthis tragicke deed, 


The fooliſh man withreſolution came, 
As ſent from heau'n,yet did it nought auaile: 
- For getting licence to this royall dame 
With her to talke alone, his heart did faile, 
Herlookes alone his height of ſprite did quaile; 
For daunted with her fight, he did repent, 


And cloſely ſought to colour his intent. 


He did declare to her, how he had taken 

A ſolemne oath to take her life away, 

And how her Soueraigntic he had rlaken . 

F The Romiſh beaſt as ſupreame head r'obay, 

9 Who by his hands expeQted her decay, 

F To which, he ſaid, he did but ſeeme tagree, 
(| That ſo it might by him detected bee, 

7306 The | 
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Enplands Eliza. Sor 
Theroyall Virgin, whenas ſhe did heare 
The wicked purpoſe of her treacherous foe, 
To ſhew how little ſhe the ſame did feare, 
Pardon'dhimin ſecret, that no Peere might know 
His leaud intent,and ſo might worke him woe : 

O heightof Princely ſpirit, paſt humane ſence! 


O mercie paſt compare, for ſuch offence ! 


Yetthis falſe wretch, in whoſe obdurate heart 
Noloyall loue did dwell, perfiſted till 
In his blacke treaſon, and did vle all art 
Oft times with dagger, dag or any ill, 
T effe& the purpoſe of his bloodie will : 
Which once being brought tolight for ſuch offence, 
His grudging ghoſt with ſhame was poſted hence. 


Thus Romes blood-thirſting wolues with cruell pawes, 
Sought daily to deuoure our Virgin Lambe, 
And plunge poore England iu deaths yawning iawes, 
Hiding for aye the glorie of her name, 
Rakre vp in cinders of a ruthleſle flame : 

Thereby textinguiſh that celcſtiall light, 

Which Romes red Dragon did fo ſore affright, 


They knew for certaine, while our gloriouslampe, 
Our Maiden Queene did liue to lend vs l1ght, 
She would diſperſe foule errors diſmall dampe, 
Which ſuffocates the ſoule, and choakes the fight 
With fearefull ſhadowes of eternall night; 
Yea much they fear'd pure truths true light diuine, 
Which then in forren ſhores began to ſhine, 


The ſca-divided ſeuenteene lands greatnation, 
The Belgick borderers by the "2! ofRheine, 
Caſt ei yoke, andleft their blind deuotion, 
With one conſent beginning to incline 
Vntoa truth more perfe&, more divine; 

Which they with martyr'dblood did long maintaine, 

Gainſ th inquiſition ans. Spaine, 
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802 Englands Eliza. 

Don lohn of Auſtria and his warlike band, 

Began to ſhake the Belgicke State in ſunder, 

To tyrannize and bring them with ſtrong hand, 

Beneath the yoke of Philips (terne command, 
The great Elizathey did humble crave, 
Their Belgick State from hoſtile ſpoile to ſaue, 


27. 


| F'* eAn.codem. Butat the laſt, when with warres dreadfull thunder, 


The Briton Maid remorſefull of their woes 

In their eefence did lift her royall hand, 

Againſt the threats of their inuadingfoes,. 

And ſent in fafe conduGt a warlike band, 

VVith fame-grac'd Vorriceto the Belgicke ſtrand; 
VVhich with his valiant crew he did maintaine, 
Again(tthe incurſions of the power of Spaine, 


eAn.codew. Meane time th'vndaunted Drake no time did ſleepe, 

Drakes voy- Vpon the maine A powers to ſeaſc, 

age to Car- VYho thought himſelfe the Veprine of the deepe ; 

rbagena and pF fuch yoke, the ſea-gods ſonnes to eale,, 

Doming% Dake tooke from him the ſcepter of the ſeas, 
Andputthe ſame in his faite Soueraignes hand, 
Teachivg the deepe to know her milde command, 


Her winged Barkes, like ſea-Nymphes in theirflight, 

The aged ſea-gods daughter fafelybore, 

Whoſe nimble dance the deepe did fo delight, 

That 'bout their boſomes {weeping by the ſhore 

The filuer waues did play with wantonrore, 
Thinking themſclues releas'd from yoke of Spaine, 
Whoſe gold-heap'd mountaines did oppreſle the maine; 


With theſe ypon the ſeas, the noble Drake 

Did faile as Lord of th Ocean Emperie, 

Atwhoſe dread name th Iberians ho did quake, 

Wholeftthe rule of Nepranes moiſtned skie 

To Drakes command, and to the ſhores did flic, 
Whom now forancient wrongs donelong before, 
He with ſwift yengeance follow'd tothe Give, 


Brauc 


Brave Carlile, Winter, Frobiſher and Knoles, 
With many more of Neptunesnoble race, 
Made peopled cities place for beaſts and fowles, 
Burnt bowers, ſackttowers, raz'd townes before the face 
Of their baſe foes, who fled with foule diſgrace, 
Leauing wife, children, - and goods for pray, 
By ſtranger people to be borne away. 


Foure townes in this their yoyage they did foile, 
Firſt did Saint Iago by their power decline, 
That done, then Saint Domingo did they ſpoile, 
Next towring Carthagena, andin fine 


In Terra Florida, Saint Auguſtine: 
Thus fortune with rich ſpoile their deeds did croyne, 


And home they came with glorieand renowne. 


And while theſe valiant men, true ſonnes of fame, 
In forren ſhores our foe-mens force did quell, 
And by their deeds made knowne E/izaesname, 
The ſtif-neckt Iriſh proudly did rebell, 
Whoſe hearts with {tubborne pride did cuer ſwell : 
But noble Bingham, that illuſtrate Knight, 
Did bring them downe and tame their towring might, 


When that falſe traytor, Mahowne Obrian 
To Romes proud trumpet bound his loue to ſhow, 
In Thomond withrebellious hand began 
To ſtirre vp (trife, and worke his countries woe, 
In hope to haue been backt by forren foe, 

In warre affaires this Bingham far renown'd, 

In caſtle Clanowen did him confound. 


And when the Burkes, who did falſe rumours noiſe 
Of wrong intended gainſt their countries good, 
With Clangibbons, with Clandonaels and Ioyes, 
Themſelues in armes did bound and proudly ſtood 
On daring tearmes in field to ſpend theirblood, 

Renowned Bingham with his valiant crew, 

Did them through woods from caue to caue purſue, 
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804. Englands Eliza. 
And when the Redſhankes on the borders b 
Incurfions made, and rang 'd in batrell ſtoo 
Tobeare his charge, from field he made them flie, 
Where fiſhie Moine did bluſh with crimſon blood 
Of thouſand foes, that periſhr in the flood, 


For which braue Bingham crown'd with endlefle fame, 
Enioyes onearth a neuer dying name, 


Although theſe ciuill warres ofhome-bred hate, 
lands ancient foe, 
Did much diſturbe Elizaes blefſed ſtate, 
Yet didthe royall Virgin not forgoe 
Th'afflited Belgians drencht in depth of woe ; 
Bur to ſupport them gain(tall foes annoy, 
For that defigne, ſhe Dadley did employ. 


To fetch the golden fleece by force of hand, 

With many great Heroes far renown'd, 

Paſt with triumphant failes ore ſeas and fand, 

From Englands ſhores vnto the Belgicke ſtrand, 
Where after all their 5009 HIRE done, 
Their fleece was fame,their gold was glorie won. 


(O noble Virgin) (6 victorious dame, 

Englands Bellona, nurſe of chiualrie) 

What age brought forth ſo many ſonnes of fame, 

In all the worlds thrice-changed Monarchie, 

As in the time of thy great Emperie? 
Whoſe deeds from Englands bounds did beare thy name, 
Asfar as Phabu ſpreads his golden flame, 


Whonow arriuing on the Belgian coaſt 
VVith fatall ſtecle did deepe ingraue thy name, 
Vpon the proudeſt creſts in that great hoſt 
That with the yaliant Prince of Parma came, 
EnaCting wonders for immorrall fame ; 
VVitneſle thoſe famous deeds by Zwrphen done, 
Where many high exploits were yndergone, 


When 


z Englands Eliza. 


When both the aduerſe powres afront did meet, 
Although the foe farre more in number were; 
Yertdid our men with Mars ſwift-winged feet, 
Charge on their troopes, whoſe hearts fr 
Vnable toref.ſt, they backe did beare, 
T'whom valiant Awdtrein their faintrecoyle, 
Wicrh his toot-bands alone did giue the foyle, 


Then th 'Albanois vnto the reſcue came 


"nh 


ooke dead with feare, 


W1ch their horſe croupes, mongſt whom ſtout Vorrs went, 


And bolily fingl'd out a man of fame, 
Gaioſt whom his piſtoll with full charge he bent 
To act his fall; but failing in th event, 
His foe-mans head he with the ſame did greet, 
And made himfall at his victorious feer, 


Next noble illoughby with lance in reſt, 
Arm'dlike the god of warre on winged horſe, 
Mer Capraine George, oppoſing breſt to breſt, / 
Whom from his ſteed halfe dead with furious force, 
He downe did beare in his winde-winged courſe, 
Who falling faid, I yceldme to thy might, 
In tharl ſee thou artaſeemely Knight. 


Then noble Denorax, Mars his yongeſtſonne, 
Chear'd vp his troope (fellowes in armes) quoth he, 
| Thehonorable preaſe let vs not ſhunne, 
Ne with the dread of deathdiſmaied be, 
Bur for your countriesglarie follow me: 
Which ſaid, he fiercely charg'd on th'enemie, 
And ſhew'd highpraofe of his tout yaliancie, 


To ſecond him, R*fe/thar martiall Knight, 

Likefeathcred ſhaft ſentfton a Riffe-bent bow, 

Cc boy (tcro1s Boreas in kisnimble flight, 

With weightic lance did charge vpon thefoe, 

Ant horfe and man to ground did overthrow, 
Who with afh ht «1d from his furierunne, 


Ay braying goats the King of beafis doth ſhunne, 
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| Amongſt them all,that impe ofhonors bed, 


That Worthie of the world, that hardie Knight, 
The noble Si4ie to aduecntures led 
With glory-thirſting zeale in deaths deſpight, 
Vpon his foes himſelfe did noblie quight : 
For in one skirmiſh with high valiancic, 
Thrice did he charge vponthe enemie, 


But curſed Fortune, foe to famous men, 
Beholding Sianies deeds with enuious cie, 
Turning her malice into raging teene, 

With deadly ſhot did wound him on the thigh, 
Which from a foe-mans fatall peece did flie: 


Whoſe timelefle end, if time did ferve thereto, 
I ſhould bewaile in lints of laſting woe, . :4 - | 


Many more fonnes of Ars his noble race, ' 

In this daies fight great fame with perill wonne, 

Yea many high exploits each breathing ſpace, 

By many a worthie wight were vndergone; 

Mongſt whom that deed with reſolution done, 
By valiant #/:/l;225, and the Belgian Shinke, 
Downe to obliujons den ſhali neuer ſinke, 


3 "Arno eedem For when that well wall'd towne,which Venlo hight, 


Was round about beyirted by the foe, 


| H. Archer Au- Huge ſpirit and high conceit did ſo excite 


thor, 


Stout Williams mightic mind, to vndergoe- 
Some great attempr, that he full bent to ſhow 
Proofe of his valour by ſome famous a, 

With hardie Shinke this wonder did enact: 


When grizly night heriron carre had driuen 
From her darke manſion hovufe, that hidden lies 
In Platoes kingdome, to thetop of heau'n, 


And with black cleake of clouds muffling the skies, 


Withfable wings ſhutypall wakefull cies, 


Obſcur'd with darknefſe grim they both did go, 


To act thisftraragem vpon the foe: 


Huſke 


England: Eliza. 807 

Huſht were the winds, the aire all filent was, 
Sad was the night, in skies appear'd no ftarre ; 
Yet through darke horror dreadlefle did they paſle, 
Andliſtning vnto euery breach of aire, 
With ſtealing ſteps this —_—_— worke did dare, 

Whom at the length the dark nights ſhadie wing, 

Into the foe-mens campe did cloſely bring. | 


Where,when they came the ytmoſt watch they found 
Vpon the ground all careleflely q_ ; 
Who tir'd with toile,lay in deepeſleepe faſt drown'd, - 
And as they ſlept, each one ſecure of dread, 
His weapon had faſt fixed at his head, 
Mong(t whom like hungrie wolues on flockes vnkept, 
Stout Skinke and worthic Williams boldly Rept, 


Then death criumpht in ſlaughter of the ſlaine, 
Soules ſtrugling in the pangs of manya wound, 
Departs in gricte and makes aire ſigh againe, 
Swords bluſht with blood, grim horror did abound, 
A crimſon dew ſtood on thegrafhe ground ; 
Diſorder, dread, death; noiſe and darknefle grim, o 


In blood and gore of flaughtred foes did ſwim, 


By the till watch and two (ſtrong courts of gard, _ 
Through death,through blood and armes they boldly-went, 
Vntill they came, where horriblie they ſcar'd | '{ i The Prince 
The Prince himlſelfe ſweet ſleeping in his tent, | of Parra, 
Whomin their power they long'd to circumuent, 

Where many a noble wighe faſt ſnoring drown'd, 

In deepeſt fleepe with death they did confound, 


But as their ſwords they in their foes did ſheath, 
Atlalt, through maſſacres, through ſhrikes and cries 
Of ſad ſoules groning inthe pangs of death, 
On euery {de the ſtartled foes did riſe, /' 
And ſhrikt out thicke alarmes to ſhun ſurpriſe, - 
Crying arme, arme, whereby appall'd with feare, 
Th'whole hoſt in ſudden throngs all gathered were. 
| Geog 4 Then 
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Then fled the valiant Skike, blacke death to ſhun, 
But hardie Williams in contention ſtood 
With his great mind, if he more fame thaue won, 
Should (toutly tay, and hazard his owne good, 
With ſlaughtering ſword to ſhed more foe-mens blood: 
Whereby atlevgth indepth of danger drown'd, 
By armed foes, he was incircled round, 


But by aduantage of the gloomie night 
Amongſt the foe-mens troopes, vnknowne he goes, 
And cri'd,where'sWilkiams ? where is Wilkams hight? 
To whom againe one anſwer'd mongſtthe foes, 
Purſue, —_ with ſpeed, before he goes : 
Thus cloudie night this worthie wight did ſaue, 
Who ſhun'd his foes, and fled his darkſome graue, 


Theſe werethe foſter children of that nurſe, 
Englands Minerna, Queene of glorie bright, 
Who through the paths of warre their way did force, 
In armes to get true honors meed by might, 
Andegrace Git name with title of true Knight: 
Which honor'd order only vertues meed, 
Each one then purchas'd by ſome glorious deed, 


But while theſe Captaines wedded torenowne, 
True loyall ſubieQs ofa royallQueene, 


- On Belgian ſhores their Soueraignes head did crowne, 


Wirh conquering wreath of never yading greene, 
In ſpight of ſpight for aye freſh to be ſcene, 
Romes raging Pz:hoz full of furious wrath, 


Did once againebelch yp his poiſoned froth. 


Anno eogem Foureteene falſe traytors from darke treaſons den, 


He vp did call, foule elues of envious night, 

Rebels accurſt, monſters abhorr d of men, 

Who for the black fleet now alreadic dight, 

To paſſe th'vnfruitfulldeepe with all her might, 
Should makefir paſſage gainit thac dread full day, 
By their ſweet Prince and countries ſwift decay. 


Ballard, 


' Enplands Eliza, 


Ballard, firſt author in this villanie, 
Sent from the triple-crowned ſonne of night, 
To put in IN this their treacherie, 
Proud Babington and Sawage did excite, 
VVith varemorſefull hands of violent might, 
' Toſpoileand1vinate their countries good, 
And bathe their ſwords in their deare Soueraignes blood, 


809 


Six reſolute and bloodie minded mates, | Babingten 
Should haue been actors in her tragedie, made choiee 
Then the grave Peeresand honorable States, | _ ofthe fax, 


Had been the ſlaughter of their butcherie, 

And thou (6 gloric of this Emperie) | 
Thy loftie towers been leuell'd with the plaine, 
Thy nauie burat, and many athouſand {laine. 


Such diſmall deeds and blacke confuſion, 
By proud Romes twice-ſcuen ſonnes intended were 
Againſt the time of that inuafton, 
Report whereof with terror and with feare, 
Swift- winged fame aboutthe world did beare; 
But high heau'ns King, who for his ſeruant choſe 
Our Virgin Queene,their drifts did ſoone diſcloſe. 


Their plot bewray d, each one did ſecke t' eſcape, 

Vengeance purſuing them from place toplace, 

Hight Babmzronartir'd in Ruſticke ſhape, 

With walnut-leaues diſcolouring his face, 

Did ſecke teſcape fad death and foule diſgrace: 
And all the reſt being clad in ſtrange diſguiſe, 
With trembling feare did ſecke to ſhun ſurpriſe, 


As guiltie homicides, that in dead night 

Purſu'd for tragick deeds of diſmall death, 

To woods and groves difpertt,do take their flight, 

Whoſe gloomie ſhade they trembling ftand beneath, 

With fainting knees,coldſpiritandpanting breath, 
VVirh feare,expeCting at their backes behinde, 

. Thepurſuit made at every puffe of winde: 
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Euen ſo theſe wretched men, whoſe ſelfe-doom'd foules, 
Now prickt with deepe remorle, did daily looke 

To be the ſpoile and prey of huvgric fowles, 

From place to place their couert paſſage tooke, 


Whole hearts the thought of death with horror ſhooke, | 


Vrtill ſurpriz'datlength, vntimely death 
To end this feare expir'd their fainting breath, 


Of whoſe ſurpriſe, when asthe trumpe of fame 

Had blowen the blaſt, the ſubieCeuer giuen 

To bleſle the fate of fo divine a dame, 

For this ſo ſtrange eſcape did morne and euen, 

With praiſes magnifte the King oſheau'n, 
Imploring till his gratious hands for helpes, 
Againſtthe danger of that Dragons whelpes. 


That day was held diuine, andall the night 
Conſum'din Pears to th Olympian King, 
Then crown'd they cups of wine, and with delight 
At ſumptuous feaſts did fit, while belles did ring, 
And {weer voic'd minſirels round about did fing, 
Whoſe ſuppers ſauour wrapt in clouds on high, 
Thefriendly winds blew vp into the skie, 
Andas theſiluer Moone in calmeſt night, 
When ſhe in ſhining coach the skies doth ſcale, 
As goldenſtarres, that in the heau'ns ſhine bright, 
When gentle Aer blowes a pleafing gale, 
Do glad the ſhepheards in the lowly vale: 
So many thouſand flames,thart glaz'd the skies, 
Didat that time glad all rruc Engliſh eies, 


But moſt of all, thatplentious-peopled towne, 
Eliz.aes beſt belou'd, taire London hight, » 
Her Miſtreſle rare eſcape with ioy did crowne, 
Whoſe loftic towers thruſt yp themſelues in ſight, 
Andioy'dto glitter inthe golden light, 
Afﬀrighting fore ſad nights black drowzie dame, 
With ſplendor of huge firesrefulgent flame, 
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This ioy once paſt Cauenge thatvillanie, 

Which Rome did by this bloodie plot pretend, 

Againſt Elizaes ſacred Maieſtie, 

The aged ſca-gods backe, Drake did aſcend, 

And towards the foes wing 'd withreuenge did wend, 
Mongſt whom, his name had been the galtly bug, 
Taffright yong infants at the mothers dug. 


His fleet transferr'd, with proſperous gale did ſ\weepe 
Through you waues of Thetts waterie skie, 
Vntothe ſhores of the Caſtilian deepe, 
In whoſe proud billowes he did nltbeg lie, 
Vntill for truth he heard by his eſpie, 

Of that prepare; that in Cales harbor lay, 

For Spaines Armada gainſt th'appointed day, 


Then gaue he order for the nauall fight, 
Andin theeuening tide, when ſetting ſun 
Leaues ſteepe Olympus tothe FR oy. .a night, 
The pine-plough'd ſeas with'black clouds ouerrun, 
To giue the onſet valiant Drake begun : 
Hurling forth burning flames »with hidious rore, 
Ofbrazen Cannon on thIberian ſhore, 


And as, when Boreas ina tempeſt raues, 
Leaping with wings oflightning from the skie, 
Makes clouds to crack and cuftes the ſwelling waues, 
Who from the ſtorme of his fierce furie flie, 
In roling billowes on the bankes faſt by; 
So wrapt in clouds of ſmoake and lightning pale, 
With dreadfull fight, Drake did his foes 0 


Six gallies thwart the towne at firſt did and 
The violent onſet, which the Engliſh gaue ; 
But had they with ſtrong oares and readie hand, 
Not made ft ſpeed themſelues and fleet to faue, 
They with the ſame had periſht in the wave ; 

For Drake with fire in hand without delay, 

Had burnt their ſhips and ſunke them inthe ſea. 
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Butloe a richer prize, he ſoone had wonne, = 

Which did repay tharlofle with trebble gaine, 

Three barkes, of which each borea thouſand tunne, 

Andin the deepe ſuch compaſle did conraine, 

Seeming like floting mountaines on the maine, 
With cannons wounding ſhor he did intombe, 
With all their menin The:s watrie wombe, 


Nor yet could this hisnoble heart ſuffice, 
Bur with more conqueſtro renowne his name, 
Thirtie eighc ſhips his valour did ſurprile, 
Of which molt part with fire he did enflame, 
The reſt he kept for trophies of his fame, 
Which in the fight of Cales that loftie towne, 
He brought away in triumph and renowne, 


And as a bellowing bull, that doth diſdaine, . 

Amongſt an heard of cattell grazing by, 

Thar any other bull in all the plaine, 

Should proudly beare hiscurled head on high, 

Bur makes him baſely yeeld, or fainting flic : 
So did great Drake, as Lord of all the deepe, 
His foes onth Ocean in ſubicion keepe, 


And when of all great Philips nauall might, 
On the ſeas wilderneſſe none durſt appeare, 
Dr:ke to prouoke his heartlefle foes ro fight, 
VVith his whole fleet vnto the ſhore did beare, 
VVhere three ſtrong holds by him aflaulted were, 
VVith that faire caſtle of Cape Sacre hight, 
All which did fall beneath his nauall might, 


From thence to ſeas with his triumphant failes 
He dil returne, wafting vpon the waucs 
Before hight Lisbone,necre to Eaſftcrne Cales, 
V Vhere of th'Iberians he the combarc craues, 
Though none mongſtthem durlt interrupt his branes, 
Burfled into the ports and harbours by, 
VVaere out of danger hey migit hiddea lic. 
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Yet thence he rouz'd them, while that heartleſſe Knight, 
The Marques of Saint Cruz lay wafting by 
In his ſwift ſayling gallies, in whoſe fight 
Drake burnt and ſpoil'd his _ and made them flie, 
Who to his care for helpe did ſeeme to crie; 

Yet durlt he not comeforth in their defence, 

Bur ſuffred Drake to lead them captive thence. 


A hundred ſhips with furniture full fraught 

For Spaines Armada, that world-wondred fleet, 

He did diſpoile, and ſome away he brought 

As fignes of viQtorie, which as moſt meet 

He did ſubieR at faire E/zaes feet ; 
The praiſe of which with humble zeale and love, © 
She offred vp to heau'n as due to /owe. 


Such humble thoughts in ſuch a noble mind, 

Do beat downe Pride in chicfe ftelicitie : 

And ſuch anoble mind in kingly kind, 

VVith beſt aduice, doth teach true Maicſlie, 

To ſhew it ſelfe in milde humilitie, 
Such humble thoughts, ſuch noble mind had ſhe, 
Which in her heart, heart-ſearching owe did ſee. 


For which in ſpight of her death-threatning foes, 

As high as heau'n, he did exalt her name, 

And did his blacke death-darting hand oppoſe 

Againſt herbrauing foes, that proudly came 

VVith all their power gainſt ſuch a royall dame, 
Whoſe mightie fleete, fifteene yeares worke of wonder, 
Now launcht into the ſeas began to thunder. 


For now [ozes helm'd-deckt ſonne, the god of warre, 
Rouz d from his reſt with cannons dreadfull rore, 
Leapt on the earth from out his ironcarre, 
Shooke his ſtrong lance, ſteept in black blood and gore, 
V'Vhoſe brazen feet did thunder on the ſhore, 
The noiſe of which that from the earth did bound, 
Made all the woxld to tremble at the ſound, 
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And vp from darkeſome Lymboes diſmall tage 
Ore Stygian bridge from Plutoes Emperie, * © 
Came nightsblacke brood, Diſorder, Ruine, Rage, 
Rape, Diſcord, Dread, Deſpaire, Impietie, 
Horror,ſwift Vengeance,Murder, Crueltie, 
All which together on th'Iberian ſtrand, 
With Spaines great hoſt troopt yp did ready ſtand. 


Fame downe deſcending from her filuer bower, 
On Duke eMedinaes huge black barke did ſtand, 
The Generall of all the Spaniſh power, 
Whence looking round ore ſeas, and ſea-fieg'd land, 
Holding her filuer trumpet in her hand, 
The fame ſhe ſounded loud, whoſe echo ſhrill, - 
With ſound thereof the wide worlds round did fill, 


Then all th Iberian Kings ſtoutmen of warre, 
Renown'd for thole refplendentarmes they bore, 
Marching beneath his enfignes heard from farre, 
Who vowing England fpoil'd of all her tore, 
Should toope her Pride, and them outface no more; 
Made {wift repaire in concourſe and thick crow'd, 


To Spaines black fleet reffe& what they had yow'd, 


The ſun-burnt Spaniards fromthat Indian ſhore, 
Subdu'd by PRs ve" Fs bloodie hand, 

Where Perues fireames caſts yp her golden ore, 
And Zenewes waues bring to theſlimie ſtrand, 
Pure om of goldamongRthe ruddie ſand, 


Like Cadms bone-bred brood came thicke in ſwarmes, 


As newly borne from top to toe in armes, 


The captiu'd nations of the Caſtile King, 
Luxurious Naples and proud Lombardie, 
Their troopes 1n faire refulgent armes did bring, 
And thoſe of Portugale and Scicilie, | 
With lick-hair'd youth of wanton Italic, 
Tauenge faire Englands foule ſuppoſed wrong, 
To Spaines Armadainthicke troopes didthtong, 


Readie 


Enplands Ehxa. 815 
Readie timbarke vpon the ſhores they ſtood; i 
Like flowers in ſpring, that beautifie theplaine; 
Orlike May flies orewhelmed = the flood, 
As infinite, asleaues or drops of raine, 
Powr'd from the heau'ns vpon the liquid maine, 

That with their weight, dame-Terrdesaged backe 

Beneath the ſway ofhork and footdid cracke, 


And as blacke ſwarmes of ants with loaden thies, 
Hauing vpon the flowrie ſpring made pray, 
In number numberlefſe with freſh ſupplies, tor 
Climbes ſome ſteepe hillock, and through all the day, ., 16 -*» 
By thouſands in thick flockes do fill the way ; - - + rod 
So Spaines great hoſt from trampled ſhores did wend, 
In thronging troopes, their mountaine-ſhipsr'aſcend. 


And ſuchabluſtring as againſtthe ſhore, 
When as the ſiwelling:ſeas the welkin braves, 
Or ſtorme-driuen billowes on the bankes do rore, 
Or ſuch a noiſe as in earths hollow caues 
We often heare, when ſtormic Boreas raues : 
Such clamorous noiſe out of the tumult prongs 


When they fromſhores vnto their ſhips did throng. 


Hous'd intheirfleer, their ankors vp they weigh'd, 

Hoifſted their top-mafſts yvith their ſailes on high, 

The mifens then with winged winds.diſplaid 

Before their hollow keeles, that low did lie 

Within the deepe, made parted billowes fliez | 9. 
Their huge big bulks made Neptmnes back to bow, . 
And waues to ſwell ypon his watetie brow, : 


Their towring heads, the heau'ns blacke clouds did kifle, . 
Borne by the winde-driuven ftormie waues og high, . : 
Their hollow boſomes in the deepe Abyfle 
Amongſt the {urges of the fiſh-full skie, 

Like mightie rockes from ſight did hidden lie, 
Whoſcbrafle-arm'd ſides ſuch compaſſe did containe, 
They ſeem'd to cauer acres onthe maine. | | 
if Who 
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Whoſo had ſcene themon the gulphic flood, 

He would hauc thought ſome Delos now againe, 

Some towne, ſome citie, or ſome deſert wood, 

Or ſome new ynknowne world from ſhores of Spaine 

1 Launcht off to ſcas, had wandred on the maine, 

bF Peopled with thoſe, that like quicke {prites inskie, 
By little hold-faftall about could flie. 


s [ Each Barke, whoſe bulke was proofe againſtthe wound 
''' Mukerhor Ofcommon ſhot, beſides thoſe Buls of brafle, - 


;; Ccouldnot Whoſc pong did equall thunders found, 
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Their ypper deckes, all trim'dand garniſht out 
VVith Rerne defignes forbloodie warre at hand, 
'< VVith crimſon fights were armedall abour, 
; | And on the hatches many a goodly band 
| Deckt in braue armes, together thicke did ſtand, 
. Whoſe plume- deckt heads thermſelues aloftdid ſhow, 
| And ſeem'd todance, with windes wau'd to and fro, 


Each one well brandiſhing his fatall blade, 
And from their bright habiliments of war, 
Such blazing ſhine, asin the gloomie ſhade, 
VVeoften fl by Pheabubeames diſplaid, 

A ſplendor vp into the aire did throw, 

And glittered on the gliſtning waues below, 


| | With glittering ſhields their boſomes they did bar, 
| | 
; 
| 


Their crooked es, and tackle eucry where 

Adorned were with pennonstragicall, 

VVhich in their filken reds did piQur'd beare 

The ſad oftents of death and diſmall feare, 
Who while eheir keeles through ſeas did cuttheir way, 
In wanton waving with the winde did play, 


| | Their top failes, ſpritfailes, and their miſens all, 
| 
| 
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The clangor of ſhrill trumpes triumphant ſound | 

And clattering horror of theirclaſhing armes, 

Vpon the bordering ſhores did ſo redound, 

That cuen the deepe of their intended harmes 

On Englands coaſts did ſound out thicke alarmes, 
Which ftrooke a terror to the heart of him 
Who then did border about Vepruxes brim. 


So great a flcet, fince that ſame god ſo old, 

Grim-bearded Veprare bore the ſea-gods name, 

The golden eye ofheau'n did nere behold, 

Nor Apgamemnons thouſand ſhips, that came 

To ſacke proud Troy, andall her towers enflame, 
Nor that Eoaz monarches fleet, that ſcar'd 


The ſonnes of Tyre, with this might be compar'd. 
But while this mightic fleet did proudly boaſt 


Her matchlefſe might on Nepranes high command, 
Braue Parma Lord of all th Iberian hoſt, 
Both ofthe horſe and foot, that came by land, 
Did troope them vp vpon the Belgicke ſtrand, 
To whom tir affiltants of the Caftile King, 
Their ſeuerallcroopes of men did daily bring. 


Beneath the bird of [oze the Prince of ayrc, 
Which th'houſe of eAz#ria in their Enfignes bore, 
The proud Burgundian marcht in armour faire, 
Th lral1an, Germaine, Dutch, and many more 
Of other lands and language, who before 
Had often beenrenown'd in many a fight, 
For their high valour, and approued might, 


Such, and ſo mightie bands of famous men, 
Adorn'd inricheſt armes of pureſt gold, 
Vpon thoſe coaſts before had neuer been, 
Nor any Belgian euer didbehold : * 
Such martiall rroopes vpon that trampled mold, 

So skill' din habitof all fights in warre, 

And for fights true diretion paſt compare, 
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Both horſe and foot of Spaines impetuous might, 

And ofthe Auxilarie bands,thatcame 

As mercenaries for the bloodie fight, 

Diſtinguiſht vader guides of ſpeciall name, 

Whom hope of ſpoile did ro this warre inflame, 
Drew towards the ſhores of Veptwne, there to mect 
And ioyne their forces with the Nauall fleet, 


Which being titled long before in Spaine, 

The flcet Inuincible by all conſents, 

In all her pride now floted on the maine, 

Readie prepar d reffeCt choſe blacke euents, 

Preſag'd before by proud Spaines ſad oftents; 
Who by report through allthe world had won 
The name of conqueſt ere the fight begun, 


The threatfull ſubiets of the Caſtile King, 

In this huge fleet did ſuch firme hope repoſe, 

That all their ſun-burnt brats they taught to fing, 

Triumph and conqueſt, which they did ſuppoſe . 

Their very threats would purchaſe gainſt their foes, 
Who like braue Lords, their valour to renowne, 
Did calt the dice for faire El/:zzaes Crowne, 


Much like the vanting French, when ſohn of France 
In PoyCtiers battell with his mightie hoſt, 
Not pondering in.uis mind warres doubrfull chance, 
The gotten victorie did vainely boaſt, 
Before thar either part had won orloſt, 
Where braue Prince Edward with his troope ſo ſmall, 
Renown'd his ſword with-/ohz of France his fall, 


Euen fo this brauing fleet, whoſe dreaded name, 

Incuitable ruine did toretell, : 

Thought, that the faire E/iz4,vho did frame 

Her life in happie daies of peaceto dwell, 

Vofurniſhe was ſuch forces torepell, | 
And therefore ſent as from King Philipshand, - 


A ſterne inſcription with this proud. command: | 
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With auxilarie bands ſhe ſhould no more 

Vphold the Belgian gainſt King Philips frowne, 

All Spaniſh prizes back againe reſtore, 

Build vp religious houſes beaten downe, 

And vnto Rome ſubiect her ſelfe and crowne; 
All which to do,if that ſhe did withſtand, 
Her imminent blacke end was now at hand, 


The noble Queene, who in herroyall hand 

Did beare the Stateand ſtay of Britanie, 

In deepe contempt of ſuch a baſſe command, 

With ſpirit of princely magnanimitie, 

Did briefely anſwere thisproud ambaſie : 
For in prouerbiall words heranſwere was, 
[ithac ad Grecas fient mandata Kalendas, 


An anſwere worthie, for the grace itbore, 
The Virgin ſpring of old Plantagener, 

Who from the foes to ſhied her natiue ſhore, 
Her ſubie&ts hearts for fight on fire did ſer, 


And their bold fttomackes did with courage whet, 


Who fir'd with loue of their Ehz.aes good, 
In her defence did thirſt to ſpend their blood, 


For when for certaine, Fame th'intended harmes 


Of Spaines blacke fleet to Englands ſhores did bring, 


How gladly did her people flocke ro armes, 


And when the trumpe warres ſcarhfull ſong did fing, 


Abour their eares how pleafing didiitring ? 
Whoſe hearts with furjeted, to bartell giuen, 


With braue conceits did leape as highas hcau'n, 


All townes did rin 'S with ſudden cri'dalarmes, 
Whence with loud clamour to the marine ſhore, 


The armed people cluſtred in thicke ſwarmes, 


Where red-ey d Eris warres blacke cnſigne bore, 
And monglt their troops did ſprinkle blood and gore; 


Stirring them vp with eager minds to wade 


Through ſeas of blood, the aduerſe fleet rinuade, 
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And as the golden ſwarmes of black-backt Bees, 

Their thighes full loaden from the flowrie field, 

With humming noiſe flie to the hollow trees, 

Where they with buſie paine fit ſhelter build, 

Their treaſure and themſelues from harme to ſhield ; 
So thicke inarmes;th'alarum once begun 


Varto their ſhips with ſhouting they did run: 


Where with their mutuall trengrths they did aflay, 
To hale E/iz,aes fleet from off the ſhore; © ', ont 
Some pumpt, ſome cleans'd,ſome dre the ſtockes away, 
Some hoiſt the top-maſts, ſome great burthens bore, * 
The Nauies want with furniture to tore : | 
And with their vtmoſt diligence all wrought, 
" Till to perfection they their worke had brought. 


Whichrom the ſhores, once launchr intothe maine, 
Not all the world a fairer fleet could ſhow : * © 
For though in hugeneſle, that black fleet of Spaine 
Did farre ſurpaſle ; yet was it farre more {low 


Innimble flirrage wafting to and fro : 


- © 


For Englands fleet through ſeas ſwift paſſage won 
Wirh gentle gale, though th'Occan ſmooth did run, 


To ſhun their foes, each like a nimble Hinde 


. In Neprazes torreſt, on the watrie greene, 
Haueskipt from waue to wauc, and with the winde, 


When they lift turne againe; they haue been ſcene 
Likeraging Lions in their heate of ſpleene, 
Flic on tne Caſtile fleet to bring them vynder, 
And with fell rore to teare their ſides in ſunder, 


All readie furniſht wafting to and fro, 
Ouer the narrow ſeas deepe ſandie beds, 
They boutthe coalts themſelues did daily ſhow, 
In th huffiag winds wauing their filken reds, 
And crimſon crofles on their loftic heads : 
Thoſe ancient badges, through the world renown'd, 


Which with high conqueſt, Fortune oft hath crown'd. 


| | 
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Their braue demeanor did ſo much delight 
The people,thar beheld them on the maine, 
That many more all readie for the fight, 
Did make repaire, toppugne the fleet of Spaine ; 
Then all that royall Nauie could containe : 
 Suchferuentloue ynto their Soucraignes name, 
With fierie courage did their hearts enflame, 


Thoſe ſtout ſea-ſearchers of the tormie flood, 
The ſonnes of Nerews btoad ſea-fayling race, 
And the braue offpring of Prometheus brood, 
That with loud thunder-claps their foe-men chace, 
Whoin Eliz.aes royall fleet had place, 
Made folemne yowes, backe torerurne no more, 
Except with conqueſttotheir natiue ſhore, 


Mongſt whom the nobleſt obie of chem all, 
Thar in the fleete did hold ſupreameſt ſway 
Went honor'd Hewzrd, as chiefe Admirall, Now Earle of 
Who by his ſtout demeanor did affay, | | Notungham. 
With courage bold tolead them on the way, 

Andeuery heart did fill with hautie ſpirit, 

By glorious deeds immortall fame to merit, 


Vpon th'E/ia» gods ſupportfull wings, 

With chearefull ſhours, they parted | oY the ſhore, 

While heau'n and earthandall the Oceanrings 

With ſounds, which on her wings loud echo bore, 

Oftrumpets, drums, ſhrill fifes and cannons rore, 
To which the peoples ſhouts on ſhores faſt by, 
Reechod in the rockes with loudreplie, 


While they aboord at ſea, ſo heere at home 

Tauert all harmes, all ſabie&ts did prepare, 

In mightie tumult ro the murmuring drumme, 

The multitude did make repaire from farre, 

To trie their valour in th'approching warre, 
Thirſting to meet their foes on equall _ 


All hoping in their fallto be renown' 
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With ornaments of warre, the earth did floy, 

Glazing the skies with armes I. light, 

Andeuery place in aire, ſhot vp did ſhow 

The blood-red crofſe, which did conduct to fight 

Many faire bands, all men of powerfull might; 
For both of horſe and foot, from euery ſhicre, 
Thicke ſquadrons daily did in field appeare. 


Th'appointed place of generall meeting was 

In Efſex, on the coaſt ut Tilburie, 

To which the people in ſuch troopes did paſle, 

That with their traine the ſhores they multiplie 

Like Palamedes birds that forme the Y, 
When cloud-like in thicke flockes their flight they take 
Ore Thracian woods, to Strymons ſeuen-fold lake, 


There pight they downe their tents t'oppoſe all harmes, 
Set vp the royall ſtandards all abour, 
The faire ſupporters of. E/izaes armes, 
The rampant Lion, and the Dragon tout, 
And th'enſigne of Saint George, which many arout 
Of Mars hisnoble race with conquering hand 
Hath famous made, in many a forren land, 


Vnder whoſe colours like a leauie wood, 

The hoſt in ſeuerall bands digeſted all 

Inrankt about with ſhot and pike-men ſtood, 

As firme for battell, as a brazen wall, 

Who to the workes of death did thirſt to fall, 
Inflam'd in heart with burning fire to fight 
For Englands Virgin, and their countries right, 


Well did each horſe-man, teach hishorſe to run, 
To ſtoope, to ſtop, to turne, to breake the field, 
Well each bold Musketier did vic his gun, 
Each Launceer well his weightie launce did wield, . 
Each drew his {word and well addreſt his ſhield, 
Teaching cach- other by this braue array, 
How ontheir foes they beſt might giue th'afſay., 
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The ſound of fifes, of drums, and trumpets ſhrill, 
And muruall exhortations for the ware, 
All fainting hearts with manly ſprite did fill, 
And th'armed horſe, that ſmell the fight from farre, 
Inraged that the curbing bit ſhould barre 
Their forwardneſſe, with neighing loud did crie 
For preſent combat gainſtthe enemie, 


Thus in the field the royall hoſt did ſtand, 

None fainting vnder baſe timiditie, 

But readie bent to vſe theirrunning hand 

Againſt the force of forren enemie, 

If they ſhould chance tr arriue at Tilburie : 
Mong whom great Dadle bore ſupreameſt ſway, 
Againſt their foes to lead them on the way. 


Andasthe daughter of the mightie /oxe, 
When from the browes of heau'n ſhe takes her flight 


Downe tothoſe ſonnes of Mars, whom ſhe doth loue, 


In her celeſtiall armes with glorie dight, 

To bring them dreadlefle toth'approching fight; 
So Englands Empreſle, that vndaunted Dame, 
Vnto the campe in glorious triumph came, 


Like noble Tomyres, that Queene of Thrace, 
Deckt in rich veſtiments of ſhining gold, 
Vpon a ſnow-white fteed offtately pace, 
Mounted aloft ſhe ſate;with courage bold, 
And in herhanda martiall taffe did hold, 
Riding from ranke toranke,and troope to troope, 


To whom with reuerenceall the hoſt did Roope. 


Her comely geſture, and her Angels face, 

The lodge of pleaſure, and of ſweet delight, 

Did make the ſouldiersthinke ſome heauenly Grace 

Had left O/ymps, and with powerfull might 

Had come from [owe, to cheare them vp for fight, 
Her preſence did with ſuch high ſpirit inſpire 
Their manly breſts, and fer their hearts on fire. 
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And as Bunduca, that bold Britaine dame, 


| When ore this land proud Rome did tyrannize, 


Her Britaines hearts with courage to enflame, 
Amidfttheir troopes all arm'd in ſeemely wiſe, 
Did Pall«s-like a pythie ſpeech deuile : 

So our faire Queene, bold ſpirit to infuſe 

Through all the hoſt, theſe princely words did ye. 


(Captaines and ſouldiers, men of worthie fame, 
And moſt admitted to our princely loue) 
Thinke, what it is, to win a ſouldiers name, 
And fight the battels ofthe mightie /oxe, 
With ſafe proteCtion from his power aboue, 


Faint thoughts from your ſtout hearts be farre expell'd, 


And feare of foes with courage bold be quell'd, 


If that the foe, dare ſet his foot on land, 

We with the beſt all danger will out dare, 

And ſtep by ſtep, with you in perſon ſtand, 

Tobea partner with you, in that ſhare, 

Which God ſhall giue vs,be it foule or faire : 
Then by my fidelike loyall ſubie&ts ſtand, 
And /oxe afliſt ys with his powerfull hand, 


This ſaid from ranke to ranke, ſhe rode about, 
Enabling their endeuours for the fight, 

And with ſweet words from their bold breſts blew our 
All fainting ſpirit, and did their hearts exctte 


 Withready hands,to vſe their vtmoſtmight : 


Which royall geſture of ſo faire a Queene, 
Would haue in{pir d a cowards heart with fpleene. 


Thus hauing chear'd the common ſouldicrie, 
The cloudie euen began to ſhut vp day : 
Wherefore ſhe backe return'd from Tilburie, 
And towards that martiall field did take her way, 
Where as that other royall armie lay, 
In which did march the Nobles of the land, 
Inrich array, each with his feuerall band. 


\ 


Troopt 
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Troopt yp there were in that ſame firong-arm'd hoſt, 
Fortie three thouſand a" in the frame 
Ofeuery fight, who of that time may boaft, 
And craue inſcriptionin the booke of fame, 


T haue been the guard of fo diuine a dame, 
Who forherperſon _ choſen were, 


Martiall'd by Hunſdont 


But while the noble Queene her ſelfe appli'd 
Toppugne the foe,that ſhould her State affaile, 
Loe, from the Groyne the blacke fleet was deſcri'd, 
Who now befriended with a gentle gale, 
For Englands rockie bounds did make full faile, 
Of whom hight Captaine Flewwming firſt had fight, 
Andfled hulls them with induſtrious flight, 


at true hearted Peerec. 


At Plimmouth port where th'Engliſh fleet did he, 

He with full ſaile came in, and cri d amaine, 

Weigh vp your aakors, hoiſe your ſailes on high; 

For like Ort:gian D-los on the maine, 

Bchold, th Iberian fleet from ſhores of Spaine 
Comes hard at hand, and threatens our decay ; 
Then arme, aboord with ſpeed, make no delay. 


This faid, confuſedly the ſouldiers ran 

To ſhips from ſhore, earth flew abouttheir feer, 

Then weigh d they vp their ankors, and each man 

Pur to his helping hand, to bring their fleet 

Into the ſeas, the aduerſe foes to meet, 
And though the froward winds did them withſtand, 
They warped out their ſhips by force of hand. 


Then might they ſce from farre vpon the maine, 
Like a blacke wood approching more and more, 
Their foe-mens tragicke fleet, which in diſdaine 
With ſound of trumpets, drums, and cannons rore, 
Came proudly thundring by the rockie ſhore, 
And with amazement th'Evglith to affright, 
Their fouldiers with loud ſhouts the heau'ns did finite. 
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They.ſayling came in order for the fight, 

In fuch a forme on Therrs filuer breſt, 

As bright-cheekt Cimthia ſhewes in darkeſt night, 
When ſtretching out her hornes into the Eaſt, 
She ſhewes but halfe her face, and hides the reſi, 


Which made a creſcent moone ypon the maine, 


Whoſe hornes eight miles in compaſſe did containe. 


The royall Engliſh fleet, which did behold 
The martiall order of their nauall traine, 
Came fayling forward, and with courage bold, 
For Englands Queene did wauetheir fleet amaine, 
Who in contempt ſoone waued them againe, 
Whereby defiance with vndaunted pride, 
By cannons cufte was giuen from cither ſide. 


Then bloodie Exyon thundring out aloud, 

Made each one thirſt in fight his foe r'offend, 

And as fierce fire wrapt vp.in dampiſh cloud, 

With violent force the ſides thereof doth rend, 

And with palelightning thunder downe doth ſend; 
So Englands warlike fleet wing'd with ſwift gale, 
Broke through the waues th'Tberians to aſlaile, 


The drums did beat, the trumpets ſhrill did ſound, 
Each aduerſe force began the furiousfight ; 

Then inthe aire the fierce claps did redound 

Of cannons hidiousrore, and with aftright, 


” The firſt fight Fire flaſhing leapt about and maz'd their fight ; 
| before Plim- 


And thus inſurie did the fightbegin 
With darknefle, horror, dearh and dreadfull din, 


The ſeas did boile, the buxomie aire did ſwell, 
A cloake of clouds did onercalt the skic, 
The echoing rockes the hight farre off did tell, 
The Bullets thicke as haile from clouds on high, 
From cither fide in gloomie ſmoake did flie, 
And pale-fac d death vnſcene of all the throng, 
Abouc their heads in thicke fumes houering hung. 


Tho 
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The fight grew fell, and of diſafterhaps 

In a blacke barke reports loud trumpet ſings, 

While heau'n records the cannons roring claps, 

And the darkeaire with grumbling murmurings 

Of whiſtling bullets, borne on fiery wings, 
Whoſe horrid thunder Pager:/; the volleies hot 
And leflernoiſe of many a thouſand ſhor. 


Ofc did the Engliſh with:the winde and weather, 
Charge on their foe-mens ſhips with hot aflay, 
Who for their ſafegard bowed round yp together, 
Pluck in their hornesand in a roundell lay, 
While on their ſides the cannon Rill did = iS 
Not daring fight, _ to reſcue thoſe, 
That beaten were by their bold Britaine foes. 


Both the bold Hewards, and Lord Sheffield hight, * 

With Hawkins, Frobiſher, and famous Drake, 

Braue Barker, Croſſe, and Southwelthatſtout Knight, 

There, where the foes the fight moſt hot did make, - 

Through danger,dread and death their way did take, 
And gainſttheir foes didfierie vengeance ſpit, 


Which did their barks great bulkes' in ſunder {þlit, 
They brake into the midſt of Spaines blacke fleet, 


Oppoſing dreadfull death to win renowne, 

As when in skics the earth-bred brothers meet, 

When Boreas flying about with ſtormie frowne, 

Doth cuff the clouds,and brings his brothers downe; 
For with high ſpirit heau'n did their hearts inſpire, 
T aflaile the foes and burne their fleet with fire. 


Renowned HwardEnglands Admirall; 
Longing to fee the Caſtile Kings diſgrace; 
Their {toure(t hearts with terror did appall, 
Who mecting with his foe-men face to face, 
Vnco his furie made them all giue place, 
Breaking 1ofarre into the fleetalone, 
That from the aduerſe focs he ſcarce was knowne, 
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Where in the midſt of danger vncontrol'd, 
Vpon the vpperdecke he ſtood on high, 

From whence, when as from far he did behold 
One of his Captaines, who did wafting lie 


Without the danger of the enemie, 
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Our of a cloud of ſmoake he loud did call, 
Aboue his head wauing his ſword withall. 


(O George ) quoth he, why doſt thou ſhun the preſle ? 
Report renownes thy name for valiancie ; 
Then leaue me not alone in this diſtreſle ; 
Bur with vndaunted ſpirit follow me 
To gaine the palme of glorious viQtorie; 
So ſhall that hope, which I conceiue of thee, 
In this daies bloodie fight not fruſtrate bee, 


The Captaine heard, and like a tormie puffe, 
That ſtoopes from clouds and bears the billowes ynder, 
He brake into the fight with cannons cuffe, 
And came in height of ſpirit importing wonder 
In clouds of ſmoake, in fierie flames aod thunder, 

With whom did many others giue th'aflay, _ 

And through Spaines fleet did furrow vp their way. 


The foes turn'd head, and madca violent ſtand, 
Both parts Rood bent each other to confound ; 
The cannons thicke diſcharg'd on either hand 
Wraptclouds in clouds of f\moake, which did abound, 
And hurl'd their horrid thunder forth to wound ; 

But Fortune on the foes in fight did frowne, 

And in her ballance, Spaines hard lot ſunke downe. 


With fruits of death the fruitlefſe waues did flow, 
The ſeas did bluſh with blood, the ayrie skie 
Did {well with grones, and wandring to ard fro, 
In clouds of ſmoake the grudging ſoules did flic 
Of flaughtred bodies, that did floting lie 
About the Ocean, ſeeking for their tombes 
In hollow rockes and monſters hungrie wombes. 


as a 


And 


A ruddie flamefrom th'Engliſh fleet did fllic, 
Which ſwiftly ſeaſed in his ſpoilefull armes 
The ſtout Viceadmirall of th'enemie, 
Who proudly bore herloftie head on high, 
And with the violence of his flamefull flaſhes, 
Did quicklyburne her vpper workes to aſhes, 


A golden bonfire on the filuer waves: /;® :- \, 

Did flote about, whoſe flame didreach:the skies; -..: .- 

While the poore Spaniard-and his captiue ſlanes, 

Secing their tragicke fall before their cies, 

Amidſt the fire in vaineſhriekt outf{hrill-cries;. + +: 
For th'horrid 6. e allmercilefle did choake | .;- 
The ſcorched wretches with infeltzue ſmoake. - 1 


Many tall ſhips, that-did in greatnefle paſle :;-. 

The ——— I our flect, Fi fall in one £2 5344: 

Mongſt whom, that faire Galeon ſurprid@vas, - 

In which renowned aldes, that ſtout to: 

With other captaives of approued might;! »: - - 
Did yceld themſelues and all thejr golden treaſure 
To Noble Drake, to be at his goad pleaſure, 


Three famous conflicts, in three ſeuerall daies, 

Elizaes hardie captaines did maintaine, - 

And by their valour won etcrnall praiſe, 

Oft turning into flight the fleet of Spaine, 

With dreadfull fize, and cannons deadly bane, .. 
Who now refft-& what they did yainely boaſt, | 
Houer'd.ewixx Caliceand the Engliſhcoaſt, +. 


There caſt they anker, and conuei'd with ſpeed 

{wift notice to the Prince of Parma hight, 

Who thither ſhould repaire, as was decreed, 

And while cach aduerſe fleet ſtood hor in fight, 

For England he ſhould paſſe withall his might, 
For which intent he had prepar'd before, 
Foure hundred ſhips ypon the Belgicke ſhore, 


- 
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But noble Seimer in the foe-mens ſight, 

With um of Naſlau, that Belgian bold, 

And worthie #mrer, that yndaunted Knight, 

With their tall ſhips en th'Ocean vncontrol'd, 

About the Belgicke ſtrand ſtrong gard did hold, 
Whoſe proud afrontthe foes þ daunt fo fore, 
That nor a ſhip durſtlaunch from off the ſhore, 


Yet the ſtout Prince of Parma fondly led 
With hope, that Aller, that falle fugiriue, - 
Sent from proud Sixtzs to adorne his head. 
With faire Elizaes crowne, in vaine did firiue 
With all his power, his purpoſe toatchicue 
And vnto Dunkirk came with all his force, 
To put inpraQtiſe his intended courſe, -- 


Meane time the fleet, thardid expeCthis aide, 

Before French Calice did at ankor lie, 

And now the chearefull day began to vade, 

And Uulcanslouely Venwmmounting night, 

Appear'd for eucning ſtarrein Eafterne skie, 
Whereby both aduerle fleets did ceaſe from fight, 
And rendred place vnto th approching night, 


But when ſoft ſleepe, the carelefſe thoughts did bind 


Of others, that ſecure in cabbins lay, 

Each Engliſh leader in hislabouring mind 

Did faſhion counſels, how to giue th'aſlay, ' 

And driue from thence their foe-mens fleet away, 
Who there did purpoſe by rhe ſhore to lie, 


That from the Princethey might haue freſh ſupplie. 


Amongſt themſelues our Captaines did agree, 

That eight ſmall ſhips with artificiall fire, 

Amiditthe Spaniſh fleer ſhould driuen bee 

In dead of night, toexecute their ire 

Vpou the foes, that did ſweet ſleepe defire : 
Which dreadfull tratagem againſt the foe, 
Stout Yong and valiant Prowſe did yndergoc, 


The 
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Thetime came on, the drowzie night did frowne, 

Who claſping th'carths wide bounds with fable wings, 

Vpon the ſcas did powre grim darknefſe downe, 

While ſleepe, that vnto care ſiveet comfort brings, 

In quierſlumber, huſhr all watchfull things; 


And then the ſhipsall fir'd for the euent, 
Amonglt the foes with winde and tide were ſenty 


Through foggie clouds of nights Cymmerian blacke, 
A glimmering ligne the watch did firſt eſpie, 
Which drifting faſt vpon the ſea- gods backe, 
And to the Spaniſh fleete approching nigh, 
Burſt out in flames into the darkeſome skie, 
Glazing the heau'ns and chafing gloomie night, 
From off the ſeas with admirable light, 


A ſudden puffe witt, force of powder driuen,, 
Oft blew vp ſulphuric flames, in aire on high, 
From whence, as if that ſtaxres did drop from heau'n, 
The lively ſparkes on wings of winde did flie, 
Threatning confuſion to the enemie: 
Who ſtartled fromtheir fleepe, ſhriekt out th'alarme 
To euery ſhip, to ſhun ſuch diſmall harme, 


Thlberians drown'd before in ſweet repoſe, 

With feare affrighted from theirnakedreſt, © 

Theireye-lids wanting weightone winke tocloſe, 

Beheld the fire on Neprancs burning breſt, 

Which trembling horror in their hearts impreſt ; . 
For floting towards them with fearefull flaſhes,. 
Ic chreatned ſore to burne their ſhips to aſhes, . 


Then with diſorder euery one-did cut- -- 
Their blacke pitch'dcables,hoyling ſailes with ſpeed,. 
And from the ſhore'to the maine ſeasdidpur,.,.. 1! 
In hope from preſent danger tobeitreed,;-''., 4;:  - 
Thar did ſuch terror in their bofomesbreed,, -. .; 
While on the wauesthe burning ſhipsbright light 
Did make a ſun- ſhine in the midi gfaight. ' _ 
b , Who 
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Who being diſfperſt amongſt their Nauie came, 

And like fire-ſpitting monſters on the maine, 

In ſable clouds of ſmoake and threatning flame, 

Did fiercely bellow out their deadly bane; 

Which horror th'Engliſh Nauje did maintaine, 
Diſcharging all their thundring ſhot together 
Vponth' Iberian foes with winde and weather, 


The horrid noiſeamaz'd the filent night, 
Repowring downe blacke darknefſe trom the skie, 
Through which th'affrighted Spaniard with blind flight, 
His friends fromfoes not able to deſcrie, 
Vpon the darkeſome waues did ſcattergyd flie 
In which diſturbance driuen with winde and weather, 
Spaineschiefe Galiaſſe fell foule vpon another. 


Which all vnable to eſcape with flight, 

The ſtartled fleet did leave alone forlorne, 

Keeping aloofe at ſea,all that ſad night; 

But when from th'Eaſt the opall-col6ured morne 

With golden light the Ocean dil adorne,, 7 
The Engliſh fleet Spaines great Galliifle did ſpice, 
Which calt vpon a ſandie {hoale did lie, 


Whom Captaine Pre#tox valiantly did bord, 
Sent fromthe fleet in his long boat well man'd, 
Which with an hundred hardie men was ſtor'd, 
Who to the face of death oppos'd did ſtand, 
Abour the ſhip vſing their readie hand, | 
Gain(t whoſe affault at firſt th'Iberian foes, 
Wirth proud reſiſtance didthemſelues oppoſe. 


For H#go de Moncaaa, valiant man 
With noble courage did the fight maintaine, 
ba Till through his wounded forcheads hardned pan, 
a1; A fatall ſhot with bullets deadly bane, : | 
i Made open paſſage to theliuely braine, | 

't Who being ſlaine, toſhun the ſlaughtering ſword, 

: Moſtof che relidyc leaptouer bord. 
| } Thus 


| 
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Thus great King Philips mountaine-like Galliaſſe, . 
In which three hundred ſlaues lug'd at the oare, 
. And twice two hundred armed men didpaſle, 
Was ſoone deſpoil'd of all her golden ſtore 
By a ſmall band of men on Calice ſhore, 


Which fiftie thouſand duckets did containe, 
Of the rich treaſure of the King of Spaine. 


Meane time the blacke fleet floting on the maine, 

The nightbefore diſperſt with foule aftright, 

In hope her former purpoſe to obtaine, 

Return'd againe from baſe inglorious flight, 

Arang'din order for the nauall fight, _ 
Which in diuided ſquadrons th'Engliſh fleet, 
With hot incounter furiouſly did meer. 


Who bound yp round together ina ring, 

Lay cloſc in their. defence againſt their foe; 

But as the Southerne blaſts in budding ſpring, 

When Az#ersſwelling cheekes do ouerflow 

In handfuls thicke the blofſomes downe to blow ; 
So thicke and dreadfully did ſlaughter flic 
From th Engliſh fleet amongſt the enemie, 


Then had th Tberians dread, their pride did bow, 
Their foes by valour brake their nauall round, 
And asa torrent from an hils teepe brow, 
Cladin freſh ſhowers and thunders fearefull ſound, 
Bearesall before it in the plaine land ground ; 
So did they beat from off their natiue bounds, 
Spains mighty fleet with cannons ſcathful wounds, 


And where the skirmiſh was propos'd moſt hot, 
Their valiant Drake did breake into the fight, 
And though his ſhip were pierc'd with wounding ſhot 
Twice twentie times ; yet with vndaunted might 
He horriblie didplie their ſudden fright, 

And with wide wounds the hollow keeles did batter 

Of three tall ſhips betwixt the winde and ater. 

Iii Then 
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Then in defpaire with hands and weeping eies, 
To heau n the wretches pratr'd tor their eſcape, 


And to ſome $4int ofheau'n with open cries, 
Each one in blind deuotion prayers did ſhape; 


- Bura!! in vaine, the gulfie flood did gape, 


And inthe deepe of his deuouring wombe, 
| Both men and thips did ſuddenly intonibe, 


The reſt a!l daunted with ſuch vncouth fight, 
From ſpoilc to faue their fleet no time did ſpare, 
Bur hoyling ſa'lc berooke themſelues ro flight, 
Curling ſterne fate, that brought their fleet fo farre, 
To be defpoil'd in ſuch ſucceſicleſle warre 
And after all their boaſting backe recoyl d, 
_ With emptic hands vnto ther natiue ſoyle. 


They heartlefle fled, but in their haſtie flight, 
Two great Galeons of captiu'd Portugale, 

The huge Saint*©Ph/p, and Saint eAfurthew hight, 
Creat Seymer and tout Penrer did fo gall 

With wounding cuffe of cannons fierie ball, 


Fhat on the Belgian coaſt by friends forſaken, _ 
They with their Captainesby their foes were taken, 


Meane time the Engliſh with full faile did plie 
The manage of the foes inglorious flight, 
Andas high tomack'd hounds, that with full crie 
Purſue the fearefull game, do take delight 
To pinch the haunch behind with cagerbite; 
Sodid El:zaes flcet purſue the foes 
Wirth ſhouts of men, and bullets banefull blowes, 


They all array'd in warres vermillion, 

Did chace them to thole ſeas of ſtormes aud thunder, 

Oucr whole waucs in heau'nspauillion, 

Amongſt thoſe many golden workes of wonder, 

A Dragon keepes two wrathfull Beares aſunder, 
And there they left them, 1n thoſe {eas to drowne, 
Returning backe with conquelt andrenowne, 


They 
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They gone, the wretched foes in wofull caſe 
Helplefle,perceiuing by ſerne fortunes doome, 
Their ation ended in extreame diſgrace, 
And in fames (tead, for which they forth did come, 
Finding but wounds to cure when they came home, 
Did curſe the ordinance of mightie /ove, ' 
Gainſt whom with their huge ſtrength in vaine they ſtroue, 


But while at ſea, all were to labour giuen, 

Securely rigging yp their crazed ſhips, 

Al-leeing [ove did worke their banes in heau'n; 

For inan in{tant from his heau nly lips, 

From Pole to Pole a winged meſlage skips, 
And poſting round about the earths great ball, 
From th'/houſe of Rormes th'Ex/ian {laues did call, 


Then furious eAuFer, [oues command once giuen; 

With Eurmus, Zephirins, and Boreas ruffe, 

Stoopt from the cloudie corners of the heau'n 

Vpon thoſe ſeas, and witha yiolent puffe, 

The tumbling billowes all on heapes did cufte ; 
Andrauing gainft the rockes with hidiousrore, 


OO . 5 2 
Wraprt waues in waues, and hurl'd them on the ſhore, 


Meane while nights curtaines cept in Stygian blacke, 
The cryftall battlements of heau'n did hide ; 

Then 7oze did thunder, and the heau'ns did cracke, 
Pale lightning leapt about on cuery fide, 


Theclouds inconſtant flood-gates opened wide, 
And nought, but miſts, haile,raine,dark Rormes and thunder, 


Did fall from heau'n ypon the ſalt ſeas vnder. 


The white froth-foaming flood began to raue, 

And enter combate with the fleer of Spaine, 

Hurring it head-long on the mountaine- waue, 

Now from the ſhores into the roring maine, 

And now from thence ynto the ſhores againe, 
Whileall the Routeſt ſea-men quake and quiuer, 


Leſt winde-driucn waues their ſhips in ſunder {hiucr, 
Tit z Heere 
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Heere ftrike, ſtrike (firs) the top maſt one doth crie, 
Another ſajes, vale miſene and ſprit faile, 

And heere a third bids, let the maine ſheate flie, 

All fall to worke themſelues from death to baile, 
Some cut the ſaile-cloaths, ſome againe do haile 


The faile yards downe, while others pumpe with paine, 
Sending the ſeas into the ſeas againe, 


Heere one yp lifted on amountaine ſteepe, 
By dreadfull laſhing ofheau'ns lightning bright, 
With pallid fearclookes downe ypon the deepe 
Into apit, as deepe andblacke in fight, 
As Tartar the lothſome brood of night, 
In whoſe wide gulfie mouth he thinkes to drowne, 
Sceing the ſhip all tophe turning downe : 


Another heere in ſandie ſhoale doth lie, 
With mountaine waues on all fides walled round, 
And ſeemes from hell to ſee the loftie skie, 
Looking, when wallowing waues with windie bound, 
In that deepe pit the veſlell would confound, 
Till with the luſtie waue, the mounting ſhip 
From thence to heau'n doth in a moment skip. 


The poore fad failers beaten out of breath 

With toileſome paine, and with long watching worne, 

Through feare,the feeble conſort of cold death, 

Not knowing, alas, which way themſelues to turne, 

With wofull cries their fatall fall did mourne, 
Andcaſttheir eycs to heau'n, where, what was ſeene, 
Was blacke as hell, as if no heau'n had been, 


Heere the greene billowes bounding gainſta ſhip, 

Vucaukes the keele, and with continuall waſte, 

Waſhing the pitch away, the ſeames ynrip, 

While thangrie tempeſt with a boiſtrous blaſt, 

Beares the falſe ſtemaway, ſprings the maine maſt, 
And breaking downe the FR. < doth paſſage win 
For the next ſurging ſeato enter in, 


Then 
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Then all amaz'd ſhrickes out confuſed cries, 
While the ſeasrote doth ring their dolefull knell, 
Some call to heau'n for helpe with weeping eies, 
Some moane themſelues, ſome bid their friends farewell, 
Some Idols-like in horrors ſenſelefle dwell, 
Heere in ſad filence one his faint heart ſhowes, 


Another there doth thus his feare diſcloſe : 


Thrice happic they, whoſe hap it was in fight 
Againſt the focs to fall, when others ſtood, 
(Ye conquering Engliſh cauſers of our flight) 
Why were your ſ\wordsnot bath'd in my deare blood? 
And why did I notpcriſh in the flood? 
Where braue e Morcada did with many more, 
Whole bodies now do ſwim about the ſhore. 


This ſaid, a waue, that never brake aſunder, 

Bur mounting vp, as if with loftie frowne, 

It view'd the working of the waters vnder, 

Came like aruin'd mountaine falling downe, 

And with his weight the wretched ſhip did drowne, 
Which ſinking, in the gulfe, did ſeeke her graue 
And neuer more appear d aboue the waue, 


Many more ſhips did periſhin the deepe, 
Some downe from top of waues to ſandie ground, 
Allrentand torne the angrie ſurge did ſweepe, 
Some the winde-turned water whirling round, 
In the blacke whirle-poole helplefle did confound, 
And ſome with boyſtrous billowes bruz'd and bartred, 
In ſunder ſplit, aboue the wauecs were ſcaitred, 


The other ſhips, that huge of building were, 

Whoſe bulkes the billovw could not beat aſunder, 

And whom the furious ſtorme perforce cid beare 

Amongſt theraging ſeas, now vp, now vnder, 

Though through the waues, they wrought it out with wonder, 
Yer many gainſt the rockes the ſurge did beare, 


And with the fruitleſſe Gnds ſome couered were. 
lii 3 . Heere 
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Heere five at once round ſet with ſurging waters, 

Sticke falt in quick-ſands, ſinking more and more, 

There five againe the furious billow batters, 

Being hurried head-long with the South-weſt blore, 

In thouſand pieces gainſt great Albions ſhore, 
Whereby the fruitleſſe waues toft ro and fro, 
With fruits of ſhip-wracke euery where did flow, 


Here one faſt holding by the broken ſhivers 
Of ſome wrackt ſhip, to heau'n lifts vp his cies, 
There drifting on the maſt, one quakes and quiuers, 
Another hcere his outftretcht armes applies 
By ſlight of ſwimming on the waues toriſe; 

Burall in vaine, the billowes breake in ſunder 


Aboue their heads,and beate their bodies vnder, 


Heere with ſuſtentive palmes themſelves to ſaue, 
Twocrawling vp. cliffe,on backe is borne 
By the next ſurge in ſeas to ſeeke his graue, 
The other by the billow rent and torne 
Vpon the ragged rocke, is left forlorne, 
Where in his luke-warme blood he ſprawling lies, 
And th'haplefle food of hungrie fowles he dies, 


The ref, that did the Iriſh coaſt obtaine, 
And had eſcap'd the furie of the flood, 
By thoſe wilde people wotully were{laine, 
Thelriſh ſwift of feete, and fleſht in blood, 
Who thicke vpon the ſhore rogether ſtood 
Witch deadly darts, to ſtrike each foe-man dead, 
That 'boue the waue did beare his fainting head, 


Great [es command, perform'd vpon the foes, 

Th'Ee/:as King call'd home his windesagaine ; 

Then cealt the ftorme ; then'did the ſeas diſcloſe 

The armes, the painted robes, and ſpoiles of Spaine, 

Which heere and there did flote vpon the maine, 
By England, Ireland, Norway, Normandie, | 


. Where /one didaRttheir fleets blacke tragedie, 


For 
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For of once hundred thirtie fourefaire keele, |. - 
Bur fiftic three did greet their natiue ſoile, _ 


Ofthirtie thouſand men arm'd with bright ſteele, 


The greateſtnumber after all their toile, 
Did periſh in great Neptwnes wrackfull ſpoile, 


And all the Prince of Parmaes mightic bands | 
Return'd with ſhame, diſgrace and.emptic hands. 


Thus our Elizaes boaſting encmie, 


Who in vaine pride did blacke their ragicke fleet, 


And brought oftents of threatnipg deftinie, _ , 
In top of all their hope with ſhame «lid meet, 


And fell beneath the conquering Virgins feet; , *1 


Vnable many yeares to cure againe 


The wounds, which in this warre they did ſuſtaine, 


Thus Romes proud S:xt, Englands,morrall foe, Eo 
Who towards the conquelt of this Emperje, | ...... +... 


A million with his bleſſing did beſtow, 

And did preſage vndoubred victorie 

With ſeeming future ſearching propheſie, _ 
Nor with his.holy bleſſing, nor his gold + 
This mightie fleet from falling could vphold. 


But while Romes $:xt#s.twixt foule ſhameand feare, 
For ſuch great lofle gainſt Fortune didexclaime, . .._ 


Fame through the world criumphantly did beare 

This glorious actin our Eliz.2e- name, 

Who glorifyiog not in her foe-mens ſhame, 
With bounteous grace did vic the victorie 
To her proud foes in their captiuitie, 


The baſer ſort, m__ made her peoples ſcorne, _ | 


Yet of her bountic ſhe from-death did ſpare, 
The better ſort as her owne liege men borne, 
All common benefits did-frecely ſhare, 
And tooke the ſolace of the open aire, 

Whom ſhe,though ſubics of amightie foe, 


To his diſgrace tiumphing didnorſhoyw, - 
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] Aw. Reg.31. Vndera canopie of gold wide ſpread 
| 


Þ& In chariot throne, like warres triumphant dame, 

Whke With crowne imperiall on her Princely head, 

Wh Borne by two milke-white ſtceds1n State ſhe came 

To Pazls high Temple, while with loud exclaime, 
The people in her paſlage all about = 


From loyall hearts their Awes loud did ſhout, 


| 
: 
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Where roundabout the Temples battlements 
$1 :gl Huvg th'enfignes of her vanquiſht enemie, 
| As gracefull Trophies, and fir ornaments, 
T adorne with State and'gfeater Maieſtic, 
The triumph of her noble victorie, 
Which 1a the peoples fight made pleaſing ſhowes, 
Wholaugh'd to ſcorne the threatning of her foes, 


- Bur ſhe meeke Prince diſmounting from her throne, 
With Iuorie fingered-hands vplifted high 
On humble knees, aſcribed vnto none _ 
The honor of this great deeds dignitig,- 
But to th'O/ympian Kings great Deitie, | | 
' Who'boue thereſt, that ſcepters States did weeld, : * 
, Heras his choſen, did from danger ſheeld. 81% Ef 


(O martchleſſe Prince)though thy pure Maiden breaft 
Retain'd that ſpirit of magnanimitie, © | | 
"That only-brau d proud Romes wor! d-braving beaſt, 
| Yerdidft thou not with vaunting vanitie . 
Abuſc the glorie of thy viRorie : 


Bur after all thy high atchieuements wonne, 
To heau'ns great King gau'ſt praiſe,of what was done, 


bp. . | » Which heaccepting as an humble ſhow 
| &:! © © Ofhermildemeeknefſſe, did fo glorihe '. 
lf . Thefameofthis high conqueſt gainſt the ſoe, 
Þ + That her great name, fincethat greatviQorie, 
Yetlivesa ſtaine vatoher enemie; -- 


: ; Src +217" many that beneath his yoke did grone, 
W '-. Then ſu'd forſuccourat her Princely throne, fy 
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Prince Don Antonio, heire ſuppos'd by right 
Of all conſents to Don Sabattran, {Jaine 
Againſt the barbarous Moore in bloodie fight, 
Exil'd his countric by the power of Spaine, 
Ot his hard hap did vnto her complaine, 
Imploring aide at her affiſtant hands, 
To free his countrie from Iberian bands, 


The noble Virgin with remorſefull eyne, 

Viewing that wretched State all rent aſunder, 

Topirie did her Princely heart incline, 

And to the ſeas ſent thoſe two ſonnes of thunder, 

That in the world had wrought ſo many a wonder, 
Renowned 'Drake,and Norrice worthie wight, 
With Don Antonioto obraine his right, 


With many a worthie ſoulcier ſhipt from ſhore, 
The ftormie ſeas wilde wilderneſſe they plow'd, 
And though che wrinckled waues rouz'd in rough rore, 
Began to bandie billowes, waxing proud z 
Yer th Engliſh Navie, through tumultuous crowd 
Of darkſome urges, did {-vift paſſage ſweepe 
Vnro the ſhores of the Galician deepe, 


Where raking land, as Bees from craniedrockes 
Breake throvgh rhe clefts,and to increaſe their ſtore, 
About the fields flie every way in flockes : 
So from their ſhips the ſouldiers more and more 
In mightic cumultmultipli'd the ſhore, 
Where vncontrol'd themſelues they did conioyne 
In marriall troopes, and marched towards the Groyne. 


Which to defend from ſpoile the fainting foes 
By need conftrain'd, at fitft forth boldly came, 
And in the field our forces did oppoſe; 
But being with furie charg'd by men of fame, 
Vncothe towne they backe retir'd with ſhame, 
Whom tothe gates the Engliſh did purtve, 
And with ſmart ſtripes did reach them as they flew, 
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Nor could their ſtrongereFted walles withſtand 

The fierce aflaylants, who with nimble ſprite - 

Did ſcale their bulwarkes, and by force of hand 

Did turne th'Iberians into ſhamefull flight, 

Although with moſt aduantage they did fight, 
Of whom fiue hundred on the duſt fell dead, 
The reſt to th'ypper towne amazed fled, 


The towne ſurpris'd, or'd in the ſame were found 4 
The ſterne defignes of Philips "aging teenc; 
For euery place with ſhipping did abound, | 
Whith for another flcer prepar'd had beene, 
Intended once againe againſt our Queene; 
But by deſpoilin g of this conquered rowne, 
King Ph:lips hopes they in deſpaire did drowne, 


From hence the vitors, in battalra led 

To th'vpper Groyne by Norrice noble Knight, 

To which the foes had for their ſafegard fled, 

Did march with ſpeed, aud in their foes de{pight 

Before the towne their warlike tents did pight, 
Where in ſtrong battery many daies they lay, 
And to remoue them none durſt giae th aflay, 


Yetby the towne fix miles from off the coaſt, 

The "rk D' Andrada with his armie lay, 

Berwixt Petrance and the Engliſh hoaſt, 

Who boaſting with his powers to.drive away . 

The focs from Groyne yet dutſt not giue th'aflay; 
Bur kept aloofe intrencht within the ground, 
With ſtrong built Baracadoes fenced round, 


Which, when braue Nerrice heard, with Drakes conſent 
Nine regimentsamongſt the reſt he choſe, 
And whirlewinde-like with furie forth he went, 
Marching with wingedpace vpon the foes, 
On their owne ground with them to bandie blowes, 
On whom hight Edward Norrice Lion-like, 
Gaue the firſt charge with hisſharpe pointed pike. 
| Which 
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Which with ſuch furious force he did purſue, 
That ouer thruſting downe he fell to ground, 
Ar which aduantage inthe foe-men flew, 
Andinthe head the valiant Knight did wound, 
Whomin extremitie begirted round 
By eager foes, his brother with ftrong hands 
Reſcu'd from danger, death or captine bands, 


Then noble Sidnie, Wing field, Middleton, 

Each with his band made in vpon the foes, 

Then Hmder, Fulford, and ſtout Erington, 

Stood firme in fight, and in the violent cloſe 

Amongſtch'Iberians dealt ſuch martiall blowes, 
That their chiefe Leaders inthe field were ſlaine, 
Oc wounded, could no more the fight maintaine. 


The other fled, and th'Engliſh did purſue 
With ſpecdic-haſte,a number feil in chace, 
Three miles the duſt, with blood they did imbrue, 
Some downewards groueling did the ground embrace, 
Some vpwards ſpread, di ſhew deaths oalty face, 
Three miles in compaſle on that hapleſleſolle, 
Did flow with iruits of blood, of death, and ſpoile, 


The valiant victors, that did backereturne, 

Loaded with golden booric fromthe chace, 

The ftruitfull countric round 2bout did burne 

With waltfull fire, which did in eucry place 

Townes, towers, woods, groues with hungrie flames embrace 
Whoſe people did from farre behold the flame | 
With teare-torne eyes; yet could not helpe the ſame, 


Thus fam d-grac'd Vorrice crown'd with victorie, 

Vuto the Groyne returned backe againe, . 

And with more worth his deed to amplifie, 

King Ph:/ps ftindard with the armes of Spa-ne, 

Which from his foes 19 fight he did conſtraine, - 
Before him in his march aduanced was, 


As with his croopes he towards the Groyne did paſſe, _ 
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Where he not long the voyage did delay 
For Portugale in Do» Antonoes right ; 
Bur left the Groyne and lanched off to ſea, 
Where with thatnoblc Earle great Eſſex hight, 
His brother, and tout Pill:ams that bold Knight, 
He happily did meet, who with full gale 
To Portugaletogether forth did Haile, 


And ina ſtorme, as people ſent from heau'n, 

That Nation vnto fee ome to reſtore, 

They by the tempeſt gainſt Peniche driven, 

Vp tothe waſte in waters raging ſore, 

Through death and danger waded to the ſhore; 
Where when they came vpon the marine ſands, 


In ſpight of foes they marriall'd vp their bands, 


For when the Conde De Frentes came 

With his proud troopes rafront them iu the fight, 

The valiant Devorax in Eltzaes name 

Before the caſtle, and the towne in fight, 

Did charge vpon them with ſuch violenc might, 
That honor ſpread, through each Iberian troope, 
To ſeruile feare madeſtoureſt hearts to ftoope, 


None durſt abide, with foule retreate all fled, 
Free paſſageto the viftors open lay, 
Who towards the towne did march,from whence,in dread 
Of their approch,the people fled away, 
Andleftthe towne vnto their foes for prey, 
Whereby the caſtle taken with the fame, 
They did poflefe in Don Antonioes name, 


From hence towards Lisbon they did march forthright, 
And inthe way the noble Generall 
Did enter Torres Vedras in deſpight 
Ofthat vaine boaſt, of the proud Cardinall, 
Who gaue his faith to them of Portugale 
TO_ him ia the field, though with delay, 
He kept aloofe, and durſtnot giue th'aſlay, 
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To Lisbon gates, troopt vp inmartiall pace 
The Engliſh went, and in the ſuburbspight 
El:zaesenſignes in the foes diſgrace, 
In hope that Dox Antonio would excite 
The people to his aide, and in hisright 
Shake off the bondage which they did ſuſtaine, 
Thereby their late-loſt freedome to regaine. 


But they ignoble kind of dunghill brood, 

With female hearts more cold in valiancie, 

Then naked Indians, who with loſſe of blood 

Haue often ſought in midſt of miſerie, 

To free themſelues from ſeruile {lauerie ; 
When ſuch ſtout champions in their cauſe did ſtand, 
Durſt not appeare to vie their helping hand, 


The ſweets of libertie,for which the Iew 
Withſtood Rout T7245, mightie Ceſars ſonne, 
The loyall loue, that thancientBritaine drew 
To thoſe great deeds tor Carataccrs done, 
When Romes OFforixs did this land orerun, 
The heartlefle Portugale could not excite, 
To hazard fortune gainſt the foes in fight. 


For many daies the Engliſh with renowne, 
Gainftdeath and danger did themſelues oppoſe, 
And gaue aſſault vnto the chiefeſt rowne, 
By their high fortitude Cimbolden thoſe, 
Thatliud in dread of their inſulting foes ; 
And to performe their promis'd force for fight 
Againſtthe foes, in Don Antoniosright, 


Yetat their handsno helpe to this aſſay 

El:zaes famous Captaines could obraine, 

Who wanting power their yalour to diſplay, 

When the fad Prince Aztonioall in yaine 

The peoples helpe had ſought, and none could gaine, 
Remou d theirmartiall power gainſt Lisbon bent, 
And towards Caſcaisynto their Nauie went, 
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84.6 Englands Elxa. 
Where valiant Drake with his triumphant fleet, 
Came yp the riuer as it was decreed, | 
And with thearmie at Caſcais did meet, 

Whole meeting to the foes ſuch feare did breed, 
That at their fir{t approch, the rowne with ſpeed 


Andcaltleborh withour long batrerie, 
Did toope their pride ro th Engliſh valiancie, 
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And where the foes that proudly ranged were 

Faſt by Saint Tulians, readie arm'd for fight, 

Had broadly miſreported, that with feare 

Oftheir approch their foes with foule aftright, 

Themlſclues had taken to inglorious flight, 
Vndaunted Vorrice with his martiall traine, 
Did cowards Saint Iulians backe returne againe, 
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And valiant Eſſex this bold challenge ſent, 7 \ 
As combatant in his great Soueraignesname,, _ 
To know, who durſt of noble borne deſcent, 
In Colovel Stand forth amongſt the reſt ro fight for fame, 
Wingfelds di- a 14 tric by blowes the cauſe, for which they came; 
ſcourle, pag. Or iftharetoh 3 
148, in the ſe- ritt atclo rro celg r, orten tO ten, 
condyolume Durſt tempt their fate in fighr like valiant men, 
of R. Hah, 
Nauigations, But through th'Iberian armie nota man 
Stood forth as combatant in ſingle fight ; 
For when the Generall with his troops began 
Tapproch their campe, before he came in ſight, 
They fled away befriended by the night, 
Nor (tai'd they till they made great Lisbon gate, 
Thcir ſafe Alylum gain(t all aduerle fate. 


Meane time, that ſea-fam'd Captaine worthie Drake. 
Twice fortic martiall ſhips well man'd for fight, 

Infeas did finke, did burne,did fpoile and take; 
Mong(t whom Saint ſohz de Colerado hight, 

Third vnto none in building andin might, / 


He burnt with raging fire of flaming brand, 


| j# 7 And ſunk her bulke in ſhoales of ſwallowing land, 
KR; Thus 


England Eliza. 


Thus though the Engliſh diſappointed were 
Of ſeating Don Antonio in the throne, 
Through that baſe female tomacke nations feare, 
Whoſe fad diſtreſſe no future time ſhallmoane, 
Though vnder tyrants yoke their ſpirits groane; 
Yer fame, the prize on which they ment to pray, 
In their ſwift barks with them they brought away. 


And being launchr into the ſeas blacke breſt, 

By tormie puffe of AnFers bluſtring blore, 

They carried were with violent ſtorme oppreſt, 

'Bout Bayon lles, and towards the fandie ſhore 

Witch ſwift winde-ſwelling failes their Nauie bore, 
Where both the Generals on the barren ſtrand, 
Did with two thouland fouldiers put to land. 


Andas the wealthie ficlds of ripe-growen corne, 
Which ouercharg'd with ſeed their heads do bow 
Are bythe reaper downe in handfuls borne, 
Who for that meed, which th'owner doth allow, 
Still phes his labour with a {weatie brow; 
So th'Engliſhdid with {word and fire deſpoile 
The fruitfull plentie of that pleaſant ſoile. 


Thar ſtrong ſtreet-fenced rowne, Vigo by name, 

In aſhic heapes on ground did groucling lie, 

And on the ſwift wings of a golden flame, 

The vaile-inriched Borſis mounting high, 

With blazing ſhine did glaze the cloudie skie, 
While cight miles compaſle Vwlcans fierie fume 


Dame Ceres gifts didin the yales conlume, 


Thus grac'd with noble conqueſt and rich ſpoile, 

The valiant victors with their royal! fleer, 

Did paſle the ſeas vnto their natiue ſoile, 

Where tal/ing proſtrate at their Soueraignes fect, 

With glorious prize the Virgin they did greer, 
The praiſe of which what they to her had given, 
She gaueagaine ynto the King of heau'n, 
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84.8 Enplands Eliza. 
Vpon the deepes of Neprunes large command, 
Many more high exploits were daily done, 
And from the vanquiſht foes by force of hand, 
Many faire ſhips of many a hundred tunne 

Full fraught with wealthie prize were daily wonne, 
Huightwvan = For forren pens ſpeake wonder of the fame, 


on d Andrich ſpoiles gotten in Elizaes name, 


Anno eodem That famous horſe-man, launce-fam'd C/fford hight, 
31. Thegreat Heroenoble Cumberland, 

Taken out of About th Azores in his foes deſpight 

the diſcourſe Did ſcoure the ſeas, and with three ſhips command 

je” I Each famous port ypon thatſlimie ſtrand : 


einer M,£d-. Forthoſefew Enyliſh, which he didafſemble 
»vard/Pright. In three ſmall ſhips, made all Terceratremble. 


Vpon the walles of Fayall, that ſfirong towne, 

Which huge mountPyco ouerlookesfrom Weſt, 

Heby ſtrong hand with Englandscrofle did crowne, 

And gainſt that ftrand ypon the ſeas broad breſt, 

Many great hulkes with blacke rouz'd waues diſtreſt 
Ofth'Indian fleet, full fraught with prize for Spaine, 
He brought to England ore the broad-backtmaine, 


Yethealone braue champion euer preſt, 
For his faire Miftrefle to defend her right, 
Did not triumph on Neptwres watric bref - 
But many more, all men of famous might, 
The vtmolt parts of earth'and ſeas did {mite 
With loud report, that Englands bounds did keep, 
A Virgin, that was Ladie of the deepe. 


AnRe1.32. Fame-winged Drake and HaWhins, that bold Knight, 
> *  Vponthecoaſft of Spainethe foes did dare, 
When at the Groyne that hoſt lay readie dight 
To paſle the ſeas, to diſpoſſefe Nauarre, 
Gainſt whom th'vnholyleague did warre prepare ; 
But while the royall fleet of our faire Queene 
- Appecr'd at ſea, they durſtnot then be ſcene. 


Nor 


Enplands Eliza. 84.9 
Nor durſt that Captaine of the Spaniſh fleet, 
Th'inſulting Don A/onſo Bacan hight, 
Elizaes ſhips in equall battell meer ; 
But if by chance he found the ods in fight, 
Then proudly would he vſe his vemolt might; 
Yet Englands blacke Reuenge, alone at length 
Did worke him ſhame with all his nauall trength. 


For famous Greezuile fayling neere to Flores An. Rev; 3. 
In the Revenge of our E/zaes fleet, : Takenour of 
Obſcur'd trom fight with th'Tlands of th Azores, the diſcourſe 
Spaines great eArm4da did vntimely meet ; Donny 

; | 578 ir Walter 
Yer with ſharpe welcome their approch did greet, Raugbley. 


For rich reuenge he made vpon his foes; 
Though he his life in his Reuenge didlote, 


Ten thouſand men in three and fiftie faile, 
Did in his barke alone begirt him round, 
And fifteene howers ſpace did neuerfaile 
With thundring ſhot his ſhips weake wombe to wound, 
Both him, and her in th'Occan to confound, 
Whom with twice fiftie men he did oppoſe, 
And did inferre dire ſlaughter mongſt his foes, 


The great San Phi/p, that mount Erna-like, 

Lay ſpitting fierie vengeance gainlt her foes, 

In fight her entertaine did fo diſlike, 

That ſhe her fad miſhap d1d ſoone diſcloſe, 

And fainting maderetreate, to ſhun foule blowes, 
While the amaz. d Iberians ftroue to ſauc Some fay this 
Herleaking wombe from ſinking in the waue, ſhip foundred. 


Like as a goodly Hart begirted round, 
Wi.h eager hounds, that t :ir(t to ſee him fall, 
Tirdinthe toile, turnes1cad and Rands his ground, 
And with tell blowes the dogs do to appall, 
That in the end he makes his way throvgh all : 

So noble Gr--z#i/eround belieg'd in fight, 

Brake through their ſquadrons with admired might, 
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80 Englands Eliza. 
Saint Michaeſhight, and Cyuils great Aſcenſion, 
With th'Admirall ofthe hulkes, three ſhips of fame, 
Each of the which ſo large WaSin aries” wa 
That Greexwils ſhip, that bore Vindiftas name, 
Did ſeeme askiffe compar'd vnto the ſame, 
With croſle-barre ſhot in fight he did ſo wound, 
That wallowing waues their hugenefle did confggnd. 


Againſtthem all ſhe proudly did enthunder, 
rs Varill her maſts a becd, 
five ſhips of Herdeckes downeraz'd, her tackle cut aſunder, 
great burthen Yqtill her ſhotand powder, that were ſtor'd 
lunke, 1992. 1, her maim'd bulke could ſcarce one charge afford ; 
Yea when her ſides were euened with the waue 
She would not yecld, bur ſtill her foes did braue, 


men, and ma- 
ny of eſpeciall 
note ſlainc. 


And had not fate inforc'd her noble Knight, 

To linke downe ſenſelefle in her hollow wombe, 

Euen he alone would haue withſtood their might: 

But who, alas, can contradict the doome 

Of wilfull fate, when time prefix'd is come ? 
From muskets mouth ſpit forth with vengefull breath, 
A fatall ſhot did wound the Knight to death, 


And at his death, to ſhevwv his mightie mind, 

Being from his ſhip conuei'd amongſt his foes, 

Feeling th'approch of his laſt houre afſign'd, 

As one not fear'd inall externall ſhowes 

Toleaue this life, whoſe end ſhould end his woes, 
With manly lookes amidft his enemies 


Theſe words he fpake, ere death did cloſe his eies : 


.@ In peace of mindI bid the world adew, 
a ar "EK a ſouldiers death I truly die, 
cordedin the And to my royall Queene haue paid her due, 
99. chap. of Since by my timelefle death I glorific 
meny-— My God, and her againſt her enemie : 
tow. Which to my grace, fince fame to her ſhall tell, 


With ioy:Ibid the world and her farewell, 


Thus 


Englands Eliza. $51 
Thus Fames faire finger in his manly prime, 

With honor'd touch in death did cloſe his cies, 

Whoſe glorie ſhall out-laſt theprints of time, 

Caru'd in his brow, and like the Sunne in skies, 

In darkeſt times each day ſhall freſhariſe; 

For to my verſe if heauen ſuch grace do giue, 

Truc noble Knight, thy name ſhall ever liue, 


His ghoſt regardleſle did notpaſſe awa . 
Without — :for where A hapleſſs fight, —_—, ”, . 
Vnhappie fate did worke his liues decay, Hak. in the 
There Frobiſher and Borrongh that bold Knight, Laſt parc of his 
To his Iberian foes did o—_ deſpight; wag \ os 


Forby th'Azoreson the ſtormie maine, 


Many a faireprice they daily did obtaine. 


The Indian barkes at th'Ilands they did ftop, 

For which, that naked people which adore 

The King of flames in fteepe O/ympr top, 

With wicked ſtcele their grandames ribs had tore, 

To glut their ſpacious wombes with golden ore, 
Whom Froliſher did ſend with all their treaſure, 
To be diſpos'd athis El/izaes pleaſure, 


Meane time, ſtout Croſſeand Borrough valiant Knight, 

Againſt that monſter of the fleet of Spaine, 

The Madre Dios, did anoble fight 

Before thoſe Ilands many houres maintaine, 

Whom by plaine ſtrength, at length they did conftraine 
To ſtoope her pride, and hazarding the might 
Oftwice three hundred, boorded her in fight. 


Who to inrich their noble enterprize 
With a ſinall world of treaſure did abound, 
Ten ſmaller ſhips fraught with her merchandize, 
Which ſto'd within her ſpacious bulke were found, 
Arriued ſafe in Thamts filuer ſound ; 

For fifteene hundred tunne ſhe did containe, 


* And thirtie foot ſhe drew within the maine, 
Kkk 2 _..,- "NR 
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Enolands Eliza. 
| Theytooke likewiſe the Santa Clare in fight, 
Which from the Indian Eaſt for Spaine-was bound, 
And on the Ilands in their foe-mens fight, 
With flames of hungrie fire they did confound 
The Santa Cruze, which did with wealth abound, 
Making each creeke and corner of the maine 
To know the rule of their E/zzacs raigne, 


But ſhould I heere aflay to ſing of thoſe, 

Who to eternifte their Soucraignes name, 

Renowu'd their ſwords with tall of thouſand foes, 

Had I a brazen trumpe to ſound the ſame, 

Which might out-ſound th'eteruall trumpe of Fame, 
Yetnotan age drawne out in length of daies, 
Would me luffice to {ing their worthie praiſe, 


FI van) The Belgian Author of that large diſcourſe 


Linſchotes, Of th Indian trafickes, truly doth explaine 
The matchleſlſe vertue of their nauall force, 
And of their high aduentures on the maine 
Par- | 
exon That Saxons Latin Muſe in loftieſtraine : 
dens. About the world doth fing ; yet cruell fate 
Vato his life did adde too ſhort a date, 


%S 


Anno Dow, For when braue ſpirit did Gilberts thoughts excite, 


=, To faile the ſeas to ſearch for worlds vntound, 
Sir eurafrey This worthic Poet with that noble Knight 
Gubert, Inth'angrie ſurge, alas, was helplefſe drown'd, 


And {wallow'd vp within the deepes blacke ſound : 
Yerlife to Gi/berr dead, his verie doth giue, 
And his owne name, in his owne verle doth live. 


Bur leaue we heere thoſe valiant men, that loue 
Todiue the deepes of «eptanes high command, 
To fee the wonders of the mightie /oxe, 
And view meane while, with what auſpicious hand, 
El:z.9 guides her plentious peopled land, 
Whole royall raigne and bountie debonaire, 
Times time to come ſhall count paſt all compare, 


# 


While 


. Mmolands Eliza. 


While thoſe bold Martialifts, that for their fame- 

In skill of warre affaires were ſorenown'd, 

Did by their {words immortalize her name, 

So thoſe graue aged fathers, Peeres profound, 

In depth of iudgement with wits laurell crown'd, 
In ſwaying thEmpires Scepter all her daies, 
Did guide her ſteps in the true path of praile, 


Like gods in counſell in the State affaires, 
They fate in Senate skill'd in all gn. done, 
Deeds pat and future, carrying by their cares 
Through broken ſleepes the courle of things begun, 
Striving in dead of night the time toutrun, 
By good aduice, by plots, and counſels cloſe, 
'oppugne, preuent, and circumuent their foes, 


From whom in care of State the royall Maid 

Did counſell take, as from the mouth of /oxe, 

Still rul'd with reaſon, as in power obey'd, 

Not led with falſe opinions fond ſelfe-loue, 

Bur by their ſound aduice did cuerproue, 
How ſhe with lawes reſpeCt might beſt command, - 
Secing /oxe had put the Scepter in her hand, 


And with intent, that in her Maiden breſt 
A deepe impreſſion of thatpregnant wit 
, In vie of lawes, by vſemight be impreſt, 
Moneſt the graue Senate ſhe did often fit, 
And her conceit to conſultation fit, 

All Princes that true vertues race dorun, 


The ſtarre-brightlight of counſell will not ſhun, 


As the good ſhepheard with reſpeiueright 
Of his mceke flocke,drownes nor the night in ſlcepe, 
Nor ipends the compleatday in his delight; 
Who diſtant farre vpon ſome mountaine fleepe, by 
Yetnerc incarethem ſafe from ſpoile doth kerpe : 
So her chieſe care, as carelefſe how to pleate 
Her owne affeQ;was care of peoples ealc, 
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$854. Englands Eliza. 
Well did ſhe know,that who would guard and keepe 
The State and counſell of a Realme aright, 

Nor vtterly diffolu'd in eaſe and ſleepe, 

Orled with looſe aftcftion of delight, 


They mult in6ſt intheir owne appetite ; 
Bur their State-charged thoughts in cares begun, 


Through broken ſleepes,and caſeleſſe toiles awtt run, 


Yet ifſhe did abſtaine from graue affaires, 
And found hit time to folace her delay, 
With fond delight ſhe did not eaſe her cares; 
But with the Ladie Muſes wont to play, 
Or Pallas-like would often ſpend the day, 
In making wits quaintparlie her belt ſport, 
Amid her Virgin troope of ſtately porr. 


Mongſt whom, if ſome, yet mindfull ofher worth, 

With Iuorie fingers touch do chance to turne 

Theſe luckie leaues, I only picke them forth 

To grace [oves wit-bred brood,the thrice three borne 

With their great worth, ſhe dead, left now forlorne, 
That by their power, whence I this verſe derive, 
She may in them, and they in her ſuruiue, 


And yee faire Nymphs, that like to Angels houer 
Abour the Palace of our Britaine King, 
That locke the hearts of euery gazing louer 
Within your lookes, whence all delight doth ſpring, 
Of this faire Queene vouchſafe to heare me ſing, 
Andlether lite, ro whom ſhe was vnknowne, 
Mirrour be for them to gaze ypon, 


t was, alas that now itis not ſo, 
Praiſe-worthie deem d amongR divineſt dames, 
Inlearnings lore their leaſure ro beſtow, 
For which the Muſesto their laſting fames, 
In golden verſe might eternize their names ; 
But now ſeduc'd with each mind-pleafing toy 
In learnings liking, few do place their ioy, 


Yet 
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Yet ſhe, that could command all ioyes on earth, 
With ſiveets of iudgement ſucke from learning skill, 
In all delights, did moderate hcr mirth, 
Nor gaue ſhe ſwinge vnto her Princely will 
In any pleaſure to affect the fill 

But with true Temperance aduis'd aright, 

She beſt did loue the meanc in each delight, 


In muſikes skill mongR Princes paſt compare 
She waseſteem'd ; and yer for that _ 
The precious time ſhe did not wholly ſquare, 
Andthough in daintie dance ſhe _— dight 
Was matchleſſe held for her maicſtike ſprite ; 
Yet not in dalliance did ſhe goaſtray, 
Ne yetin dance did dallie out the day. 


She with the ſeed of [ore, the Muſes nine, 
So frequent was in her yeares youthfull prime, 
That ſhe of them had learned power diuine 
To quell proud loue, if loue at any time 
In her pure breſt aloft began to clime, 
The praiſe of whom o chaſte, and yet ſo faire, 
Enuics foule ſelfe not iuſtly can impaire, 


Inlearnings better part herskill was ſuch, 
That her {weer rongue could ſpeake diſtinively 
Greeke, Latin, Tuſcane, Spaniſh, French, and Dutch : 
For few could come in friendly ambafie 
From forren parts to greet her Maieſtie, 
Whom ſhe not anſier'd in their natiue tongue, 
Asifall language on herlips had hung. 


Whereby the world did ſceme to plead for right 
Within her Court, where in her Princely throne, 
eA-tre--like ſhe fate with powerfull might ne! 
Toright the wrong of thole, that in deſpaire 
Of others helps, ro her did makerepaire, 
Who after hurnble ſute backe neuer went . 
Through her Court gates without true minds content. . 
| | Kkk 4 __. Wiuneſle 
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'" 4 _ - _—- - Witneſſe great Berboy, when that houſe of Guiſe 

; -. Didcounterchecke thee in thy lawfull claime, 

, '1 In thy defenag what Prince did rhen ariſe, 

71, Or with ſtrong hand, who in fights bloodie frame 
4/5 | 0 Dic ioyne to wound thy rebell foes with ſhame ? 
IG. | But Englands Queene, who till with freſh ſupplie 
; { bs, Did ſend her forces gainſt thine enemie : 

60% BY 


tel. 1140 eodem To bear the firſt brunt in thoſe bloodie broyles, 
161.18 That noble Knight, the famous Willoughby 
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: { f; LET. Did crofle the ſcas, and through important toyles 
[e208 Did lead a multitude, whoſe valiancie 

 *! Made France admire our Engliſh Britanie, 

D oy | Whom Englandsroyall Virgin did excite 


Vnto that warre t aduance thee tothy right, 


And then to reinforce thy ſtrengths decay 
44m; World-wondred Norrice, Mars his matchleſle ſonne, 
4g Did with three thouſand ſouldiers paſle the ſea, 
Who in French Britainc hauing once begunne, 
Did not fortake thee, till thy warres were done, 
Whom many did in this thy cauſe inſue, 


And in thy French duſt did their bloods imbrue, 
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 An.codem, When noble Denorexx,that heroicke Knight, 
 arleof Efſex, TO ſhew his loue to armesand cheualrie, 
Ingag d his perſon in that furious fight | 
Bcforc thattowne, hight Roan in Normandie, 
His honor'd brother hghting valiantly ; _ 
-2wilter De. VWhothovgh but yong, yet oft approu'd in fight, 


| | (ren, Bya ſmall ſhot was flaine in his owne fight, 
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achaile, Who in theſe warres did(t change thy life for fame, 
Although thy bones lie romb'd in ſtranger carth, 
Yetin thy countrie liues thy noble name 
And honor'd frienas, that ſtill record the ſame : 


Yet vertues deeds do liuc in {pi ght of death, 


ir Williag And thou braue Sackeavle, Buckbhurfthird-borne birth, 


For though blacke death triumph ore humanebreath, 


Enplands Eliza. 
Many more valiantmen of no meane birth, | 
Whoſe names obſcur'd, are yet not come to light, . - 
Being (laire, did falling kid their mother carth, 
And with their forcheads trode the ground in fight, 
Againſt vntruth taduance great Burbons right, 

Who by their valour, fighting for renowne, 

Did at the length in peace enioy his crowne, 


Thus Albions Miftreſſe as an Angell ſent, 

The ſonnes of men from helsblacke Prince to faue, 

The worlds vſurped rule from Rome did rent, 

And from her yoke ſweet freedomes comtort gaue 

To thoſe her neighbours, that her helpe did craue, 
Reſtoring Princes to their royaltie, 


Debas'd by Romes inſulting tyrannie, 


The which when that ſeucn-headed beaſt beheld, 

Whoproudly treads vpon the necks of Kings 

With indignation his highſtomack ſweld, 

And of thc adulterate fe forthwith he wings 

Many bald Prieſtst'cna pernicious things, 
Thoſe cloſe confeflors, that moit vie their skill 
To worke the weaker lex yato their will. 


With thcſe the bifront Teſuits, that cloake ſ Re Rs 
Themſelucs in diuers ſhapes, did ſecke againe, FO 
Againſt their Prince the peoplc to proucke, 34» 


And with pretence of zeale did thinke to traine 
Their loyall hearts againſttheir Soueraigne : 
But theſe their baſe attempts tooke no cuent, 
Sccing prudent /oxe their plots did ſtill preuent, 


For at this time, the Iriſh O-oick, 
That bloodie traytour to this Kingdomes State, 
That with his vrmoſt diligence did worke _ 
With Rome and Spaine to execute their hate, 6 
Bcing molt ſecure of his vmtimely fate, 
Prevented was, in what he did pretend 
In his foule treaſon by atraytors end. 


For 
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For after all his plots at length he came 

To proffer ſeruice to that roiall King, 

Now Monarch of this Ile,and in his name, 

All Ireland in ſubieCtion he would bring, 

Ifhe would ſhroud him with his ſoueraigne wing ; 
But he braue Prince,t'whom Traitors harcfull beene, 
Did ſend that Traitor to ournoble Queene, 


(O Peerelefle Prince,that Northern Starre ſo bright) 
Whoſe ſhine did guide vsto the port of reſt, 
When our pure Virgin lampe did loſe her light, 
If from thy fight theſe ruder rimesbe bleſt, 
But with one kingly glaunce,graunt this requeſt, 
Asliuing,thou did{t honour her great name, 
So ſhee being dead (O King) ill loue the ſame, 


Perſiſt, perſiſt,to grace her being dead, \ 
Who liuing did to thee all grace proclaime, 
Againſt her name permit no ſcandal ſpread ; 
But quell thoſe black-mouth'd monſters that defame 
The Lords anointed our El;zaes name, 
So thy greatname gainſt Enuies _ rage, 
May finde like fauour in the worlds laſt age, 


After this rebels ruine,in whoſelife 
Romedid ſuch hopefull confidence repoſe, 
Hoping through him to raiſe ſome home-bred trife, 
Vnable now tauenge her on her foes, 
By honour'd meanes in dealing martiall blowes; 
Being ſenſelefle of all princely roialtie 
He ſoughtreuenge by baſeltrreacherie, 


An. Reg.35. Hight Lopez he,thar was for Phyſicks skill, 
Highly reſpected in the Princes grace, 
Corrupted was her loued life to ſpill, 
And had the helpe of Heauen not been in place, 
The roiall Virgin in a moments ſpace 
In ſtead of that, which ſhould haue life proteRed, 
Had taſted death in poiſon ſtrong conteRed, . 
ue 
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But that great King ofheau'n, whoſe watchfull eie 
Did ever guard her Maiden breſt from taint 
Ofrimeleſle death, rhe drift did ſoone deſcrie, 

And made falſe Lopez in thefatt to faint, 

Depicturing out his fault in fearesconftraint, 
Who wretched traytor, for his blacke deed done, 
Blacke death and ſcandall in the world hath wonne, 


Romes demi-god that can at his diſpoſe 

By power from heau'n diſpence with villanie, 

Thus did his ſanQiitie of life diſcloſe, 

In plotting by inglorious treacherie, 

Baſcly toacta Virgins rragedie z 
Whoſe force for fight ſeem d both on ſeas and land, 
Too full of death for him to countermand, 


Yet once againe with coMtumelious yaunt, 
Inuaſon threatned was againlt this land, 
Which did our Queenes great heart ſolitrle daunt, 
That to her conquering fleet ſhe gaue command, 
Which readierig dlay on the Engliſhftrand, 
To ſecke the foesfor heht intheir owne home, 
Thereby to eaſe them of their toyle to come, 


The royall fl-et to do the Dames command, 

Rig d vp todance on Amphitrites greene, 

With war-like muſikes ſound did launch from land, 

To whom,in louc of Albions honor'd Queene, 

Then eaſefull peace Spaines warre more wiſht hath beene, 
Whoſe Wy 006 rwice ten thouſand mcn did fill, 
Train'd vp to tread the paths of warre with skill. 


Two noble Peeres ſtood vp to lead them our, 
The one hight Herard he, that with renowne 
Cainl(t Spaines blacke fleet ſucceſſefully had fought, 
Who now,thovgh honor'd age his head did crowne 
Wirth ſnow-whute haires of filuer-like ſoft downe : 
Yet in deſpighrt of yeares reſpe& did goe, 
As Generall of the fleet againſt the foe, 
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The other Peere,whoſe heart heauen grac'd with grace 
Of goodly gifts, was Eſſex noble Knighr, 
Whom from his youth treading the honour'd race 
Ofvaliant men, true vertue did cxcite, 
Tafftetrenowne in warre' with chicte delight, f 

Who belt abouethebeſt of high command, »' 

In this exploit went Generall of the land, 


Theſe Lords,not like the foes,didpur in vre, ” 

Their high exploit,who when their blacke fleete came 
They did pro- Did treate of peace,to make vs more ſecure ; 
claime rheir But they cach where their purpoſe to proclaime, 
intended vcy- Choſe Fame for Herauld to denounce the ſame, 
agein Sethe;  Threatningall Nations with their Dames iuft ire, 
Spaniſh, &, —Thatſhouldas agents with their foe conſpire. 


throuch moſt 5 
parts of En= Many more Nobles drew their willing ſwords 


rope. In this exploit to trie th Tberian might : 
Braue Suſſex, Howard, Harbert,valiant Lords, 
Lord Warden,Burk , ſtout Veere and Clifford hight, 
With LodoWicke of Naſſau that ſtranger Knight, 
Dozx Chriftopher young Prince of Portugale, 
And Vander forde the Belgians Generall, 


From Plimmouth port in ſafe tranſport of theſe 

And many gallants more, two hundred keele 

Did with ſwift winde cut through the wauie Seas, 
While ſhee, whoſe heart ch'effe Gs of grace did feele, 
Not giuing truſt vnto the ftrength of tteele, 


While Englands ſacred Queene, while ſhee,[ ſay, 
For her faire fleeteto this effect did pray: 


Recorledby Thou guide of all the world,great King of Heauen, 
himtharwrote That ſceſt all hearts with thy all-ſeeing eye, | 
this voiage, Thou knowelt what cauſe vs to this warre hath drinen, 


yn No thirſt of blood, of wealth, or dignitie, 


Spaine,tranf. No malice of revenge or iniurie 
latedintoLa- Butto defend thy truth, we lift our armes 


| oly D.Ma'> And copreucnt our foes intended harmes, 
che, 


Heare 
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Heare then(06 King of AINY hand-maids prayer, ] 
Giue full effect vnto our iuſt defire, 
In midR of ſtormes t'our fleet youchſafe thy care, 
And with thy heau'nly fortitude inſpire 
Our ſouldiers hearts, that they may not retire 

Vato their homes without victorious fame, 

Taduance the glorie of thy holy name, 


Thus pray'd E/:z4. to whoſe juſt requeſt 
The God of Hoſts aduiſecfull audicnce gaue, 
Who downe deſcending from his heau'nly reſt, 
Did ſafely lead her ſhips, as ſhe did craue, 
To Cadiz harbor ore the ſurging-waue, 
Where to alLeyes appear d his true forefigne, 
That gainſt th'Iberians they ſhould viRtors ſhine, 


As that thrice happie bird, the peacefull Doue, 
When the old world greaning beneath the raigne 
OfGiants raging rule, was drown'd by ſore, 
Brought heau'nly newes of a new world againe 
Vato the Arke, then floting on the maine: 

+ Sonowa Doue did with her preſence greet 


$Elizaes Arke, then Admirall of the fleet. 


For loe the fleet riding at ſeas in fight 

£ Recorded by 
Of Cadiz towers, making that towne the marke he As 
Of their defire, the Doue did ſtay her flight then preient. 


Vpon the maine yard of that ſtately barke, 

Which long before that time was term'd the Arke, 
Whoſe vnexpected preſence did profeſſe 
Peace to the fleet; but to the foes diſtreſle : 


Who from the browes of Cadiz loftie towers 
With eyes amaz d, viewing ſo many a keele 
Foting vpon their ſexs, and ſeeing {ich powers 
Otmartin!l people arm'd in brightelt eele, 
The co!d eftects of fainting feare did feele, 
Through whoſe faint bre'ts remembrance now did run 
Of ancient wrongs to Eng!ands Emprefle Jone. 
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The Fleete deſcri'd,the Citic high did ring 
Each where with horrid ſound of ſhrill alarmes, 
In every ſtreet Bellona loud did ſing. 
The ſong of battaile,and the foes in ſwarmes 
Did throng together in the ftreets to armes, 
While fearefull noiſe of childrens wofull cries, 
And womens ſhrikes did pierce the echoing skies, 


The gates were open ſet,outruſh'tthe hoaſt, 

Both horſe and foote in armes confuſed ſound, 

Who vaunting of their power did vainely boaſt, 

Their fainting foes in batraile to confound, 

If their bold feete durſtpreſle the ſandie ground, 
Nor doubting all their fleete,with fire Cinflame, 
If from their ſhips to fight on ſhore they came, 


And in the gulfie mouth of that faire bay, 
Where the proud waucs doe waſh the townes white breaſt, 
The Spaniſh nauic ready anchoring lay, 
All mighty ſhips bound for the Indian Eaſt ; 
But now for fight themſelues they ſoone addreſt, 
With whom twice ten ſtout gallies did prepare 
'Gainſtth'Engliſh fleete to trie the chaunce of warre, 


The honour'd Peeres,great Eſex,and his mate 
Renowned Hwrard, Times ſwan-white hair'd ſonne, 
Sitting in counſell wiſely did debate, 
How by their fleete with beſt aduantage wonne, 
Againſt the foes the fight might be begunne 
For both the Caſtle, Forts and Towne in fight, 
Did threaten danger in the Nauall fight, 


But through the windowes of Hcauens cryſtall bores, 

Tone ſecing the foemens force ſo full of dread, 

The Citie ſo well fenc'd with loftic towres; 

The Sea with faire ſhips fil'd, the field ore ſpread 

WitIfmen of armes,that from the towne made head, 
Did ſend to ſhie!d E/rzaes flecte from harmes, 


His braine-borne childe,th'ynconquered Qucene of armes. 
Who 


Who to effe th Olympian Gods great will, 
About the fleete from ſhip to ſhip did flic, 
And with ſuch courage cuery heart did fill, 
Inflaming their deſires in fight to trie 
The valour of the vaunting enemie, 
That euery one did thirftto trample downe 
The loftie pride of Cadiz towring towne. 


The Norfolke noble Dukes vndaunted Sonne, 
Sterne-viſag'd like the grim-fac'd God of war, 
As was decreed, the fightatfirſt begun, 

Who to the foes like ſome diſaſtrous ſtar, 


Or blazing Comet did appeare from far; | 
Shooting forth fierie beames from his blacke ſhip, 


Which wich the mounting waues did forward skip, 


Each aduerſe force to fight drew forth their powers, 
And in a golden morne, when Phzbx4 drew 
From off the battlements of Cadize towers, 
The ruddie cheekt Awroraes pearlie dew, 
The thundring bullets interchanged flew, 
And either (ide a glorious day ro win, 


With deadly furie did the fight begin. 


The guns,aſtuns with ſounds rebounds from ſhore 
The Souldiers cares, and death on miſchiefes back. 
Spit from the Canons mouth with horrid rore 
Flies toand froin clowdes of pitchie black, 
And mongſtthe valiant men makes ſpoilefull wrack, 
While either partlike Lions far'd in fight, 
None feeling ſeruile feare of deaths afright, 


Thus when ftout Howard had begun the fight: 
With many more to.quell the foemens pride, 
The noble Dezoreux, that vndaunted Knight, 
Who (tood aſterne his ſhipand wiſhly ei'd, 
How deepe the skirmiſh drew on either fide, 
Nere ſtai'd, as was decreed, to ſecond thoſe 


In the maine fight, bur cuſht among | the foes, 
Ana 
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And as we ſee the Sunne ſometimes ſhine cleare 

Amid'ſt tlie skie, then muMfle his bright face 

In able clouds, and iraight againe appeare, 

So famous Eſſex did applic each place, 

Sometimes incircled round with foes embrace 
He ſtogg infight, and ſometimes ſeenc of all, 
He in the forefront did his foes appall, 


Which when graue He:rard view d from farre well dight 
In noble armes, himſelfe he did betake 
Vato his pinaace with Lord /ihaw hight, 
His honor'd lonne, and with their powers tomake 
The fightmore hor, into the preſle they brake, 
Where with freſh (ſtrength they labour'd to repell 
The-oes ſtout pride, rwixt whom the fight grevw tell. 


So long as faire Aroraeslight did ſhine, 
They equall fought and neither had the beſt ; 
Bur when the feruent Sunne began decline 
From th'hot meridian point and day decrcaſt, G 
Feare did inuade cach bold Iberians breſt, 

Who through the danger of the darkeſome waue 

Did flic their focs, themſelues from! death to ſaue, 


To ſhun Charybars iawes, they helpleſle fell 
In Scyl/aes gulte ; forafter all Cans 
Being all too weake the Engliſh to repell, 
Their ſhips they left, and leapt intothe waues, 
In whole ſoft boſome many found their graues; 
And left ought good m1ghtto their foes redound, 
They burnt their ſhips and ran them on the ground, 


The Gallies fled, the ſhips with ſecret fire 

Inflam'd, did burſt to ſhew their burning light ; 

Then from the ſhore th Iberians Cid retire 

Cloſe tothcir walles, who boaſting of their might 

In equall ground before did wiſh A fight; 
Bur nov beneath their walles ſcarce made they ſtand z 
For withour fight the victors went on land. 


All | 
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All from the ſhips did cluſter to the ſhore, 

Forth marcht the foote, whoſe hearts emboldned were 

With their late fight, and in thefront before 

Great Eſſex breath'd exhorts in cuery care 

To charge the foes; and notin yaineto beare 
'The name of firſt, but firſt himſelfe ro ſhow 
In every deed, he firſt did charge the foe 


» 


With fuch ſwift force, as when wilde Neptere raues, 

And ore the ſhore breaking his wonted bounds, 

Riding in triumph on his winged waues, 

Runnes vareſiſted ouer lands and grounds, r 


Andin his wayall in his power contounds; 
So from the flcet at ſhore wentth Engliſh downe 


To charge the focsinranc ktbefore the towne. 


The battels ioyn'd ; but by their yalours might, 
The valiant Engliſh in one howers ſpace 
Brake through the foe-mens rankes, who turn'd to flight; 
Did turne their backes and gaue the viRtors place, 
Who to the towne purſu'@ with ſpeedie chace, 
Whoſe walles th Iberians flying fromthe field 
Againſt their foes did long tomake their ſhield, 


And being entred with confuſed cries, 
The gates were ſhut, andin the towneeach where, 
A diuers noiſe about with horror flies; 
Then in the ſtreets thicke troopes of men appeare, 
Someto the gates, ſoine to the walles with feare 
Amazed runne, and euery hold&bout 
They ſtuffe with men, to keepe their foe-menout, 


Meane time to triumph in proud Cadiz fall, 

Illuſtrate Eſex did approch the towne, 

Where ſcaling ladders laid vnto the wall 

Were fill'd with men, whorcliming for renowne, 

Did hazard death from off the walles caſt downe : 
For fromth'aſſault to force them to retire, 


Thicke fell downe darts, huge tones, and dreadfull fire, 
L11 The 
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The fearefuil cries ofmen on citherfide, 
Rung throughthe rowne,as they the walles did ſcale, 
Notlong the bold defendants did abide 


Th affailantsby their prowefle did preuaile, 
The foes gaue backe,thcir fainting hearts did faile, 


Who left the walles,and through the ftreetes did runne, 


With ruthfull tidings how the walles were wonne, 


Vpon the battlements,the blood red crofſe 
Appear din ſight, and from the walles downe went 
The Engliſh troopes, and to the gates did paſſe, 
Where th iron barres in ſunder they did rent, 
Beate downe the poſts, and all the iewſes brent, 
And paſſage wide to them without did win, 
To whom the houſes farre appear'd within. 


Then all the hoſt, led by that aged Lord, 
The ſeas chiefe Admirall, ruſht through the gute, 
And through the towne with fierie ſhot and ſword 
Did force their way in euery ſtreet and Rtrait, 
Euen to the publike market, where of late 
The foes had purpos'd in the Kings high ftreer, 
To make their commonreindeuous to meet, 


Therenow the battell freſhagaine begnn, 

For making head vnto that place, the Þe 

To reinforce their firength, in troopes did run, 

While others downe from houſe tops did throw 

Ruine and death on th'Engliſh bands below, 
Where fighting gainſt ſuch ods,they hapleſſe loft 


| Sirlobn Wing. Brauc Wwmgfield hight, aleader inthe hoſt, 
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On whoſe diffolued life, ſuch deepe remorſe 
The Engliſh tooke, that all with loud exclaime 
Ruſhton th Iberians bold, and did enforce 
Their ſpeedie flight, then furie did enflame 
The ſouldiers hearts, and in the bloodie game 
Ofraging Mars, remorſclefle they were all, 


To wreake rcuenge for worthie Wingfields fall, 


— 
; Sow —— 
” 


Enelands Eliza. 


Like angrie Lions rob'd of their deare yong, 

The houſes round about they now inuade, 

The portals, poſtsand threſholds downeare flung, 

The gates and walles of ſtone ſo tirongly made, 

And doores faſt barr'd with earth are leuell made, 
Andall high turrersand ſtrong chambers ſhake 
With th'hot inuading, which the ſouldiers make, 


The inward roomes are fill'd with wofull ſounds, 

And wailing noiſe of folke in wretched plight, 

The buildings all with larums loud rebounds, 

And women with yong infants in aftright, 

Through chambers wide ſhunning the ſouldiers fight, 
Runne heere and there to ſeeke ſome couert place, 
To hide themſelues fromangrie Mars his face, 


About the parents knees, the children ſwarmes, 

Calling in vaine for helpe with pitious cries, 

The ſpouſe faſt clips her husband in her armes, 

In whoſe fad breſt his cold heart fainting dies, 

Secing the armed men before his cies, 
Stant{ with bright ſwords in thicke tumultuous croud 
Atth'entrie doores, crying out with clamorsloud, 


But th'Engliſh all, thatneuer vſeto lift 

Their handsagainſtayeelding enemie 

By nature milde, not proud of fortunes gift, 

Didnot inſult ypon their milcrie, 

But with milde hand did vſe the victorie, 
And after fight they all abhorring blood, 
Did only tend the ſpoile of golden good. 


Both the braue Generals, by a ſtrict command 
Abour rhe towne, this mercie did proclaime, 
Thatnone thenceforth ſhould vſe the force of hand, 
Nor ofter wrong to any virgin Dame, 
That would ſweet beautic keepe from luſtfull ſha 
Which vnreprou'dediCt among all men, 
Through th'Engliſh hoſt inuiolate hath been, / 
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Amonygft the captiues not the baſeſt mate 

With any fad defigne they vexed fore, 

The female ſex vntoucht inuiolate 

Did freely paſſe with all that golden (tore 

Of chaines, and gemmes which they about them bore, 
And all religious folke did find like grace, 
Free without ranſome to depart the place, 


(Thrice valiant victors) euer may my rimes 

Suruiue onearth, that in/their life may liue 

This famous conqueſt toall future times, 

That from the beſt, that for true praiſe do ſtriue, 

All men to you the laurell wreath may giue, 
Which that milde mercic, which you then did ſhow, 
Doth more deſcruc then conquett gainſt the foe, 


Afeer the ſouldier had return'd from ſpoile 

Loaden with riches of the ranſackt towne, 

To yeeld fit compenſation to the toile 

Of each mans paines, with fauour or renowne, 

The Generals did each ſouldiers merit crowne, 
And gaueto many a well deſcruing wight 
That noble order cf true martiall Knight, 


That noble order, which in antique time 
In top of Fames l:iigh tower tooke chicfeſt place, 
To which by vertue valours ſteps did clime ; 
Was then no baſe minds meed, that nerc had grace 
T'enſue fames ſeeting in true yertues race ; 
Though now the aged world to dotage growne, 
This noble order ſcarce is truly knowne, 


But now tofing the ſpoileand laſt deca 
Of that faire rowne by her owne folke forlorne, 
The hoſtall readie to depart away, 
Intending firſt in funerall lames to burne 
Her fatall pride, and all her pompe oreturne, 
Did in thicke concourſe cluſter to confound, 
Her high top towers and eu'nthem withthe ground. 
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Ta number like the golden flowers in ſpring, 
Ig forme like furies of the Stygian caue: 
The ſouldiers high on houſes tops do fling 
Their burning brands, and round do range and raue, 
Toburie that faire towne inaſhie graue, 
While hungrie flames borne yp on golden wings, 
Flies through the aire,and far their ſplendor flings. 


Then the faire wals inriche with paintings grace, 
And portals proud of goldare all calt downe, 
Sterne Mwlc.ber 1 his bright a1mes embrace 
Doth graſpe the towres, and on th'inflamedtowne 


 Throughrolling clouds of ſmoake doth ſternely frowne, 


Whoſe fierce fiers climing houſes far away, 
By focsare {ſcene to worke the townes decay, 


Thus burnt Spaines Cadiz fam'd for that faire place, 
Where great Alcides, when his ſword did tame 
The triple Geri2» borne of tyrants race, 
Did fixe his pillars t'eternize his narne, 
With Ne Pls Vltra grauen on the ſame; 
Thus did it burne caprtiu'd in Engliſh yoke, 
And all ker fame lay (lifled in the ſinoke, 


After the fpoile, exchange of captiues made 
For thoſe, that Spaine hadlong captiu'd before, 
Each ſouldiers prize aboard the fleet conuci'd, 
Leauing the towne deſpoil'd of all her ſtore, 
All made rerurne vnto the ſhips at ſhore ; 
At whoſe depart ſuch after-figne was ſeene, 
As had before at their arriuall been, 


For hoyfing faile at ſea, loe as befcre 

Vpon the Arke a Doue her flight did ſtay, 

With which departing from th'Iberian ſhore, 

She from the ſame departed not away; 

Bur kept her ſtation till that happie day, 
Thatall the fleet did with the compleat hoaſt 
Arriuc in triumph on the Engliſh coaſt, 
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Thus when ypon El:zaes royall brow, ** Sf 


Times honor'd age in print had ſet his ſigne, 

Euen then her arme _—_ Riffencd pride did boyy z 

And when her youthfull daies did moſt decline, 

Then did the King of heau'n to her __ 
The euer youthfull wreath of ſacred bay, 
I ſigne of triumph to her lives laſt day, 


The vtmoſt kingdomes canopi'd of skie, 
Did beare record of her triumphant fame, 
The vaſteſt Ocean, that did fartheſt lie, 

With cach ſmall creeke and hauen in the ſame, 
Did then reſound the praiſes of her name : 
Whichto her friends defence, her foemen feare, 

Her croſſe-crown'd Fleet about the world did beare. 


For all ſea-bordering townes, that ſubiec were 
Vnto the crowne of Rome-ſupporting Spaine, 
Who high their breaſts aboue the waues did beare, 
Did tremble to behold the crook: ſtern'dtraine 
 OfEngliſh ſhips ſtill floating on the maine; 
For towards the ſeas greene bounds they often bore, | 
And many townes deſtroy'd vpon the ſhore, 


"Amo eodew Renowned Clifford on the fruitfull deepe 
38; Like [oxe-borne Perſers, thatilluſtrate Knight, 
In his ſwift Pegaſ« the ſeas did ſweepe, 
Andafter manya prizeſurpriz'din fight, 
To make the land record his powerfull might, 
He at that time with his triumphant hoſt, 
Got noble conqueit on the Indian coaſt, 


Fortune with fame his high attempts did crowne, . 

And his dread name the foes with fearedid fright, 

Saint /obn De Porta Rico that ſtrong towne, 

And her faire caſtle, which did feeme in fight 

Impregnable gainſt all aſſaults in fight, | 
His hands to heapes of fruitleſle duſt did burne, 
Aud with her ſpoile he home did ſafe returne, 


& The 


The valiant Engliſh Gilfdid workemuch woe 

Vpto the foemen both on ſeas and nd, 

Eliza till did triumph ore the foe, 

And day by day ypon the Engliſh ſtrand 

Arriu'dri > prize ſurpriz'd by force of hand, 
Whereby th'Tberian folke made poore and bare, 
In heart did curſe the cauſer of the warre., 


But leaue we heere of forren deeds to (ing, 
And turne we home at ſound of thoſe alarms, 
Which on thy ſhores (O England)high did ring; 
Andlet vs waile, alas, the wofull harmes, 
Which did befall that valiant man of armes, 

Who after all his glorie and renowne, 

Beneath too hard a fate felt fortunes frowne, 


Tyrone that traytor, from whoſe treacherie 
The firſt chiefe cauſe ofhis annoy did ſpring, 
Diſloyall to Elzaes Maicſhe ; 
Had now begun to ſet the war on wing 
On th'Iriſh coaft, whoſe trownes and plaines didring 
With fad report of bloodie ations done, 
By the bold rebels and the baſe Tyroxe, 


Tidings whereof to Englands rockie bound, 4s. '<l 
Borne ore the Occans backe on wings of winde, "neg qt | 
The ſhores with © Mars his rugged voice did ſound, | 
And noble Eſſex Generall was affign'd 
Tocrofle the fruitfull deepe, whoſe honor'd minde 
Did wing him forward with defire of fame, 
On earth to purchaſe an immorrtall name, 


Yettowards the coaſt when he this iourney tooke, 
The King of flames that with delight did crowne 
All that faire day before, did change his looke, | 
The heau'ns did thunder loud, the clouds did frowne, 
And in the way /oze caft pale lightning downe, 

Preſaging ſad cuent of things to come, 

Which tooke effeRat his returning home, 
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872 ' Englands Eliza. 
Athis returning home, when his deare Dame 
The'great Eliza, with maieſticke frowne 
Gan change milde looks, when Fortune foe to Fame 
Did turne her wheele about, and hurring downe 
His towring State, all hope of life did drowne 
In deaths deepe waues, whoſe moſt vntimely end 
Both heau'n and earth lamenting did befriend. 


For that blacke morne, when he without appall 

Tolole his life vnto the blocke was led, 

The Svnne in heau'n, as for his *haeronsfall, 

In fable clouds did hide his golden hed, 

And from ſo ſad a fight away he fled ; 
While wofull heau'n with dolefull teares ſent downe, 
For his ſad fall the world in woe did drowne. 


He being dead, being dead, alas, and gone, 

That hopefull Lord hight Jonuntioy, Jie ſucceed 

As Gencrall in thewarre againſt Tyroxe; 

To whomall- ſeeing /ove tooke ſpeciall heed, 

And did dire&his hand in cuery deed, 34.14) 
Who would aort haue E/izaes vnſtain'd praiſe, » 
Diſtain'd by rebels in her aged daics, 


For what hath ſhein her affaires decreed, 
Euen to her Toyall lives laſt breathing ſpace, 
In which /oze did not euer grace her deed, 
Yea now when ripe yeares rugged prints had place 
Vpoa the fore-front of her Princely face, 
Then did her gratious God with compleat praiſe, 
Perte&t the vpſhot of her aged daies. 


Anno eoder The happie Belgians on the marine coaſt, 
a Ma pight field againſt a Prince of name, 
Grimeſto"e Jnperſon fighting 'mid(t his royall hoſt, 
aphcge- 9 +/14- Did purchaſe conqueſt, captiues, gold and fame, 
LY es By th'only aid which from Elzacame ; 
warres ofthe Without whoſe helpe on which their hopes did build, 


Neahalands, All hadbeen loft, the foes had wonthe field,. | 


For 


England's Eliza. 
For when the Auftrian Prince on Newport Sands, 
After the ſlaughter of the valiant Scor, 

Had giuen charge _ the aduerſe bands, 

When by thicke volleyes of their murdring ſhot, 
Many tout men had drawne deaths fatall lot ; 


Then many Belgians fainting fled away, 
Andleft their friends to win or loſe the day, 


'Mongft _ the Engliſh chiefely did ſuſtaine 

The furious brunt of that important fight, 

Where many worthie men were helpleſle ſlaine, 

Who rather choſe to make that day the night 

Ofdeaths approch, rhen turne their backs for flight ; 
Who all had fallen by death without remorſe, 
Had not the Veres renew dthcir fainting force, 


For the bold brothers both the valiant Veres, 
Deepe wounds did purchaſe to regaine the day, 
The one breath'd comfort in the Souldiers cares, 
White ch'otherthrough the foes with violent ſway 
Of his horſe troopes did force a dreadfull way, 


Through which the Belgians that before had fled, 


Might 'gainſi thc fainting foes againe make head, 


The foc:nen fied, the ground was ſtro'd with harmes 
Of t'.ci-niihap,their Duke fled faſtaway, 
Leauing his hoife of honour and his armes 
Vatothe victors toremaine foray, 
Asfignes of conqueſtand that glorious day, 
Wiich by Elz1e; auxilarie traine, 
Thenagents there the Belgians did obtaine. 


Thus tothe life of our triumphant Dame 

Time in her reigne no yecre did multiplie, 

Which Fortune did not dignifie with fame, 

Or praiſe of ſome illuſtrate yiRorie; 

'Cain!t Rome, gainſt Spaine,or th'Auſtrianenemie, 
Gainſt who that houre that ſhe expird herbreath, 
Sie did victorious inthe armes of death, 
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874 England: Eliza. 
Anno Reg. For whenthe Auſtrian Duke with his proud boaſt, | 
43-44+ eAtrides-like laid fiegeto little Troy, 4 ue 
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Andby a ſolemne vow did yainely boaſt, 

Not to depart vntill he did deſtroy 

That Engliſh towne ; yet to his owne annoy, 
He there did lie while th'horſes of the ſunne, 


Their yeares race thrice abour the heauen had runne, © 


For Englands Hettor and his valiant brother, 
That times young Tr99/u did the Duke appall, 
And his belt hopes in blood and duſtdid ſmother; 
Yea many a thouſand at that ſiege did fall | 
In Deaths blacke grauebefore the townes ſtrong wall, 
Which while the Belgian Patronefle did liue, 
Vnto the foes in fight the foile did giue. 


And as our Queene in forraine-bred debate, 

From hence to Heauen victorious tooke her flight, 

So here at home before her liueslaſt date, 

Triumphant ſounds of belles the Starres did ſmite, - 

Andbrightbon-fters the darkeſome euen did light 
With gladſome flames for worthy vidtorie, 
Atchicu'd againſtthe Iriſh enemie. 


eAn, eodem. Yea,when the hand of ynremorſefull fate, 


Had euen ſpun out the thred of her liues clew, 

Tyroa that long diſturber of her ſtate, 

With ſhame of his offence remorſefull grew, 

And on his knees did then for mercie ſue : - 
That dying,ſhe might ſay with vading breath, 
Left no foes vnuanquithr at my death, 


But woe alas,the duſt-borne pompe of carth, 

Made thrall to death,returnes to duſt againe ; 

All vnder Heauen, that haue their becing and breath 
Ot naturcs gift,no longer doe remaine, 


 Thennature doth their brittle Rate ſuſtaine, 


The Prince and Swaine to death are both alike, 
No odsare found when he with dart doth ftrike, n 
| or 


England's Eliza, 
For I,that whilome ſung with cheerefull breath 
Her roiall Reigne, whoſe like noage hath ſeene, 
Now cannot ing ; but _ to thinke how death, 
All pitileſſe of what before hadbeene, 
Did rob poore England of ſorich a Queene; 

And if Ifing,Imuſt in my ſad ſong, 

Exclaime on Death for doing ys ſuch Wrong. 


For doing vs ſuch wrong to dim thelight 
Of Englands Virgin glorie then decaid, 
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Which, while Heauens light the Earths broade face ſhall ſmite, 


All Virgins ſhall admire and ſtill ypbraid = 

That T arquin death, with death of ſuch a Maide : 
For her, whoſe Virgin blood no Targnins ſtaine, 
Did euer taint,O death,thy dart hath ſlaine. 


That day ſhee did, which to her roiall Sire, 
To great P/antagerer hath fatall been ; 
That day,when Fates did his fad death p_ : 
That day when his young Eaward dead was ſeene, 
That day when Mary left to be a Queene : 

Thar day from ys did our E/zz4 goe, 

That day,that tyrant Death did worke our woe. 


But why doe we 'gainſtdeath vſe ſuch complaint, 
Seeing not in youth, then ſhort of yeares to crowne 
Her head with age,ſhe di'de by Deaths conſtraint, 
Burt ripe in yeares,and loaden with renowne ; 
Made mellow for the graue,ſhe lai'd her downe : 


Andleauing earth that part, which Earth had giuen, 


On Faiths ſtrong wings ſhe tooke her flight for Heauen. 


Heere Clio cea#t, her Lute no more did ſound, 

But in a moment mounting from the ground, 

She vaniſht from my ſight, and with her fled 

The _ of pleaſure which mine eyes had fed : 

With which all had been loFt, if in minde, 

My areames Idza bad not ftard behinde, 
EFINTS. 


Thurſday, | 


